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To the Right Bonourablethe 

c o u N T ESS 

OF 

ALBEMj4RLE. 

MADAM, 

AMONG the num]^ noTehies with which your Lady-- 
(hip, a firaoger, iji ovr iMlioo» jff cbuly entertained^ 
Tou have not yet ^n made acquainted with the poetical 
Engliih liberty, the right of dedication : which entitles 
M& tp a privilege of celebrating whatever for its native- 
excellence is the juft objed of praife ;. and is an anciene 
charter, by which the mufes have always a free accefs ta 
the habitation of the eraces. 

Hence it is, that tnis comedy w^ts on your ladyfliip,, 
and prefumes to welcome you amongft us ; though in-^ 
deed, Madam, we are furprifed to fee you bring with' 
jou, what we thought was of our growth only, aa 
agreeable beauty :. nay, we muft afTure you, that we 
cannot give up (o dear an article of our glory, but aiTert 
it by our right in you : for if it is a maxim founded oa 
the noblefi human law, that of hofpitality, that every 
ibil is a brave man's country, £ngland has a very jufL 
pretence of claiming as a native,, a daughter ot Mr*. 
Scmvenmore* 

' t A.*: * Butr 
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^ But your Ladyfhtp is not only endeared to us by the 
great fervices of your father, but aMb by the kind offices 
of your hu{band, whofe frank carriage falls in with our 
genius, which is free, open, and unreferved. In this 
the generofity of your tempers makes you both excel 
in fo peculiar a manner, that your gocxl actions are their 
own reward ; nor can they be returned with ingratitude, 
for none can fotgec the benelits you confer fo foon as you 
do yourfelves. 

-But ye have. a more indifputable title to a drams^tic 
performance, than all thefe advantages ; for you are 
yourfelves, in a degenerate low age, the noblefl charac- 
ters which that fine paifion that fupports the ilage has 
infplred ; and as you have pra£tifed as generous a fide- 
lity as the fiuicies of poets have ever drawn in their ex« 
pefting lovers, fo may you enjoy as high a profperity ai 
c.vcr they have beftow^d on their rewarded : this jrou 
may poilefs in an happy fecurity, for your fortunes can- 
|kot move fo much envy, as your perfon's love. 1 am» 

Madam» 

Your Ladyfliip'i mod devoted . 

HamUefenraat, 



RICHARD ST££LE^ 



rR£. 
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X. prefenc^ of the duke of I^ToaihiTe, vtriio n «f diT- 
tingwiied >y hb ftie underiftandtfigas higkqiuJ^S die 
innocenc^ or it ntoyed hiih to the miUMUMtf of e:Kpref-' 
fing hS^Mf^n its &vouf. Tis iMftniantter t» be pkafed' 
wl^re he is doc offi^nded ^ a condeiceiifion whicli delicate^ 
{^nfB afc obliged- to for their dmrn eafe, fer ilir|r woaUt 
Mave but a ver/iH time of it^ if they fufiered thetnfelvee. 
lab^ divened with nothing but what could bear tMv 
jik^meat. 

Thsit ete^irt and iUuftridut perfoa^ will^ I hope^ 
pardon mjr gratihide to the town^ which obUgaaine t^ 
leport fo fubilaniiiala. reafon fof their appiobaiion of thtfr 
plajr, as that he permitted it : bxk I i»xm not in What 
words to thank mj feltow-feldiera for their warmth andr 
zeat in n^ hehalf,! nor to what to attribuie their unde- 
feryed favour^ except tk be, that ^» habitual to them to. 
run to tl^e fucc6u# of thefe they lee in danger.. 

The fubje^ of the dsama^ \\^ hoped, will b^ aeoept*^ 
able to all lovers of mankind,^ lince ridicule is partly 
levelled at a fet of people who live in impatient ho^ tic^- 
fee us out of the worlds a Sock of TaT<^n8 that, attend/ 
this numerous city fine their carcafrs | but indeed', ^tia. 
hot in the power of any pen to fpeak them betcep thai\ 
they do themfelves': as for example,^ on a dooi:, I juft. 
aoiYpaftby, a great ai^ifi' thus informs u$ of hi^curea) 
upon the drad.' 

" W. W. Known and approved for his art of em-» 

lalmiftgi having preferved the corps of a gentlewomaa 

A3. fweet 
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fwect and entire thirteen years, without embowelling, 
and has reduced the bodies of feveral perfons of quality 
to fweetnefs in FJanders and Ireland, after nine months 
putrefaction in the ground, and they. were known by 
their friends m England. No man performeth the 
like/*. 

He m«ft needs be (bangely in love with this life; who 
is not touched with this kind invitation to be pickled ; 
and the noble operator muft be allowed a very ufeful 
peribn for bringing old friends together ; nor would it be 
unworthy his labour to give us an account at large of 
the Aveetconverfatioa that arofe'iipon meeting fuch an^ 
entitle friend as .he mentions. 

But to be ferious ; is there any thing, but its being, 
downright .fad, could make a rational creature believe 
'twere, pofible to arrive. at this iantaAic pofUiumous 
folly .? . Net at the iame time but that it were buffoonery 
rlither than Entire, to explode all funeral honours ; but 
then it-fs ccnainly neceiSary to make them fuch, that the 
mourners fliould be in eameft, and the lamented worthy . 
of our ibrrow : but this purpofe is fo far from being 
ferved; that it is utterly deftroyed by the manner of 
proceeding amcmg us, where the obfequies, which are 
due only to the beft and higheft of human race (to ad* 
moniAi thdr ihort furvivors, that neither wit nor valour, 
norwtfdora, nor glory, can fufpend our fate), arepi^*' 
^ituted, and beftowed upon fuch as have nothing in com* 
monwith men, but their mortality. 

But the dead man is |M>t td pafs off fo eafily, for his 
Uit thoughts are alio to fuifer diiTedion, and it feems 
there is no art to be learned to fpeak our own fenfe in 
other men's words, and a man in a gown, that never faw 
Ills fkce, fball tell you immediately the defign of the de- 
ceafed, better than all his old acquaintance ; which is fo 
perfe^ an Hocus Pocus, that without vou can repeat fuch 
and fuch words, you cannot convey what is in your hands 
into another's ; but far be it from any man's thought to 
iay there are not men of Arid integrity of the long robe, 
though it is not every body's goodfortune to meet with 
them* ) 

How* 



However tbe daily legal ▼Ulaintes we fee ocMnmitted, 
will alio be efteemed things proper to be profecuted by 
fatire, nor could our enfuing legiflatives do their coun* 
try a more fe^fofiable office, than to Iqok into the dif- 
treiles of an unhappy people, who groan perhapt in at 
much miieiy uncfer entangled, as they could do under 
broken laws ; nor could there be a reward high enough 
affigned for a great genius, if fuch may be found, who 
has capacity fulHcient to glance through the ^dfe colours 
that are put upon us, and propofe to the £n^liih world, 
a methoQ of makine ju^ce ^w in an uninterrupted 
fiream ; there is fo clear a mind in being, whom we will 
name in words, that of all men breathing can be only faid 
of him : 'tis he that is excellent. 

Sm linguam caufis acuity feu dtficajura^ 
Rejpon/are faraty feu condit amahile carmen* 

Other enemies that may rife againU this poor play are 
indeed lefs terrible, but much more powerful than thefe, 
and they are the ladies ; but if there is any thing that 
argues a lowered man, who laihes all for lady Brumpton ; 
we may hoft there will be ieen alfo a devoted heart, that 
cfieems all for lady Chariot.—- 
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PROLOGUE. 



Ji^Atwr^i difirtedy and iranuuic' krty 

To dazzU uiiv the e^y hus left the bea^ \' " • T 
Gtfy lights and drejjes^ long extended fients^ ' . , • I 

SUtmoHS and Angels miwing in machines ; . 
All that conn fujy or pleafe^ or fright' the fair ^ V 

JMtfy he performed ivithout a writers carl^ V 

Andisthejkillofcarpenten;^ notpla^. , ' ' J 

Old Zhakejheare^ s days could not thus far advance ; • 
But what s his bu/kin to our ladder dance 9^ 
In the -mid region a filk youth' to Jland^ ' 
With ^that uttivJel^ e/igim at command ! 
Gorged with intemperate meals while herejfoujitf 
Well^auQ^you tcdte aHi*vity far wit: 
¥ye^ Ut'confufion onfuch duln€fsfei%e\ /. ; 
Blujhy&t^rejapleeu^dy aswi'thakfaViUpleafu 
Bai we J JliU kind to your inverted fenfe^ 
JDa mf/i unnatural things once mart dif^enfe% 
Forfinceyou\eftiUfti^fiirousin ^gh^ «« 

Oitr author made^ a full boufi to ittviti^ I 

Afmeral csme^iO'night, ■ 'j 

Vor does befiar that yon will iaki ihi bint^ ' 
And let the fwiital bis own he meant \ ^. , . 

No^ in Old England nothing can he won 
Without afaHion^ good or ill be done ; ' 
To own this our frank ai^thor does not fear I 
But'hopes for a prevailing party here'; 

He knows h^ has numerous friends^ n^f knows tiey*lljhew4t^' 
And for the feUow'folcUer fdvi thi ponu ' 
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*^* The lutes djJUnffiyiid hy iMvertei iimeh * thut/ art emUtfd iuAM 

reprtfihtatisft. 



A C T !• • 

EnhfCMtittj SaMc, and Campley, 

ISuffft into lauebter* I caii't bear to fee writ over an 
an undertakers door, drelle» for the dead^ and necef* 
lories for funeraU ! ha I ha! ha! 

Sai. Well^'gantlemeQ, 'tis vet 3i^.well, I know you are of 
the l^ughetsi the wMs that take ' the Ubeity to deride all » 
things that are magnificent and (bleinn* 

* Cam* Nay, Imt ^er al]^ I c^n't but admire Sable's 
^* nkre difceming on the, Superfluous cares of mankind, 

^ that.oould le»f them to the thought of raifingan efiate! 

* by providing horfes, equipage, and furniture, for thofe > 

* that no longer need *em. 

* Cak Bus is it pot ilrangfly contradidory, that men 

* can come to fo open^ fo apparent an hypocrii^, as inr^ 

* the face; of all the worlds to hire profefled mourners to 

* grieve, lament,^ and follow in their dead, the neareil re- 

* Jation ^ and fnborn oih er&^tajdo by art,, what they them* 

* fclves ffi o u^<^ be p rompted to bylraxmirf'"^'^ » 

* Ai^. That's reafonably enough faid, but they regard '. 
^ themfelves only in sdl they a^ ;, for the deocasM, and 

* the poor dead are delivered to my cuftody, to be em* 
^ balm'd, fladi'd, cut» and dragged about^ not to do them 
"^ honour, but to fa^isfy the vanity or i^tereA of their fur* i 

* vivors.* 
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* Cam, This fellow's every way an undertaker ! how 

* well and luckily he talks I his prating (6 aptly, has, 

* methinks, foniething more ridiculous m ir, than if he 

* wercabfurd!* ,^ , , [J/de to Cahineu 
Calf. But, * as Mr. Campley fays,' how could you 

dream of making a fortune from fo chimerical a founda- 
tion, «s thenrovifionQf things wholly needlefs and iniig* 
niitfeant? **- ♦ - 

Sa^. Alas, Sir, the ralue of all things under the fun 13 
meisly fa»ti^[Hc ^ we run^ we ftrive, and purchafe things - 
with our blood and money, quite foreign to our intrinuc 
realhappinefs, and which have a being in imagination on- 
ly, as you may fee by the pother that is made about pre- 
cedence, titles, court-favour, maidenheads and china* 
ware. 

Cam. Ay, Mr. Sable, but all thofc arc objects that pro- 
mote 6ur joy, are bright to the eye, or flam p upon our 
minds, pleafureandfelf-fatisfa6iion. 

Sah. You are extremely mifiaken. Sir ; for one. would 
wonder, to coiifidef that after all our orreries againft fdf- 
interefted men, there arc few, very few in the whole world 
that live to themfelves, but facrifice their bofom-blifs to 
enjoy a vain ihow and appearance of profperity in the eyes 
of others ;- and thttc is ofttn nothing more inwardly i\€- 
trefs'd, than a young bride in her glittering retinue, or 
deeply joyful, than a young widow in her weeds and black 
tiain ; ot^ both which, the lady of this houfe may bean in- 
ibnce, for. (he has been the one, aiid is, 1*11 be fworn j the 
other. 

Cah. You talk, Mr, Sable, moft Icafnedly* 
' Sa^.l have the deepeft learning, Sir, experience : *re* 
member your widoi^-coufin, that married laft month. 
< Cai. Ay, but how cou'd you imagine fhe was in all that 
grief an hypocrite! could all thofe ffirieks, t^ofe fwoon- 
ings, that riiihgfi^inngbofom be conftrain'd? You're un- 
charitable, Sable, to believe it ; what colour, what reafon 
had you for it ? 

*W. Fiift, Sir, her carriage in her concerns with mc, 
fer I never yet could meet with a forrowful relid, but was 
herfelf enough to <nake a hard 4)atgaih' ivith me. Tet I 
iHufi confej^they have frequent interruptions of grief and 

•borrow 
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forrow when they read my bill ; but as for her» nothing, • 
iherefolv'dy thatlook'd brighter joyous (hould after her 
iove s death approach her. All her fcrvams that were not 
coal black muD: turn out; a fair complexion made her 
eyes and heart ake» (he'd none but downright jet, and to 
exceed all example, fhe hir*d my mourning furniture by 
the year, and in cafe of my mortality ty'd my Ton to the 
fame article ; fo in fix weeks time ran away with a youn^ 
fellow— —Pry'thee, pufh on briiklyy Mr. Uabinet, now b 
your time to have this widow, for T^tt^ea j^^flU m^^ flie 

>luri|y« faU piP.'4 ^yri>r marry 

Cai, As you fay, that's generally the moll hopeful 
fign. 

&5. I tell you, Sir, 'tis an infallible one ; you know 
thofe profeffions are only to introduce difcourfe of matri- 
mony and young fellows. 

Cah, But I fwcar I coufd not have confidence, * ev'n 

* after all our long acquaintance, and the mutual love 
* 'which his lordlhip (who indeed has now been fo kind as. 

* to leave us) has fo long interrupted,' to mention a thing 
of fuch a nature fo unfeafonably • 

Sa^. Unfeafonably ! why 1 tell you 'tis the only fcafon 
(granting her forroVv un feign 'd:) when would you fpeak. 
of paffion, but in the midft of paflions? there's a what d'ye* 
call, acrifis — the lucky minute, that's fo talk*d of, is a 
moment between joy a«d grief, which you muil take hold 
of, and pufh your fortune. But get you in, and you'll bcil, 
read your fate in the reception Mrs. Tattleaid gives you : 
all ihe fays, and all ibe does, nay, her very love and ha- 
tred are mere repetitions of her ladyihip's pamons : I'll fay 
that for her, ihe's a true lady's woman, and is herfelf at 
much a fecond-hand thing, as her cloaths. But I mufl beg 
jFowr pardon, Sir, my people are come, I fee-— [£^//Cab,* 

£nter Sable's Min, 
Where in the name of goodnefs have you all been ! have 
yrou brought the faw*du{l and tar for embalming? have 
you the lungings and the fixpenny nails, and my lord's 
coatofai'msr - • 

EHter Servant, 

Sernf. Yes, Sir, and had come fooner, but I went to the 

herald's for a coat for Alderman Gathergreafe that, died 

B laft 
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ls|ft night— —he has promifcd to invent one agauift .to- 
morrow. 

Sah, Ah ! pox take fome of our cits, the firfi thing after 

'their death is to take care of their birth; pox, let hioi ' 

bear a" pair of dockings, he is the firft of his family that 
over wore one ; well, come you that arc to be mourneri 
in this houfe put on your fad looks, and walk by me that 
I "may fort you. Ha, you ! a. little more upon the diihial ; 
[Torming their countenances^^'] xhi^ fellow has a good mor- 
tal look — place him near the corps: that wainfcot face 
mufl be o'cop of the flairs i that fellow's almoftin a fright 
(that looks as if he were full of fome ilrange roifery) at 
the entrance of the hall — So— but 1*11 fix you all my felf 
— Let*s have no laughing now on any provocation: 
[makes faces, ^ Look yonder, that hale well-looking pup- 
py ! You ungrateful fcoundrel, did not I pity you, take 
you out of a great man's fervice, and (hew you the plea- 
sure of receiving wages ? Did not I give you ten, then 
fifteen, now twenty Quillings a ^^ek, to be forrowful? and 
the more I give you, I think, the gladder you are, 
£ntera£oy. 

Boy. Sir, the gravc-djggcr of St. Timothy's in tht 
iields would fpeak with you. 

Sab» Let him come in. 

Enter Grenfe-digger. 

Gra^v, I carried home to your houfc the Ihrowd the 
gentleman wa3 buried in laft night ; I could not get his 
ring olf very eafily, therefore I brought you the finger and 
all ; .and, Sir, the fexton gives^his fervice to you, and de* 
£res to know whether you'd have any bodies removed or 
not : if not, he'll let them lie in their graves a week 
fonger. 

^ Sah. Give him my fervice ; I can't tell veadily i but ~ 
our friend, teUhim, Dr. PafTeport, with the powder, has 
promifed me fix or (even funerals this week. * I'll fend to 

* our country-farm at Kenfington Gravel-Pits, and our 

* city4ioufe in Warwick-lane for news, jyou fhall know. 

* time enough. Hark'ee, be fure there is care taken to 
*' give my Lady Languifh's woman a fee to keep out that 

* young fellow who came lail from Oxford ; he'U ruin us 

* alh 

Enter 
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« Enter Goo^fTmOi. 

* I wonder. Goody Tralh, you could not be more pun^lu- 

* al ; when I told you I wanted you, and your two daugh- 

* ters, to be three virgins to-night to fland in whirc about 

* my Lady Catherine Griflel's body, and you know you 

* were privately to bring her home from the man-mid- 

* wife's, where (he died in child-birth, to be buried like a 

* maid ; but there is nothing minded : well, I have put 

* off that till to-morrow ; pjo, and get your bags of brick- 

* dud and your whiting. Gj, and fell to the cook-maids ; 

* know who is furfeited about town : bring me no bad 

* news, none of yonr recoveries again.' And you, Mr. 
blockhead, I warrant you have not call'd at Mr. Peftk's 
the apothecary : will that fellow never pay me ? I ihnd 
bound for all the poifon in that flarving murderer's (liop : 
he ferves me juft as Dr. Quibus did, wh^ promifed to 
write a treatife againft water-gruel, a damn'd healthy flop 
that has done me more injury than all the faculty : look 
you now,' you are all upon the fneer, let me have none but 
downright ftupid countenances — Fve a good mind to tufa 
you all off, and take people out of the play-houfe ; but 
bang them, they are as ignorant of their parts as you are 
of yours ; they never a<^ but when they fpeak ; when 
the chief indication of the mind is in the gedure, or indeed 
in cafeof forrow, in no gefture, except you were to adta 
widow, orfo. — But yoiirs, you dohs, is all in dumb fliow, 
dumb fliow, I mean cxpreffive elegant (how : as who 
can fee fuch an horrid ugly phiz as that fellow's, and not 
be fliocked, offended and killed of all joy while he beholds 
it > But we muft not loiter— Ye flupid rogues, whom I 
have picked out of the rubbiili of mankind, and fed for 
your eminent worthleffnefs, attend, and know that I fpeak 
you this moment (liff and immutable to all fenfeof noife, 
mirth or laughter; ^Makes mouths at them as they pa/ s hj 
him to hringthem toaconftanicountcnaticc*^ So, thcy are 
pretty well— pretty well— 

Enter Trufty and L^^^Brumpton, 
Tru. 'Twas fondncfs, Sir, and tender duty to you, 
who have beeif fo worthy and fo juft a mafter to me, made 
rttt iiay near you j they left me fo, and there I found yqu 
wake from your lethargic (lumber ; on which I will af- 
fume an authority to bd*eech you, Sir, to make jufl ufe 
B 2 of 
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of your revived life, in feeing who are your true friends, 
and knowing her who has fo wrought upon your noble 
nature, as to make it aft againft itfelt in difinheriting your 
brave fon. ^ . 

Ld. B, Sure 'tis impoffible flie fhould be fuch a crea- 
ture as you tell me — My mind reflefts upon ten thoufand 
endearments that plead unanfwerably for her : her chafte 
reluftant love, her eafy obfervance of all my wayward 
humours, to which flie would accommodate herfelf with 
fo much eafe, I could fcwce obferve it was a virtue in her; 
file hid her very patience. 

Tru. It was all art, Sir, or indifference to you ; for what 
I fay is downright matter of faft. * 

Ld. B. Why didft thou ever tell me it ! or why not in 
my life-time, for I mufl call it fo, nor can I date a minute 
mine, after her being falfc; all paft that moment is 
death and darknefs : why didd thou not tell me then, I 
fey? ^ . 

Tru. Becaufe you were too much in love with her to be 
■ infbrmM ; nor did I ever know a man that touched on 
conjugal affairs could ever reconcile the jarring humours, 
but in £ common hatred of theintermeddler : but oh this 
moft extraordinary occafion, which fcems pointed out by 
heaven itfelf to difengagc you from you r cruelty and ba- 
DifljiBfillt of jjxilUlo^cnt child. liWuft, IWiU'WRjUrt you 
to be €onc€al*d, anHHSut'contain' yourfelf in hearing one 
difcourfe with that curfed inftiument of all herfecrets, 
that Tattleaid, and you will fee what I tell you; you 
will<;all me. then your guardian and good genius. 

Ld. B. Well, yous fhall govern me, but would I had 
died in cameft ere I had known it ; my head fwims, as it 
did when I fell into my fit, at the thoughts of it-^* How 
* dizzy a place is this world you live in !* All human life's 
a mere vertigo ! 

Tru. Ay, ay, my Lord, fine reflexions, fine reflexions, 
but that does no bufinefs. Thus, Sir, we'll Hand con- 
ccaVd, and hear, I doubt hot, a much lincerer dialogue 
than ufual between vicious perfons ; for a late accident' 
has given u little jcaloufc, which makes them ovef-a6t 
their love and confidence in each other. [Tljcyrettre. 

Enter 
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Snter Widow and Tactleaid meetings and running t§ 

each other . 
ffld, Ohy Tattleaid! his and our hour is come ! 
Tat, I always faid by his church-yard cough, you*d 
bury him, but flill you were impatient— 

If Id. Nay, thou haft ever been my comfort, my confi- 
dent, my friend, and my fervant ; and now I'll reward 
thy pains ; for tho'Ifcorn the whole fex of fellows; I*ll 
give them hopes for thy fake ; every fmile, every frown ^ 
every gefture, humour, caprice aiid whimfey of mine^ 
ihall be gold to thee, girl ; thou fhalt feel ail the fweet» 
and wesdth of being a fine rich widow's ;ivoman. Oh ! 
how my head runs my firft y ^f y^]f, ^r^*^ j^^Tf" >^ ^^'^^ 
joys orwfdowhood ! if thirteen months hence a friend 
iboul^ haul one to a play one has a mind to fee, whatplea* 
fure 'twill be^ when my Lady Brumpton's footman't cal* 
led (who kept a place for that very purpofe) to make a 
fudden infurrre^lion of fine wigs in the pit and fide -boxes. 
Then, with a pretty forrow in one's tace, and a willing 
blufii for being dared at, one ventures to look round, and 
bow to one of one's own quality. Thus [very tliraHly] to 
a fnug pretending fellow of no fortune. Thus [as Jcarc£ 
y?e?//ijf2»/Vw] to one that writes lampoons. Thus [fearfully^ 
to one one really loves ; Thus [looking doivn\ to one 
woman -acquaintance ; fronx box to box thus : [^^vith 
looks different^ familiar\ and when one has dcMie one** 
part, obferve the adtors do theirs, but with my mind fixed 
not on thofe I look at; but thofe that look at me » *■■ 
Then the ferenades \ the lovers ! 

Tat. Oh, Madam, you make my heart bound withia 
me : I'll warrant you, Madam, 1*11 manage thcai all; and 
indeed. Madam, the men are really very filly cre^turcs^ 
'tis no fuch hard matter^— they rulert I they governors I 
1 warrant you indeed 1 • , . ? - 

Wld. Ay, Tattleaid, they imagine themfdves mighty t. ^ 
things, but government founded on force only, is a brutiU ^* 
power— We rule them by their aiFe«5tions, which blinds- 
them into belief that tkey rule us, or at leaft are In the- 
government with us— Bat in this nation our power is. 
abfolute; * thus, thus, w^WBlray— [P/^jy^v^. /^^r /<»//,] A 
* fan is both the ftandardaod the flag ot' England.' 1 
laugh lo fee men go on our errands, ftrut in great offices, 
B 3 livc^ 
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live in cares, hazards and fcandals, to come home and be 
fools tP us in bcags.of their difpatches, negotiations, and 
their'wifdoms — as my good dear deceas'd ufed to enterr 
tain me ;. which, I to relieve myfelf from — would lifp 

fomc filly requefl, pat him on the face He fliakes his 

head at my pretty tolly, calls mt fimpleton ; gives nic a 
jewel, then goes to bed fo wife, fo Satisfied, and fo de- 
ceived! ^ 

Tat, But I proteft, Madam, I've always wonder*d how 
you could accompliih my young Lord's being difinhe- 
rited, 

Witl, Why, Tatty, you muft know my late Lord ' ' ■ ' 
how prettily that founds, my late Lord' ! but I fay, my 
late Lord Fribble was generofity — I prefs'd him there, and 
whenever you, by my order, had told him flories to my 
fon-in-law'sdifad vantage, in his rage and jefentment, I 
(wKofe interefl lay otherwife) always fell on my knees to 
Implore his pardon, and with tears, lighsand importunities 
for him prevailed againil him : befides this,^ou know I 
had, when I pleafed, fits. Fits are a mighty help in the 
government ot a good-natured man : but in an ill-natured 
fellow have a care of them— he'll hate you for natural in- 
firmities $ will remember your face in its diflortion, and 
not value your return of beauty. 

Tat, O rare Madam ! * your lady(hip*s a great head- 
piece ; * but now, dear Madam, is the hard talk, if I 

* may take the liberty to fay it to enjoy all freedoms, 

* and feem to abibtin ; to manage the number of preten- 

* ders, and keep the difobliged from prating ' 

* pnj. Never fenr, Tattlcaid ; while you have riches, if 

* you affront one to abufe, you can givebopas to another 

* to defend you: thefe maxims I have been laying up all 

* my hulband's life -time ^ for we mull provide againft 

* calamities.' 

Tat. But now, Madam, afineyounggentleman with a 

red coat, that dances-- 

WiJ, You may be fure the happy man (if it be in fate 

I that there is a happy man to make me an unhappy wo-* 

V Ijnan) fliall not be an old ogiMrain. A ge and youth q|^r- 

vried^sjhe cruelty in Dryl^^fcirgil, where MeluCn^u^ 

ties the dead "and living toge^^; I'm fure I was tied to 

a dead man many along day before I durfl bury him-^ 

4 ' Bui 
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Riir »||A Amy \k nnm my own Yct HOW I think Otl't, Tat- 

tl^id, bcfurfe to keep an obftinatc fhynffs to all our old 
acquaintance : *• let them talk of farours if theypleaie; 

* if we grant them flill, they'll grow tyrants to us ; if wc 
' difcardthem, the chaile and innocent will not believe 
^ we could have confidence to do it, were it fo ; and 

* the wife, if they believe it, will applaud our pru- 
« dence.* 

Tat, Ay, Madam — I believe, Madam— I fpeak, Ma- 
dam, but my humble fenfe— Mr. Cabinet w ould many 
y ou. 

^"Wid. Marry me ! No, Tattleaid, he that is fo mean 
as to marry a woman after an afisur with her, will be Co •/ 
bafe as to upbraid that very weaknefs. ^ He that mar- v 

* rics his ,wench will ufc her like his wench' Such a 
pair muft fure live in a fecret mutual fcorn of each other 
— * and wedlock is Hell, if at leaft one fide does not 
' love, as it would be Heaven, if both did ; and I believe 

* it fo much Heaven, as to think it was never enjoyed ia 

* this world.' 

Enter tt Servant. 
Ser^. A gentleman to Mrs. Tattleaid— [Exit Tat« 
Wid, Go to him— Blefs m e. how careleis and d bea 

^^^% T hf"^ te,<hi? fnbtte 'cr^^"^ ''^ ^^'^ ^^^^ ^^ ^^^^^^ 

net, fhe*8 certainly in his intcrcfts— We people of con- 
dition are never guarded enough againft thofe about us. 
They watch when otir minds boil over with joy or grief, 
to come in upon us. How miferable it is to have one one 
hates always about one, and when one ean't endure one's 
own refledSon upon fome adtions, who can bear the 
thoughts of another upon them ? but fhe has me by deep 
fecrets • The Italians, they fay, can readily remove 

* the too much intruded — Oh, their pretty fcented 

* gloves ! this wench I know has play*d me falfe, and 
, ^ homed me in my gallants. Oh, Italy, I could refign all 

* my female Enghih liberty to thee, tor thy much dearer 

* female pleafure, revenge ! Well, what's the matter, dear 

* Tatty 

£«/^r Tattlesud. 
Tat. The matter, Madami! why. Madam, CoUnfellof 
Puzzle is come to wait on your ladyfhip about the wiU 
and the conveyance of the eibte— there muft, it feems, 

be 
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be no time loft for fear of things ; fycy fyc, Madam, 
you a widow ^eie three hours, and not lookM on a 
parchment yet— Oh, impious ! to negle£t the will of tbe 
dead! . -^ 

pn^l. As you fay indeed, there is no will of a hufband's 
fo willingly obeyed as his lafl. But I mufl go in, and re* 
ceive him in my formalities ; leaning on a couch is as.ne- ' 
ceflary a poflure, as his going behind his deik when Ke 
fpeaks to a cKent— -But do you bring him in hither till I 
am ready ■ ■ ■ « , [Exi(», 

Tat. Mr, Counfellor, Mr. G)unfellor — ^ [Calling, 
Enter Puzzle and Clerk. 

Tuz. Servant, good Madam Tattleaid, my ancfeat 
friend is gone, but bufinefs mufl be minded 

Taii. I told my lady twice or thrice, as (lie lies in dumb 

grief on the couch within, that you were here, but 

^ me regarded me not ;, however, fince you fay it is of Ibch 

moment^ 1*11 venture to introduce you : pleafe but to re- 

pofe here a little, while I flep in ; for methinks I woulda 

\ z little prepare her. {Exit Tattleaid. 

Puz. Alas ! alas ! poor lady ! 
Damn'd hypocrites ! well, this nobleman's death is a 
J little fudden : therefore pray let me recoiled : open the 
bag, good Tom. Now Tom thou art my nephew, my 
dear Biler Kate's only fop, and my heir, ther^tbre I will 
conceal from thee on no*occafion any thing ; for I would 
enter thee into bufinefs as foonas poflible. Know then-, 
child, thijt J^p ^^^lift^^ thi s houfe^as on e of yourraen of 
h qnpv^r ^nd fenfc/^wKo lofc the latter ia theioriBer, and 
are apt to Tafcr-all men to be like themfelves : now this 
gentlemaaiiitirely trafted me, and I made the only ufe a, 
man of bulinefs can of a truft, I ^ated him ; for 1 im- 
perceptibly, before his face, made hia whole eiiate liable 
to an hundred per annum for myfelf,. for good fervicea, 
&c. As for legacies, they are good or not, as I pleafe ; 
for let me tell you, a man muft take pen, ink^ and paper^. 
fit down by an old fellow, and pretend to take diredions^ 
but a true lawyer ncyer_mak£i-anyjBan!oi3JL^ hi^ 
own ;. afid 30fe£^^^2fiILjoL«ld..a^^^ the 

dflTTg "-'^"j f'"'^'^^ aM^y^|||iecKiirrVij^ fo nnw the laW- 

ycr gives, all to the law,. ' 

• Clerks 
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CUri. Ay, Sir, but priefts then cheated tke nfttioB hy 
tbing their offices in an unknown languagg« 

Put:. True — ^biit ours is a way much furcr ; for w« 
cheat in no language at all, but loll in our own coaches, 
eloquent in gibberifti, and learned in jingle. Pull out 
the parchment ; there's the deed ; I made it as long as 
I could ^^Well, I hope to fee the day, when the inden- 
ture (hall be the exa6t raeafure of the land that pafles by 
it; for 'tis a difcouragement to the gown, that eveiy ig- 
norant rogue of an heir fhould in a word or two under- 
Hand his taiher's meaning, and hold ten acres of land by 
half an acre of parchment— Nay, I hope to fee the 
time * when that there is indeed fome progrefs made in, 
^ fliall be wholly effected ; and' by the improvement 
of the noble art of tautology, every inn in Holbom an 
inn of court. Let others think or logic, rhetoric, and I 
•'know not what impertinence, but mmd thou tautology 
'—What's the firll excellence in a lawyer ? Tautology, 
•What's the fecond ? Tautology. What's the third ? Tau* 
.t ■ ^ogy : as an old pleader faid of action. But to turn to the 
Jieed; [P«//j out an immeafurahle parchment,'] ♦ for the 
* will is of no force if I pleafe, for he was not capable 
** of making-one after the former, as 1 managed it— — 
•* upon which account. I now wait on my lady :' by the 
way, Tom, do you know the true meaning of the word 
a deed? 

Ckrk. Ay, Sir, as if a roan fhould fay the deed. 

Pu%, Right; 'tis emphatically fo called, becaufe after 
it all deeds and actions are of no effe^, and yo^ have no- 
thing to do but hang yourfelf— the only obliging^ thing 
•you can then do. But I was telling ygu the ufe of tau- 
tology Read toward the middle of that inftrumcnt. - 

Clerk* [Reads,] I thefaid earlof Brumpton, do give, 
•beftow, grant and bequeath, over and above the faid pre- 
mises, all the ii^e and capital mefTuage called by the 
name of Oatham, and all outhoufes, barns, {lablesy.and 
t>ther edifices and buildings, yards, orchards, gardens, 
fields^ arbors, trees, lands, earths, meadows, greens, pa- 
ftures, feedings,' woods, underwoods, ways, waters, water- 
courfes, fiftiing-ponds, pools, commons, common of pa- 
fture, 'paths, heath -thickets, profits, commodities, * and 
. jcraolumcnts, with their and every of their appurtenance* 

whatfoevcr. 
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ivfiarfoerer, to the faid capital mef-') 
fua^ and die bdongiog, or in any | Puzzle nods omJ 
Wile appertainmgy or with the fame \jkeers as the Jyno^ 
heretpfore ufed, occupied or enjoy- \mous 'voords are 
edy accepted, executed, kuown, or \ repeating^ whom 
taken as part, parcel, or member of I Lord Brumproa 
the fame ; containing in the whole, \/comfully mimics • 
by eftiroation, four hundred acresj 
jof the large meafure, or thereabouts, be the fame more 
«or lefs ; all and fingular which the faid fite, capital pnef^ 
-fuage, and other the premifles, with their and every of 
itheir appurtenances, are fltuate, lying and being 

P«2j, Hold, hold, good Tom ; you dp come on indeed 
in buiinefs, butilon*t ufe your nofe enough in reading— 
\Rcads in a ridiculous low tone till out of breath,!^ — Why, 
you're quite out j you read to be imderftood — let me fee 
It: — -1 the faid earl— Now again, fuppofe this were 
to be in Latin -*[/?«zrf into Latin fcr mi nations'] makinjg 
Latin is only making it noEnglilh— ^/j pr^diB 
Comes de Brumpton^^totas meas harnos'^cuthou/as ^ Jfa" 

bulas-^ardos But there needs no further peruialv 

I now recoiled the whole — my lord, by this inftrumf nr, 
diiinhoritfl hi&j[on_y.ttefly ; gives alt to-wy Jady ; and 
moreover, grants the wards or two fortune wards to her; 
id eft ^ to be fold by her ; which is the fubjedlof my bufi- 
nefs to her ladyfhip, who, methinks, a little overdoes the 
afl&ir pf grief, in letting me wait thus long on fuch wel- 
come articles But here— — 

^ . Enter Tattleaid, wiping her eyes. 

Tat. I have, in vain, done all I can to make her re- 
gftfdme. Prgy^.Mrt,P,^Z2ile, you*re a man of fenfe,. 
co me in yourfclr^ and ipeaFTeafiH*^ lyteifiglief to fome 
c5E&derat!en of herfeU, if poflible. 

Puz. Tom, I'll come down to the ball to you ; dear 

{Exit Clerk one wq^f Puz. TSitt. another. 

JJi. Brumpton ««^Trufty advance from their concealment 

after a long paufe^ and faring at each other, 

Ld. B. f rufty, on thy fincerity, oi^ thy fidelity to 

jne, thy friend, thy patron,' and thy matter, anfwer me 

directly to one gueflion'^' Aifi I really alive ? Am I that 

identical, 
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idendcal, tliat numerical^ that very iame Lord BnimpMiy 
that 

Truf. That vciy Lord— >thar very Lord Brumpton, the 
very generous, honeft, and good Lord Brumpton, who 
fpent his ilrong and riper years whh honour and leputa- 
udon ; but in his age of decay declined from vinue alio : 
that very Lord Brumpton, who buried a fine lady, who 
brought him a fine fon, who is a fine gentleman ; but ta 
his age, that very man, unfeafonably captivated with 
youth and beauty, married a very fine young lady, who 
has dishonoured his bed, difiohcrited his brave fon, and 
dances e'er his grave. • 

Ld. J?. Oh, that damned tautologift too !— --i^that 
Puzzle, and his irrevocable deed ! \PauJmg.'\ Well, I 
know I do not really live, but wander o cr the place 

where once I had a treafure I'll haunt her, Truftj'^ 

gaze in that falfe beauteaus face, till (he tremble, txU 
ihe looks pale, nay, till ilie bluihes ■ ■ 

7r»^. j\y, ay, my lord, you fpeak a ghoft very much ; 
diere's fie(h and blood in that ezpreffion— that falfe beau* 
teoua face ! 

' Ld. B. Then, fince you fee my weaknefs, be a 
ftiend, and arm me with all your care, and. all. youK 
reafon 

Tfuf. If you'll condefcend to let me dired you, you 
fiiall cut off this rotten limb, this falfe, difloyal wife, and 
£ive yeur noble parts, your fon, your ramily, youc 
honour. 

Short is the date in which ill a6b prevail. 

But honeffy's a rock can never fail. 



\ 
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ACT n. 

Knter Lord Hardy. 

NOW, indeed,! am utterly undone— —but to expeft 
an evil foftens the weight of it when it happens ; 
and pain, no more than pleafure, is in reality fo great as 
in expe^tion. But what will become of me? How 
fiiall I keep myielf even above worldly want? Shall I 

' live 
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live^at home, a ffiff, mebncholy, poor man of quaKty t 
grow uneafy to my acquaintance as well aa myUlfy by 
tanoybg I am flighted .where I am not ; with all the 
thoufaad particularities which attend thc^ whom low 
fortune and hi^h fpirit ' make malecontents ? No ! we 
have a brave prince on the throne, whofe commiflion I 
bear, and a glorious war in an honeft caxife approaching^ 
[eiafping bis hofid on his fujord.'] in wUch this (hall cut 
cut bread for mo, and may, perhaps, equal that eftate to 
which my birth entitled m e ■ ■ B ut what to do in pre- 
fattpreffuret ■ Ha, Trim I. . [Caliing. 

Enur Trim. 

Trim* My lord. 

Ld. H* How do the poor rogues that are to recruit my 
company ? 

yr/w. Do, Sir ? They have eat you to your lafl guinea* 

JLd. H, Were you at the agpnt's ?. 
, Trim, Yes. 

Ld./f. Well, and how? 

Trim. Why, Sir, for yQ^r ^| ^ y! 6Atl< you niay have ele- 
ven fliillings in the pouh<ir'But he'll not touch your 
growing fubiillence under three (hillings in the pound in- 
terefk ; befides which, you muft let his clerk^ Jonathaa 
Item, fwear the peace againft you, to keep you from du- 
ckling, ; or infure your life, which you m^y do for eight 
fit cent. On thefe terms he'll obligje . you, which he 
itould not do for any body el& in the regjuneutj but he 
has a friendfhip for you. 

Ld. H* Ohf 1 am his humble fervant I but he muft 
have his own terms .; we can't ftarve, Apr muft the fcl- 
Idwswant. But methinks this a calm midnight ; I have 
heard no duns to-day. . 

Trim. Duns, my lord ! Why, now your father's dead, 
^hd they cah*t iarreft you, I Ihall grow^ iitti t' Icfs yp wy 
the fmooth with them than I ha\e been. Why, friend, 
fays I, how often miift I tell you my lord is not ftirring ? 
His lordfhip has nor (lept well, you muft come iome 
other time ; ymiTlordflHp will fend for.hini when you aie 
atleifure to look upon money afl&irs; or if they are fq 
iaticy, fo impertinent as to prefs a man of your quality 
,for their own, there are canes, there's Bridewel, there's 
the ftocks for your ordinary tradefmen \ but to an haugh- 
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ly, thriving, Covciit-Garden mercer, iilk or laceman^ 
your lordfhip gives your naoft humble fervicc to bini 
hopes his wife is well ; you have letters to write, or yr 
would fee him yourfelf, but you defire he would be witk 
you pun<Shially on foch a day, that is to fay, the day af- 
ter you are gone out of town. 

' LA. H. Go, fin ah ; you arc fcurrilous ; I won't be- 
fieve there are fuch men of quality — d'ye hear, give my 
fcrvice, this afternoon, to Mr. Cutpurfe, the agent, and 
tell him I am obliged to pay him for his leadinefs t© 
ferve me, for Tjm rtfoh fd to jay m y debts forthwith— 
\^j^v,oiire <tvJt/?&uf,] I don t know^hertierftC Ist^ithin or 
not. Mr. Trim, is my lord within ? 

Ld. H. Trim, fee who it is ; I am not within, you 
know-: — [Exit Tnm* 

Trim, [IVithout.l Yes, Sir, my lord is above; pray, 
walk tip 

I>d, H. Who can it be ^ He owns me too. 
Enter Camplev and Trim, 
Dear Tom Campley, this is kind-^ You arc an extraor- 
dinary man indeed, who^jii^llifiJuddeaACgeffioQ of a no- 
ble fortune, canftillbe yourfdf, and vifit your lefs hap- 
py friends* 

Camp. No, you are, my lord, the extraordinary man," 
who, on the lofs of an alriioft princely fortune, can be 
mailer of a temper that makes you the envy, rather than ' 
pity of your more fortunate, not more happy friends. 

Ld. H, Oh, Sir, your fervant !-.«But let me gaze on 
thee a little — —I han't feen thee fincC we came home in- . 
to England — moll exadly, negligently, gentecly drefled 
I know there is more than ordinary In this. [Beating 
Campley'^ 3rr^.] Come, confefs who fliares with me ' 

here — I mijft have her real and poetical name Corne^ 

ftm is in fonnet, Cynthia ; in profe, miftrefs— ^ 

Camp, One you little dream of 5 tho' ffie is in a ma*-. 

i>pr fif ynnrpliicin^ fhrrr, 

•»l^d. H, M y placing there ! ■ ■ ■ 

' Camp, Wfiy^jmy lord, all the fine thmgs you have 

faid to me in the camp, ofnr^ad y Ch a rlot j-ynn r fatlif^r ''* 

yard, ran in my head lb very much, that I made it my 

BSthrcf&to become acquainted in that family, which I did 

G ' by 
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by Mr. Cabinet's means»,a9d am now .in Iqtc In thelame 
ylaoe with your Iprdlhip. 

Ld. H, How I in love In the fame place with ise, Mr« 
Camplcy ? 

Camp. Ay, my Lord, with t'other fiftcr^ with t'othct 
fitter. 

Ld» H, What a dunce was I, not to know wbicb, 
ivith6ut your naming her ? Why, thou art the. only maaj 

breathing fit to deal with her But my Lady Chariot |. 

there's a woman !— — .(b "eafily virtuous j {o agreeably! 
fevcrc J her motion fo unafFedicd, yet fo compofed ; her 
lips breathe nothing but truth, good fcnfe, and flowing 
wit. 

Camp, Lady Harriot ; thferc*s the woman ! fiich life, 
fiich ipirit, luch warmth in her eyes; fuch a lively,- 
commanding air in her. glances; fo fprightly a mien,' 
that carries in it the triumph of confcious beauty. Her . 
lips are made of gum and balm— There is fomethiag in' 
that dear girl that fires my blood aboVc— abovc-^above— 

Ld. H, Above what ? 

Camp. A grenadier's march. 

Ld. H, A foft fimile, I muft confefs— — ^Bujt, Ob, that 
Chariot ! to recline this aching head, full of care, on that' 
tender, fnowy, feithfulbofomT— 

Camp., Oh, that Harriot \ to embrace that beauteous-^. 

Ldf H. Ay^ Tom ; but methinks your bead runs too. 
much on the wedding-night only, to make your happinefs 
lafting : mine is fixed on the married flate ; * I e3Rp<£t 

• my felicity from Lady Chariots in. her friend(hip, her 

• conftancy, her piety, her houfhold cares, her ma*. 

* temal tendernefs— -^ You think not of any cxccllenpQ 

* of your midrefs, that is more than ikin deep/ 

* tan^. When I know her further than ikin deep, 1*11 ' 

* tell j^ou more of my mind. 

Ld. /T* Oh, fie, Tom ! how can you talk fo lightly 

• of a woman you love with honour' But telTme,^ 

I wonder how you make your approaches in befieging 
fpch a fort of creature ; (he that loves addreffes, gallantry, 

/fiddles % that reigns and delights in a croud of admirers* 
If I know her^ (he is one of thofe you may eafily have a 
neneml acquaintance with, but hard to make particular. 
Ctf/«/«. X ou uaderfland her. very well— —You muft 

3 kftow. 
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yantm^ I put her out of all her flay, by canryiagit in z 
humorous maDner ; I took care, in all my adions, before^ 
I difcovcred the lover, that (he (hould, in general, have a, 
good opiAic^ of me ; and have ever fince behaved myfclf 
with all the good humour and eafe I was able ; fo that fiie 
16 now extremely at a lofs how to throw me from the fa- 
miliarity of an acquaintance, into the dilhmcc of a lover ; 
but 1 laugh her out of it ; when fhe begins to frown, and 
look grave at my mirth, I mimic her till (heburftsout* 
laughing — 

Ld. H. Thkt's ridiculous enough. 

Camp, By Cabiiiet^s intereft over my Lady Brumptoni 
with gold and flattery tp Mrs. pardingale, an old. maid 
lier ladylhip has placicd about the young ladies, I have 
eafy accefs at all times, and am this very day to be admit-. 
ted by hef into their apartment— I have found, yoit 
muft know, that flie is my relation. 

Ld. /if. Her hdyfltip has chpfe an odd companion for 
yoiitig Udies. 

Cafkp. Oh, niy Lady's a polltfcian ; * (he told Tattle^ 

• aid, ohe'day, that an old m^id wsls thebeft guard lor 

• young ones ; for they, like Eunuchs in a feraglio, am 
•, vi^lant <>ut of envy ofti^oyment they cannot thcm- 

• (elves arrive at.* But, as I was faying,, I have fent fnv 
ceru^n FaVdingalc la fong, tvhich (he and I are to pra6Hic 
to.thefpintiet^The young hdies Will be by, and I am 
n o be Itft alone lj?»k4i Lady Harriot ; then I dcfign t6 
m ake iiiy gi and ai iaiili| . 4m 4.^to-day win or lofc her. I 
)^now, Sir, this is an opportunity you want— If you^ll 
meet meat Tom*s, have a letter ready, I will, myfelf^ 
ffcliver it to your miilrefs, coudu^ you into the houfe, 
and tell her you are there, and find means to place you 

, together. You mjuS march undermy command to-day, 
as 1 have many a onis iinder yours. . 

Ld. iF/. But, fai<fh, Tom, 1 fhall not behave myfelf 
with half the telblution you have under mine ; for,. tA 
tronfrfs my weaknefs, though Iknow fhe loves me, though 
I know (he is as ftedfalHy mine, as her heart can mak6 
her, I-knottrnot how, I have fo fublime an idea of her high 
aralu^^ and fuch a melting tendemefs diffblves my whole 
frame when^I am near her, that my ttjrigue falters, my 
nervefi (hakc^ and my heart fa alternately &iks and nfts, 
B.2. that 
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that my premeditated refolves vaniih into co|ifufion,' 
down-caft e})^c8, and broken utteranoc-7— 

Cam% Ha, ha, ha ! this in a campaigner too ! Why, 
\[iy lord, that's the condition Harriot would have me in, 
and then (be thinks fhe could have me ; but I, that know 
her better than (he does herfelf, know fhe wpuld infult 
me, add lead me a two years dance longer, and, perhaps , 
in the end, turn me into the herd of the many negledled 
men pf better fenfe, who have been ridiculous for her 

fake But I fhall make her no fuch facrifice. 'Tis well 

my Lady Chariot's a woman of fo folid an underftanding ; 
I don't know another that would not ufe you ill for your 
hiffh value. 

Xd. H. But, Tom, I muft fee your fong you have 
fcnt your coufin Fardingale, as you call her. 

Camp^ This is lucky enough — [^Jide,"] — No, hang it, 
jny loni, a man makes fo (illy a figure when his verfes are 
reading— ^ Trim, thou haft not left off thy loving and 
thy rhyming ; Trim's a critic ; I remember him a fervi- 
tor at Oxbn : [Gi'ves a paper to Trim.] I give myfelf 
into his hands, becaufe you flian't fee th^m till I am 
gone—- My lord, your fervant— you (han't ftir, 

Ld. H. Nor you neither, then. {.StruggUngi 

Camp. You will be obeyed. 

[Exeunt ; Lard Hardy ^\}aits sn him doftvn. 

] Trim. What is in this fong ; Ha !— don't my eyea 

deceive me ?— • A bill of three hundred pounds ! [Readt. 

«« Mr. Ca(h, 
" PiHV pay to Mr. William Trim, or bearer, the fum 
f of three hundred pounds, and place it to the accompt of^ 
Sir, 

Your humble fervant, 

Thomas Campley.'* 

\ Pulling ^ hh baty and h<K\)it^»'\ Your very humble 
iervant, good Mr. Campley. Ay, this is poetry : this is 
a Ibng indeed— Faith, I'll fet it, and (ing it myfel f - ■ ■ 
Pray pay to Mr. William Trim— So far in recitativo 

Three hundred — [Sinking ridkulottfyj] — hun— drcd 

—■hundred— —Hundred tnce repeated, becaufe 'tis three 
hundred pounds : I love repetitions in muiic, when there 
ii a good rcaf^n for it— ^ro ■ ds after the Italiaii 

manner* 
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igatiher. If they would bring mc fuch fcnfible wbrdt 
as thefe, I woul4 out-ilrip all your compofers for the mii- 
fic prize. This was honellly done of Mr. Camplcy : 
iho' I have carried him many a purfe trom my maflety 
when he was enlign to our company in Flanders. 

£?2ter Lord Hardy . 
My lord, I am your lordfliip's humble iervant. 

Ld. H. Sir, vour humble fervanu But, pray, my / 
good familiar hncud, how came you to be fo very much- L' 
my humble (erVant all of a fudden ? 

Trim, I beg pardon, dear Sir ; my lofd, I am not you* 
bumble fcrvant. 

Ld. H. No I 

Trim. Yes, my lord, I am ; but not as you mean ■ ' * 
but I am — I am, my lord In flion, I am overjoyed. 

Ld. H. Overjoyed! thou art diftraaed What ails -• 

the fellow ? Where is Camplcy^s fong ? 

Trim, Oh, my lord, one would not think it was in 
him ! Mr. Campley is really a very great ppet — As for 
the fong, it is only as they all end in rhyme-— owe, woe; 
^s, kifles ; boy, joy — but, my lord, the other in long , 
heroic blank verfe : {^Reading it tvitb a great tone, '\ VvAy 

pay to Mr. William Trim, or order, the fum of How- 

weetly it runs ! — I^ac^olian guineas chink in every line. 

Ld. H, - How very handfomely this was done in Camp- 
ley ! I wondered, indeed, he was fo willing to (lie w his 
Yerfcs. In how carelefs* a manner that fellow does thc\^/ 
grcateft adtions ! 

Trim, My lord; pray^ my lord, ihaa*t I -go Immediate* - 
ly to Cutpurfe's ? 

Ld, H, No, firrah 5 now we have no occafion for it^ 

Trim, No, my lord, only to flare him full in the face * 
after I* have received this money, not fay a word, but / 
keep my baton, and walk out : or, perhaps, not hear, if / 
any I meet with fpeaK to me ; but grow fliff, deaf, andlv 
fhort-fighted to all my old acquaintance, like a fudden rich ^ 
man as I am ;: or, perhapft, my lord, defire Cutpurfe's 
clerk to let me leave fifty pounds at their houfe, payable 
to Mr. William Trim, or order — till I come that way— 
or a month or two hence, may have occaiionrfor it— I 
don't know what bills may be orawn upon roe— Then^ 
H^ea the- clerk begins to (hire at s)&e|, till he pulls the 
C J great 
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great goofe quill from behind his ear, [Putts a f^anJfui 
cf farthings /?«/.] I fall a reckoning the pieces, as X do 
thtfe farthings. 

Ld. H. VNTell, (irrah, you may have your humour^ 
but be fure yop take fourfcore pounds, and pay my debts 
immediately — if you meet any officer you ever fee mc 
in company with, that looks grave at Cutpurle's Hou(e, 
tell him I'd fpeak with him — We mufl help our friends- 
Bat learn moderation, you rogue, in your good fortune • 
be at home all the evening after, while I wait at Tom^s 
to meet Campley, in arder to fee lady Chariot 

My good or ill in her alone is found. 

And m that thought all other cares aredrown'd. \ExtU 

Trifttn Oh dear, dear, three hundred pounds. [Exit^ 
Enter Sable, Lord Brumpton and Trufty. 

^ah. Why, my lord, -you can't in confcience put me 
off fo ; I muft do according to ray orders, cut you up, 
and embalm you, except you'll come down a little deeper 
than you talk of; you don't confider the charges I have 
been at already. 
\ Ld. B. Charges ! for what ? 

Sab^ Firft, twenty guineas to my Iady*8 woman for 
•notice of your death (a fee I've beiore now known the^ 
widow herfelf go halves in) but no matter for that — in 
the next place, ten pounds for watchinj; you all your 
longiit of iicknefs laft winter 

Ld. B. Watching n^e ? Why I had none but my owa 
fervants by turns. 

Sah. I mean attending to give notice ^ of your death » 

I had all your long fit of iicknefs laft winter at half a 

crown a day, a fellow waiting at your gate to bring me iii- 

telligence, hut you unfortunately recovered^ and I loft 

* all my obliging pains for your fervice. 

Ld. B. Ha ! ha ! ha ! Sable, thou*rt a very impudent 
fellow. Half a crown a day to attend my deceafe, and 
doft thou reckon it to me ? 

Shh, Look you, gentlemen, don't fbnd flaring at me 
— I- have a book at home, which I call my doomfday 
book, where I have every man of quality's age and dis- 
temper in town, apd know when you fhould drop— Nay, 
my lord, if you had reflected upoa your mortality half 
fg much as poor I have for you, you would not defire to 

letura 
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rtturn to life thus In ihort, I cannot keep thi« a 

iecret, under the whole money 1 am to have for bury« 
ing you. . 

Ld. B. Trufty, if you think it fafe in you to obey 
my orders after the deed Puzzle told his clerk of, pay 
it him '- K 

7r». I ihould be glad to give it out of my own pocket, 
rather than be without the fatisfadlion of feeing yoa 
witneis to it. 

Ld. B. 1 heartily believe Ihee, dear Trufty— • 

Sah. Then, my lord,, the fccret of your being alive 
is now fafe with me. 
. Tru, I'll warrant I'll be rcveng*d of this unconfci- 

onable dog [^Jid€J\ My lord, you muft to your 

clofet 1 fear fomebody*s coming ■ ■ 

[E:i£wtt Sable ^i ivqy^ aadLd* B. ax^Trully another • 

SCENE df-a^Msand difco^crs hady Q,\i^x\o\ reading at a\ 
Tabk L ady Harriot flying at a glafs to and fro ^ • 
and vie'wing htrjelf. 

L. Ha. Nay, good fage ftfter,. you may as well talk t« 
me, [Looking at herfelf as Jbe JpiaksJ\ as fit ft.iring at ai 
book which I know you can't attend— Good Dr. Lucas 
may have writ -there what he pleafes, but there's no 

putting/ F ranrk I grAH^rrfy tyy^ f^^^ of |" "'"P"^i1i Ollt 

ot your head,' or making nim abfent irom^your eyesw 
Do but look at me now, and deny it if you can, 

Li. Ch. You are the maddeft girl— [Smilingi 

L. Ha, Look ye, I knew you could not fay it, and 
forbear laughing — [Looking over Chariot.] Oh, I fee his 
name as plain as you do-"— F—r— a— n Fran, c-i-s cis^ 
Francis, 'tis in every line of the book. 

L.. Ch* [Rijw^.l 'Tis. in vain, I fee, to mind any 
thing in I'uch impertinent company— i—«but granting 
*twere as you fay, as to my lord Hardy, *tis more ex* 
cufable to admire another than one's felf ' 

L. Ha, No, I think not— —Yes, I grant you thaa 
really to be vain at one's perfon, but 1 don't admicc 
myfelf — ^Pifli ! I don't believe my eyes have that 
foftnefs— [X^^i/^ in theg!a/s,} They an't fo piercing: 
xio, 'tis only ftuC the men will be talking—Some peo- 
ple ^a^re fuch admirers of teeth— Lord, what fignifiea 

teeth i 
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teeth! [Shenjjtng her feetb,'] A very black-a-moor liM )l8 
white teeth as I- No, fiOer,! don't admHre myfcll^ 

[but I've a fpiiit of contradidtion in me: I don*t kx»»l^- 
I'm in love with myfelf, only to rival the men — — 
L. €h. Ay, but Mr. Campley will gain ground ev'ix^ 

of that rival of his, your dear felf -»** 

la* Ha. Oh^-irhTfHiaxiJdoHeto you, that you ihould 
name that infolent intruders: A" ttHrtdCffTTJJwnionativ^ 
fep i i No indeed, if I am, as a poetical lover of mine 
fighed and fung, of both fexes 

The public envy, and the pablic care, 

I (han't be fo eafily catched 1 thank him 1 wants 

but to be fure, I (hou'd heartily toiir.ent him, by ba- 
niihing him, and then coniidef whether he fhould depart*, 
this life or not. . , 

L. Ck*^ Indeed, fifter, to be ferious with you, this 
vanity in your humour does not at a4l become you, 
\ h* Ha. Vanity ! All the matter is, we gay people are • 
more iincere thgn you wife folks :- all your life's an art* 

^ Speak your foul Look you there— —[aWa/war^ 

Jbtrtd tbeglafi.^ Are ytfo not (Iruck with a fecret pleafure^ 
when you view that bloom in your look, that harmony. 
in your fliapcj that promptitude of your mien !- 

L. Cb. Well, fimpleton,,if I am at firil fo liHy as te . 
be a little taken with myfelf, I know it a fault, and tak^ 
paint to corre6t-it, ' »^ 

L. Ha. PfhawJ Fibj^w !* talk tS^ rauiVy taletoold Mrs. 
.^^rdingale, 'ti^ too foou for meio thmkat that rate.' * 
L, C/x They that think it too foon to underftand them- 
^ ielves, will very foon fittd it too late— —But tell me 
honeftly, don't you like Campley? 

L. Ha^ The fellow is not to be abhorred, if the. for- 
ward thing did not ihiftk of getting me fo eafily-— ^Ob^ ^ 
I ' hate a heart I can't bre ak when I-^lea fe— ^ — Vfh^ 
jgaRe T 'me' va lue^.Of deai - ch tfia", but that 'fis fo brittle I 
p— were it not for that, you might as well have llone,: 
mugs in your cjofet 
'L.tf/^..Hift,hift, here'$ Fardingale, 

Enter Fardingale. 
Far. LadyjUarriot,- lady Chariot— I'll entertam- 
you now ; I've^a new fong juft comahot outof the poet^i 

¥raiai» 
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brsda. I^ady CH ^I^^^^ my ^oufin Camplcy writ k , and 
it's fct to a pretty air, I warrant you. *- 

L. Ha. ' ris like to be pretty indeed, of his writing. 

Far. Come, come, this is not one of your triugham 
trangham, witty things, that your poor poets write; 
so, *tis well known ipy coufin Campley has ti;('o thoufand 
pounds a year — But this is all diOimulation in you. 

L. C6. *Ti8 fo indeed, for your coufia*s fong's verjr. 
pretty, Mrs. Fardiugale. [Rea^m 

Let not love on me befloi!^. 
Soft dillrcfs, and tender woe ; 
I know none -but fubllantial bliiIrS| 
Eager glances, fold kifles ; 
I know not what the lovers feign. 
Of finer pleafure mix'd with pain ; 
Then pr'ythee give rae, gentle boy, 
None of thy gncf, but all thy pf: 
But Harriot thinks that a little unreaibaabie, to expeA 
one without enduring t'other. 

Enter Servant* 
Ser^ There's your coufin Campley to wait on yoa. 
without 

Par. Let him come in— — «we (hall have the fong 
now — ^— — * ^ - , 

£»/«r Campley. 
Cam. Ladies, you> mod obedient ferrant— — Your 
fervant, lady Chariot— Servant, lady Harriot—- 
[Hi^rriot looks grave upon bim,'\ What's the matter, dear 
lady Harriot — Not well ? I proteft to you I'm mightily 
concerned — [Pulls out a hale.'] This is sTmofl excellent 
fpirit— fnufFitup, Madam. 
L. Ha. Pi(h — the familiar coxcomb frets me heartily— 
Cam. 'Twill be over, I hope, i.mm€;!diately. 
L. Ch. Your coufm Fardingale has fliewn us fome of 
your poetry ; there's the fpinhet, Mr. Campley, I know 
you're mufical. 
Cam. She Ihould not have called it my poetry. 
Far. No. Who waits there— Pray bring my luto 
put of the next room— 

Enter fervant i\}ith a lute. 
You muA know I coun'd this fong before I came in, an4 

find 
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Imd it will go to an excellent air of oldMr.-Liiws'Sy -trlio 
was my mother's intimate acquaintanee : ray motHef's, 
what do I talk of ? I mean, my grand-modier^s— Oli» 
here's the lute — Coufin Campley, hold the fong uj^on 
your hat. [^Jide to him,] 'Tis a pretty gallantry to a re* 
latxon. 

Sings and/qualb. 
Let not love, &c. 
Oh, I have left off thefe things many a day. 

Camp. No J' I profefs, Madam, you do it admntably 
—but are not affured enough— Take it higher {/« h€r 
§*ivnfqualh'] Thus — ^I know your voice will bear it. 

L. Ha, Oh, hideous I Oh, the grofs Batterer-- 1 (hall 

burll Mrs. Fardtngale, pray go on, the mufic firs 

the words moil ap^ly — -Take it higher, "as your coufin 
jidvifes. 

Far, Oh, dearMad^m, do you l^ally !ikeit-«-Ido it 
purely to pleafe you— for I can't 6tig, aks ! 

L. €h* We know it, g^ Madam, wc 'kttdw it* ■■ ■■ 
But pray — 

Far. Let not love, ahd filb^ailtial bliiTeSf . is XiwtXy 
^ough, and ran aeeordin^ly in the tune. [(7jvr{^(rj*fip tbt 
fpmpany.'] Now I took it higher. - « 

-, Lj^ H^, Incomparably mme 1 -iiotltiilg cate ^qOil it^ 
except your coufin faog his own poetry. -' 

Cjam, Madam, from my lotti Hardy-— :7»[i>^/itrrrj ic 
hftfr to Liy<$> CharJot.] Hidwdo ybu layv'%y fedy^FJur- 
riot, except I fing it myftlf ! then I aHute youl #il!. 

L. Ch, I han't patience, 1 muft go i^ead my letter. 

Cam, IStf/gu'} Let not love, &c. 

Far, Blefs me, what's become of Lady Charlor? 

L. Ha, Mrs« Fatxlingale, Mrs^ Fardihgale, what, nniil: 
we Ipfe you ? . . , ' 

Camptey runs to the dcor^ tahs thf key &ttt^ and loch '^er irti 
What means this infolence ? a plot upon me - Do yoa 
know who I am ? 

Corfu Ye"5, Madam, y^jVe my lady Ifarriot Lovely, 
with ten thoufand pounds in your potket ; «nd I am Mr. 
Campley with two thoufand a year-— of quality enough 
to pretend to youv-And I do defign, before 1 leave thfs 

room« 
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iDom, to bear you talk like a reafonable womao, at na« 

cure has made you. Nay, 'cis in vain to flounce, and 
ififcotrnpofe yourfelf and your drefs. 
. L. Ha. If there «re fwords, if they arc men of ho- 
Bour, and not all dadards, cowards, that preiend to this 
injured perfon— — — ^ \Runnh/g round the room^ 

Cam, Ay, ay, Madam, let 'em come— That's put- 
ting me in my way, figh tinges my trade— -but you've 
ufed all mankind too ill to exftOt fo much fervice ■■ in 
fhdrt, madam, were you a fool, I ib ould notdefitc. to 
cxpollulate with yox r^ i f— - — . ~^ \j Be izKg T}erbantl. 

L* ,Ha^ Unhand me, raviftier — [Pulls her hand from 
" limy chafes round the roonsy Caropley after bcr» 

Cam, But, Madam, Madam, Madam, why Madam \ 
Pr'ytnee, Cynthia, look behind you, ISin^s^ 

A^c and wrinkles will o'ertake you. 

L. Ha\ Age, wrinkles, fmall-ppx, nay, any thing 
that's moft abhorrent to youth and bloom, were welcome 
in the place of fo deteftcd a creature. 

Cam* No fuch matter^ lady Harriot ; I would not bo 
a vain coxcomb, but I know I am not dereftable, nay, 
know where you've faid as much before you undtrdood 
me for your fervant. Was I immediately transformed 
becaufe J became your lover ? 

L, Htf. My lover, Sir ? did I ever give you reafon to 
think I admitted you as fuch ? 

Cam. Yes, you did in your uling me ill — for if you 
did not affume upon the (core- of my pretending to you, 
iiow do you anfwer yourfelf fome parts of your behaviont 
to me as a gentleman -« 'Tis trivial all this in you, and 
derogates from the good fenfe I know you miftrefs of. 
Do but coniider. Madam, I have long loved you —bore 
with this fantaflic humour through all its mazes— Nay, 

do not frown —for- Ms no better 1 fay, I have bore ' 

with this humour, but would you have me with an un- 
manly fervitude feed it— -No, I love with too (incere, 
too honed a dtvotion, and would you have your mind as 
feultlefs as your perfon, which 'twould be, if you'll lay 
afidc this vanity of being purfued with fighs, with flat- 
teries, with nonfenfe. [She walks about lefs violently^ 

hut more co^fifed.] Oh, my heart akes at thedifturbance 
, vhich I jgive her, but ihe mufl not fee it— £4^0 Had 

I not 
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I not better tt 1! you of it novir, that when you are in my 
power ; I (hould be then too generous to thwart your 
inclination. 

L. Ha. That is indeed very handfomely faid. Why 
Ihould I not obey reafon as foon as fee it — [AfiJe.'J 
Since fo, Mr. Campley, I can as ingenuoufly as I (hould 
then, acknowledge that I have been in an error. 

[LoGklng ^o^wn on her fan 1 

Cam, Nay, that's too great a cjndefccnfion. Oh, ex- 
tellence ! I repent ! I fee *t\Vas but juftice in you to de- 
mand my knees, \Kn€clingJ\ my fighs, my conftant, 
tendered regard and fervice---And you fliall have *era, 
lince you are above 'em 

L. Ha, Nay, Mr. Campley, you won't recal me to a 

fault you have fo lately (hewn me 1 will not fufFer 

this no more ccftafies ! But pray, Sir, what wos't 

you did to get my filler out of the room ? 

Cam. You may know it,, and I muft dcfire you to aflift 

my lord Hardy there, who writ to herjby me For he' 

IB no ravifher, as you called me juft now, He is now 

in the houfe And I would fain gain an interview- 

Xr* Ha. That they may have — But they'll make little 
ofc of it : for the tongue is the inftrument of fpeech 
to us of a lower form ; they are of that high order of 
lovers, who know none but . eloquent filence, and* cati^^ 
utter themfelves only by a gefture that fpeaks their 

paflion inexpreffible and what not fine things, " 

' Cam. But pray let's go into your fifter's clofet, while 
they are together, 

L. Ha. I fwear I don't know how to fee my fifter— • 
fhe'll laugh me to death to fee me out of my pantoufles, 

and you and I thus familiar However, I know (he'll 

approve it. 

Cam. You may boaft ycurfelf an heroine to her, and 
the firft woman that was ever vanquifted by hearing 
truth, and had fincerity enough to receive fo i;ough an 
obligation, as being made acquainted with her faults- 
Come, Madam^ Hand your ground bravely, we'll march 
in to her thus. \Jihe leaning on Campiey. 

' L. Ha. Who'll believe a woman's anger more ? IVe 
betrayed the whole fiex to you, Mr. Campley. [Exeunt. 

Re-enter 
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Re-enh^r Lord Hardy a;i J Csimpiey. 
Camp. INIy lord, her fifter, who now is " mine, will 
immediately fend her hither — But be yourfelf-— Charge 
her bravely * I wifli fhe were a cannon— —Aaeij^h- 

* teen pounder for your fekc— Then I know, were 

* there occafion, you'd' be in the mouth of her * 

L. Ha, I long, yet fear to fee her 1 know I am 

unable to utter myfelf— 

Camp. Come^ retire here 'till (he appears. 
Enter Lady Chariot. 

L. CV». Now IS the tender moment now approaching. 
[Jfide.'] There he is \They approach andfalute each other 
tremhlingJ] Your lordfhip will pleafe to fit ; [Jjfter a nrety 
long paufe^fi ok n glances ^ and irrejolute gejiures,"] your lord- 
fhip, I think, has travelled thofe parts of Italy whers 
the armies are 

L. H. Yes, Madam. 

L. Ch. I think I hav« letters from you, dated Mantua. 

L. Ha. I hope you have, Madam, and that their 
purpofe— ■ 

L. Ch, My lord ? [Lookhg ferious and confufcdm 

L. Ha. Was not your ladyiliip going to fay fome- 
thing ? 

L. Ch, I only attended to what your lordihip was go- 
ing to fay — ^That is, my lord— But you were, I believe, 
going to fay fomething of that garden of the world, * 
Italy — I am very forry your misfortunes in England 
are fuch as make you juftly regret your leaving that 
place. 

JL. Ha. There is a perfon in England may make thofe 
lofles infenfible to me. 

L. Ch* Indeed, my lord, there have fo very ftw 
of quality attended his majefty's in the war, that your 
birtn and mierit may well hope for his favour. 

Ld. Ha. I have, indeed, alt the zeal in the world for 
his majefty's fervice, and moft grateful affection for his 
perfon, but did not then mea4 hire. 

Ld. Ch. But can you indeed impartially fay that our 
illaod is really preferable to the reft of the world, or is 
it^n arrogance only in us to think fo ? 

Ld. Ha. I profcfs, Madam, ihat little I have fcen has 
D but 
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but more endeared England to me ; for that medley of 
bumoure which perhaps diflra^.our public afikirs, does, 
methinks improve our private lively and makes conver- 
sation more various, and confequentiy more plealing'^ 
Every where elfe both men and things have the fame 
coumenance— 'In France you meet much civility and 
little friend(bip; in Holland, deep attention, biit little 
refie£Hon; in Italy, all pleafure, but no mirth — But 
here with us, where you iiave every where pretcn- . 
dert, or mailers in every thing, y ou can't fall into com- » 
T^"Tr whf^rpjn yni l iha ll not l^eJa ^wfecf or diverted* ' 

L« Ch. I never hadan account of any thing from you, 
my lord, but I mourned the lofs of my brother, you 
would have been fo happy a companion for hira-^With 
that right fenfe of yours— My lord, you need not bow 
fo obfequioufly, for I do you but juftice — But you fent 
me word of your (edng ajady^jnjj^^ 
X^d ^ oft vifit he rgftetTr " 

L. Ha. Once or twice, but I obferved her fo loofe a 
creature, that I could have killed her for having your 
perlbn. 

L. Ch, I thank you, Sir ; but heaven that prefervcs 
jne unlike her, will, I hope, make her more like me 
—But your fellow-traveller— His relatione themfelvcs 
know not a jud account of him. 

L. Ha* The original caufc of his fever was a violent 
^paflion for a -fine yotmg woman he had not power t^ 
fpeak to— but I told her his regard for her as pailionatelj 
«9 pofllble. ; 

L* Ch. You were to him, what Mr. Campley hag 
been to you — Whither am I running — Poor— your trifend 
—Poor gentleman. 

Ld. Ha^ I hope then as Campley's eloquence it 
credter, fo has been his fuccefs. 

L.CZ'* My lord? 

Ld. Ha. Your lady (hip's. 

Enter Lady Harriot, 
. L. Ha* Undone ! Undone ! Tattelaid has found, by 
fome means or other, that Campley brought mjr lord 
Hardy hither ; we are utterly ruined, my lady's coming*^ 

Ld. Ha. I'll ftay and confiont her. 

L. Ch. It muft not be— —we are too much in her 

Enter 
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Enter Campley, 
CMm, Come, come, my lord, weVc louted horfc and 
£x>t — Down the back flairs, and fo out. [^Exeunu 

Ladies, Ay, ay— — 
L. Ha, I tremble every joint of mc— — 
L. Cb. I'm at a (land a little, but rage will recover 
»£ ; (he's coming in ■ ■ 

Enter Widow^ 
Wtd, Ladies, your fervant — I fear I interrupt you, 
I have you company ? Lady Harriot, your fervant, lady 
[Chariot, your fervant? What, not a word — Oh, 1 beg 
Tyour lady fill p's pardon — Lady Chariot did I fay ? My 
I young lady Brumpton, I wifli you joy. 
I h.Ch. Oh, your fervant, lady dowager .Brum pton«^ 
That's an appellation of much more joy to you 

/f^^. So fman, Madam 5 but you ihould, metl links, 
have made one acquainted — Yet, Madam, your conduct 
is feen through 

L. Cb. My conduct, lady Briimpton ! 
Wiik. Yoin: condu€lr, lady Chariot ! 

[Cuming ufk H ead* 9tk*r^ 
L. Ch. Madam, 'tis you are feen through all your 
thin difguifes 
ITid. I feen ? By whom ! 

IL, Ch, By an all-piercing eye ; nay, by vhat you- 
much more fear, the eye of the world — The world fee» 
you, or fhall fee you : it fhall know your fecref intem- 
perance, your public fafling — Loofe poems in your 
clofef, an homily on your toilette— Your eafy ikilful 
toradifed hyppcrify, by which you wrought on your 
hufband b-afely to transfer the truil and ward of us, two 
^elplefs TJrgins, into the hands and care of— •! cannot 
name it— .You're a wicked woman. 

L. Ha. [4/ide.] Oh, rare fifler ! 'Tis a fine thing to 
keep one's anger in flock by one ; we that are angry and 
pleafed every half hour, having nothing at all of all thia^ 
high-flown fury ! Why,, ihe rages like a princefs in a^ 
tnigedy ! BlefEngs on her tongue— 

^J, Is this the eflfedt of your morning ledtures, your 
felf-examination, all this fury, 
L..C&* Yes, it is, Madam^ if I take pains togover^ 
D z. my. 
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my paflions, it Ihali not give licence to others to govern 

'em for me— 

,, M'liL Well, lady Chariot, however you ill deferve rt 

;,''of me, .1 fl:all take care, while there are locks and bars, 

'* to keep you from lord Hardy — From being a leiger lady, 

from carrying a knnplack. 

L. Ch, Knapfack ! Do you upbraid the poverty your 
©wn wicked arts have brv)Ught him to — Knapfack ! Oh, 
grant me patience, can I hear this of the man I love ? 
Knapfack I I have not words. [Stamps ahout the room. 

Jilif. I leave you to cool upon it j love and anger are 
very warm paflions [^Exit. 

Li, Ha, She has locked us in ^ — 

L. Cb. Knapfack ? Well, I will break walls to go* to 
him — * I could fit down and cry my eyes out ! Dear 

* filler, what a rage have I been in ?* Knapfack! I'll 
give vent to rhy juft refentment-^Oh, how fliall I avoid 
this bafe woman, how meet that excellent man ! *Wiiat 

* an helplefs condition are you and I in now? If we rmi 

* into the world, that youth and innocence, which 
f j * (hould demand 'affiftance, doe-s but attra^t^ invaders, 
\ \ • Will Providence guard us ? How do I fee that our fax 
r * is naturally indigent of prote^on ?'— I hope ^tis in 

fate to crown our loves ; for it is only in the protedion 
of men of honour, that we are naturally truly fafe ; 
And' woman's happinefs, for all her fcorn, , 
Is only by that fide whence fhc was born,* 

End qF the S£cond Act. 
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Enth- Lord H^rdy^ Campley, and TAm. 

Lord Hardy. 

THAT jade Tattelaid faw me upon the flairs, fori 
had not patience to keep my concealment, but nuift 
paep out to fee what was become of you. 

Cam, But we have advice, however, it feems from 
the garrifon already — this miftrefs of Trim's is a mighty- 
lucky accident * 

. Trim, Ay, gentlemen, fhc has free egrefs and regrefs, 

and 
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•(id ^ou know the French are the beft bred people ip (be 
world — (he'll be aCiftant — but, 'faith, I ha?e one fcru* 
pie that hangs about ine — and that is^-Look you, my 
lord, we fervants have no maflers in their abieqce—^la 
a word, when I am^ with Mademoifelle, I talk of your 
lordllup as only a particular acquaintance, that I dO' 
buiineu indeed for you fometimes-— I muft necd# &y» 
cries I, thai iudeed my lo^d Hardy U really a p^fon ( 
haye a greaf honovir for. 

Ld. Ha, Piih ! is that all ? I underfland you-<^youR 
miilrefs does not know that you do me the honour to 
clean my ihoes or (o, upon occa(io«i-*-Pr'ytbee, WU1». 
make yourfelf as conliderable as you j^^eafe. 

Trim, Wfll then, ygur leflbn is this She out oC 

bisr r!^fpe£k ^ me, aod under^hmding Mr. Caqipley wat^ 
an intima^^ of my friend my loi4 Hardy, and coi^e- 
fcc^nding <thougb (he As of a great boufe In France) tO) 
make mantua's for the improvemeiit of the Engliih-*-—* • 
which gives her eafy admittance*— She, I fay, jnoved. 
by tbefe promifes, »h|><t youghfif^^ y^ Vi?g "'.j^trK.r/-^*'" 
iwJad^jJaiiiat>4o^'Mi6«-^am came to" ine to. 

bnrig j^ to him . You are to uoder{lai)d alfo, that fb& 
ird rifled in Sie liceil French cut i he;c drefs is th^ model 
of her habit, and herfelf of their manners ^ for ihe is«-* 
Bi» you Chall feie her- — — . [Exiu 

Li. Ha, This gives me ibrac life j— Cheer |ip, Tom— ^ 
jbtut behold the folemnity— Do you foe Trimts gallantry ?- 
I (ball laugh out. 

Snttf Trim leading in M^dempifcUe. 

Trim. My dear lord Hardy, thi$ is Madqmoifelle 
d'Epinfele, whofe name you've often heard me figh — ^ 
[T^^pmaxAyfalutes herS\ Mr* .Campley---M.ajiemoifelle 
aEpingle. . [Caippley /2i/«/« her^. 

Mad. Votrefcrvante, gentlemen, Totre fervante— 

Cam, I proteii.toyou, I never faw any thing fo be- 
cpming f?i,your drefs— ihall I beg the favour you'd con- 
defcend to let Mr. Trim lead you once tovmd ^he.ropm, 

that I may admire the elegance of your habit 

[Trim leads her roundm. 

Ld. Ha, How could you aft fuch a thing ? - 

Cam, P(baw, my lordi you're a bafhful Englifti fellow 

-^You fee iheis notfu*^ "ed at it, but thinks megal* 

D J lantc 
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lant in defiring it — ^Oh, Madam ! your air ! — The ncg^ 
ligence, the difengagement of your manner ! Oh, how 
delicate is your noble nation—* I fwear, there*« none 

• but the clumfy Dutch and Englifh would oppofe fuch 

• polite conquerors*—— When ftiall you fee an £ngU(h 
woman fo drefled ? 

MzJ. DeEnglife! poor barbarians, poor favages, dey 
know no more of de drefs, but to cover dere nakedne(s 
{Glii/es along the room.'] Dey be doded, but no drefled — 
But, Monfieur Terim, which MonfieurCampley ? 

Trim^ That's honefl Tom Campley 
t Cum* At yourfervice, Mademoifell c 

Mad, I fear I incur de cenfure, [Pulling out the letter^ 
and recolletling as Uth to deli^ver />•] but Mr.'Terim being 
your intimate friend, and I defigning to honour him in 
de way of an hufband— -So, fo, how do I runaway in 
difcourfe— — I never make promife to Mr. Terim before, 
and now do it par accident—- i 

Cam, Dear, Will Trim i» extremely obliging in having 
prevailed upon vou to do a thing, that the feverity of 
your virtue, ana the greatnefs of your quality, * (though 

* a ftranger in the country you now honour by your 

* dwelling in it)' would not let you otherwifecondelcend 
to 

Mad. Oh, Monfieur! Oh, Mosiieur! youfpeakmy 
very thoughts— Oh, I don't jcnow how ! Pardon me to 
give a billet— it fo look ! Oh fy ! I cannot ftay after it 
— [Drops it^ runs affeBedly to tJye other end of the room^ 
then quite out^ re-enters.^ I beg ten thoufand pardons for 
go fo maWR-propos. [Curffies as going, 

Ld. Ha, Your fervant, good Madam — Mr, Trim, you 
know you command here— pray, if Madame d'Epingle 
will honour our cottage with longer Hay, wait on her in 
andentertain her— Pray, Sir, be free 

Trim, My lord, you know your power over me, Vm 
all complaifance — — [Lead^jer out* 

Cam. Now tt>my dear epiille — 

** Sir, 
** There is one thing which you were too generous to 
touch upon in our laft converfation — We have reafbn to 
fear the widow's f radices in ^relation to oUr fortune, if ^ 

you' 
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yoa are not too quick for her-p-I aik lady Chariot' whether 
this is not her Icnfc to Lord Hardy — She fays nothing, 

but lets me write on Thefe people always have, and 

will have admittance every where, therefore we may hear 
from you. 

I am, Sir, 

Your moft obedient fcrvant, 

Harriot Lovely.* 

My obedient fervant ! Thy obedience (hall ever be as 
voluntary as now^-ten thoufand thoufand' kiiles on thee 

■ ■ Thou dear paper Look you, my lord— What 

a pretty hand it is ? 

Ld. Ha. Why, Tom, thou doft not give me leave 

to fee it ^you fnatch it to your mouth fo you*ll 

llifie the poor lady 

Car/?/. Look: you, my lord, .all along the lines, here 
went the pen, and through the white intervals her fnovvy 
fingers. Do you fee, this is her name —. — 

Ld. Ha. Nay, there's lady Chariot's name too in the 
midft of the letter— Why, you'll not be fo uncon- 
fcionable— you're fo greedy, you'll give me one kifs 
fure— — - 

Cam. Well, you (hall, but you'r^ fo eager— don't 
bite me— for you ihan't have it in your own hands- 
there, there, there— Let go my hand 

Ld. Ha. What an exquifite pleafure there is in this 
foolery— But what fliall we do ? 

Cam. I have a thought; pr'ythee, my lord, call Trim. 

IA.Ha. Ha, Trim- — - 

Cam. Hold, Mr. Trim— —You forget his miftrefs is 
there. 

Ld. Ha. Cra'mercy — Dear Will Trim, ftep in hither* 

Cam. Ay, that's fomething — — 
Enter Trim. 
Trim, have not I feen a young woman fometimes carry, 
Madame d'Epingle's trinkets for her, coming from my 
lady Brumpton's. 

Trim. Yes, you might have feen fuch a one, Ihe waits 
for her now. 

you c oulj^ "gt PrfiYt?^^ f^** nae to 
ITTIcIoHics^ aSTattend your mif- 
-t-'- " trefs' 
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trefi in her fVead thither ; They'll not dream rre fhoui^ 
fo foon attempt again. 

Trim. Yes, V\\ rngn^oi 

Cam. Then, we'll trufl the reft to our good genius j 

ril about it inftantly Harriot Lovely r— 

[ JEar//, JkiJ^f/g tJje Uiter, 
Enter WtJmxf and Taitleaid. 

Wld^ This was well done of you ; be fure you take care 
pf their young ladyfliips j you iliaU, I promii'e you, hav^ 
a fnip in the fale of them* 

STtf/. I thank your gocd ladyfhip. 

Wid. Is that the porter's papcrof how d^ye's ? 

Tat. Yes, Madain^ he juft fent itup^ his general an- 
fwer is, that you are as well as can be expe<£t*cd in your 
condition ; but that you fee nobody. 

Wid. That's right — [Reading names,'] Lady Riggle.' 
Lady Formal — OIi, that Rigj^le I a pert ogler — an indif-. 
creet, iilly thing, who is really known by no man, yet for 
bercarriagejuflly thought common to all; and as For- 
mal has only the appearance of virtue, fo flie has only the^ 
appearance of vice ■ ■* What chance, I wonder, put 

* thefe contradidliohs -to each other into the fame 

* coach, as you fay they called.' — Mrs. Frances and Mrs.' 
Winnifred Glebe, who are they ? 

Tat. They are the couiitry great fortunesj have been, 
put of town this whole year ,- they are thofe whom your' 
ladyfliip faid upon being very well born, took upon then*. 
to be very ill bred. 

Wid. bid 1 fay fo? Really I think it. was apt- enough; 
now I remenvber them— —Lady Wrinkle : Oh, that 
fmug old woman 1 there is no enduring her affedation o£ 
youth; but I plague her; I always aik whetl^ef her 
daughtcr/in Wiltfliire has a grandchild yet or riot — ■ 

* Lady Worthy : I can*t .bear her Company,' -fhe has fo 

* much of that virtvejn.her hea^t, which I. have in my; 

^ mouth only. [Jfide.J Mi:s. After- day : .Oh, that*s 

flic that was the great beauty, the migt\ty. toail about 
town, that's juft come out of tjiefmall-pox ; (lie is hor- 
ribly pitted, they fay ; I long to fee her, and plague her 
wjith my condolence.. 'Jis ^ pure ill-natured fatlsfaftion- 
to fee one that was a beauty un fort utaataly move with the 
iame, languor, and foftnefs of behaviour, that once was 

charming. 
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charming in her ; to fee, I fay, her mortify, that ufed to 

kill; ha, ha, ha ! The reft are a catalogue of mere 

names or titles they were born to > an infipid croud of 
neither good nor bad. But you are furc thcfe Other la- 
dies fufpc(5t not in the leaft that I know of their coming ? 

Tat, No, dear Madam ; they are to afk for me, ^ — 

^^. I hear a coach [Exit Tat. 

I have now an exquifite pleafure in the thought of fur- 
' paffing my Lady Sly, who pretends to have out-grieved 
tlte whole town for her hufband. They are certainly 
coming. Oh, no ! here let me — thus let me fit and think 
— [/^*^&*tu on her couch ; luhile Jhe is ravingy as to her^ 
felf^ Tattleaid foftly introduces the ladies.'] Wretched, dif- 
confolate as I am ! Oh, welcome, welcome, dear, killing 
anguifli ! Oh, that I could lie down and die in my prefent 
heavinefs ! But what — how ? Nay, my dear, dear lord, 
why do you look fo pale, fo ghaftly at me ? Wottoo, 
Wottoo ! fright thy own trembling, (hivering wife— - 

Tat. Nay, good Madam, be comforted. 

WiJ. Thou (halt not have me iPuJbes Tat. 

Tat. Nay, good Madam, 'tis I, ^is I, your ladyihip'a 
own woman. 'Tis I, Madam, that drefs you, talk to you, 
and tell you all that's done in the houfe every djy ; 
*tis I 

Wid. Is it then poffible ? Is it then poffible that I am 
left ? Speak to me not, hold me not ; I'll break the 
Milening walls with my complaints. [Looks furprifcd at 
feeing the company^ then fcverely at T^tr\^^\^,'\ Ah Tat- 
tleaid ! 

1 La, Nay, Madam, be not angry at her; we would 
come in fpite of her , we are your friends, and are as 
concerned as you are. 

Wid. Ah, Madam, Madam, Madam, Madam, I am 
an undone woman ! Oh, me! alas, alas ! Oh, Oh! [dU 
join in her notes,] I fwoon ! I expire ! [Faints^ 

2 La, Pray, Mrs. Tattleaid, bring fomething that is 
cordial to her. [Exit Tattleaid. 

3 Ltf . Indeed, Madam, you (hould have patience ; his 
lordfliip was old. To die is but going before in a JQur- 

^ ney wc muft all take. 

Enter 
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EfiUr Tattles^id, loarled with hot ties ; 3// Lady takes a bot- 
tle front her and drinks, 
4 La, Lord, how my Lady Fleer drinks! I have heard, 
indeed, but never could believe it of her. {^Drinks al/b. 

1 La. But, Madam, don't you hear what the town 
fays of the jilt, Flirt, the men liked fo much in the Park ? 
Hark ye was teen with him in a hackney coach 

■ — * and lilk (lockings *r — r-key hole' his w^ig-— 
on the chair \Wlyifpers hy interruption^ 

2 La, Impudeat flirt, to be found out ! 

3 I At. Bur I fpeak it only to you. 

4 La. Nor I, hut to one more. [Whiff ers next v:oman^ 

5 La. I can't believe it \ nay, I ahvays thought it 
•Mad am . \flbifpers the wid/n%r^^ 

H'id. Sure *tis inipoflible ! the demure, prim thing- 
Sure all the world is hypocrify— — WMl, I thank my 
llar^, whatfoever fufFerings I have, I have none in rcpq- 
tation. I wonder at the men ; I could never think ner 
handibme. She has really a goodfhape and complexion^ 
but no mien ; and no woman has the ufe of her beauty 
without mien. Her charms are dumb, they w^nt ut- 
terance. But whither does dlilra£tion lead me to talk qF 
• charms ? 

1 La, Charms! a chit's, a girl's charms ! Comff,^ 

let us widows be true tq ourfelyes^ keep our countenan-' 
ces and our charaders^ and a fig for the mai4sy I meaA 
the unmarrfed, 

.2 La. Ay> fince they will fet up for our kpovvlcdge, 

■ why fhould not we for their ignorance ? 

3 La. But, Madam, o' Sunday morning at church, I 
curtfied to you, and looked at a great fufs in a glaring 
light drefs, next pew. That flrong, mafculine thing is a 
knight's wife, pretends to all the tendernefs in the world, 
an4 would fain put the unvyieldy upon us, for the fo/i;, 
the lai^guid. She has of a fudden left her dairy, and fets 

' \ip for a fine town lady ; calls her maid Cifly, her woi^an, 
Tpeaks to her by her furname of Mrs. Cherry fift, and her 
'great foot-boy of nineteen, big enough for a trooper, is 
llripped into a laced coat, now Mr. Page, forfooth. 

4 La. Oh, I have feen her-— Well, I heartily pity 
fome people for their wealth ; they might have been un- 
knowxi clfe— — You would die, Madain, to fee her ?nd 

Ur 
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Ijcr equipage : I thought the honeft fat tits, her horfes, 
were afl\amed of their finery ; they dragged on, as if they 
were ail at plough, and a great bafhful-look'd booby be- 
hind, grafp*d the coach', as if had held one. 

5 La* Alas ! fome people think there is nothing but 
being fitie to be genteel : but the high pran'ce of the 
horfes, and the bri&infolt-ncc of the fervants in an equi» 
IKLge of quality, are inimitable : ' but to our ohtq beafls 
* and fervants.' 

1 La:- Now you talk of an equipage, I envy this Itdr 
the beauty fhe will appear in in a mourning coach, it will 
fo become her complexion ; I confefs I myfelf mourned 
for two y^rs for no other reafon. Take up that hood 
there. Oh, that fair face with a veil ! 

\They take up her hoed. 
WI4* fie, fie, l^ies ? But 1 have been told, in- 
deed, black does become 

2 i^. Well, ril take the liberty to fpeak it, there is 
young Nutbrain has long had (I'll be fworn) apailion for 
this lady : but I'll tell you one thing I fear (he'll diflikc, 

tell youtme. 

Who could 
, dear Madarn^ 
: grounds have you for that idle ftdry x 
4 La. Why, he toafts you, and trembles where you arc 
fpoke of. It mull be a match. 

IVid. Nay, nay, you rally, you rally ; but I know yon 
mean it kindly. 

X i>. I fwear we do* 

[Tattleaid ^johiffiers the Wid(nv» 

Wid. But I muil befeCch you, ladies, fincc you have 

been fo compaffionate as to vifit and accompany my for- 

row, to give me the oily com tort I can now know, to 

fee my friends <shearful, and to honour an entertainment 

Tattleaid has prepared within tor yon. If I can find 

ilrei^th enough, I'll attend you ; but I.wifh you would 

excula me, for I have no re I if h of food or joy, but' will 

try to get a bit down in my own chamber. 

I La. There is no pleafure without you, 

' Wid^ But, Madam, I mujft beg of your ladyfliip not to 

be 




\J 
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be fo importune to my frcfti calamitjr, as to mention Nu * 
brain anymore, lam furc there is nothing in it. In 
love with me, quoth-a ! [/f k^ fiff\, 

[Exeunt Ladies, ^c^ 
Enter Mademoifellc, and Campley im ^nwnen^s clothes^ 
carrying her things. 
Mad. I am very glad to be in dc ladies antichamber ; 
*I was lliamed of you, you yon fuch impudent look : be- 
fides, me wonder you were not feized by the conf^able^ 
when you puflied deman into de kennel. 
Camp, VVhy, (hould I have let him kiffed me ? 
Meid. No ; but if you had hit him wit fan> and fay, 
why, fure, faucy-box, it been enough ; befide, what you 
bitted de gentleman for offer kiffe me ? 

Camp, I beg pardon, I did not know you were pleafed 
with it. 

Mad, Pieafe ! no ; but me rader be kifle den y»ti, 
Mr. Terim's friend be found out. Could not you fay, 
when he kifle me, fure, faucy-box, dat's meat ior your 
mailer, Befides, you take fuch ftrides when you walk— r 
Oh, fie ! defe little pettetiny bits a woman fteps. 

\Sheni3ing her ftep^ 
Camp, B ut^ pr'ythee^^ I^^emoifcile. why have you 
loft vour En^ifli ^oiifi ^ 

when the fethJt^alled us French whores, as we came 
along, and faid we came to ftarve their own people, you 
gave him pretty plaih EngHlh ; he was a dog, a rafcal^ 
youM fend to the ftock s 

Mad, Ha, ha, h^ ! I was in a pailion, and betrayed my* 
felf ; but you are my lover's friend, and a man of'^honour, 
therefore know you will do nothing to injure us. Why; 
Mr, Campley, you muft know I can fpeak as good £ng« 
lifh as you ; but I don't, for fear of lofing my cuftomers : 
*^l^ EngiVfr *P^^ ti*>iT#»r £r;tr<» ^ py't^/* for any thing they un- 
^d^rftand. Nay, I have knQ,wn fome of your fools pretend 
to buy with good breeding, and give any rate, rather than 
not be thought to have French enough to know what 
they are doing ; * ft range and far-fetched things they on- 
' ly like ; don't you fee how they fwallow gallons of the 

* juice of tea, while their own dock-leaves are trod under 

* foot.' Mum— my Lady Harriot. 

Enter 
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Enter Lady Harriot. 
Hadame, votfe fefvante, ferviante 

La. H. Well, Madcmoifellc, did you deliver my 
letter ? 

Man. Oui — 

"L^, H, Well, and how ? Is that it in your hand ? 

Mad, Oui-^ 

La, H. Well, then, why don't you give it me ? 

Mad. Oh, fie, lady ! dat be fo right Englife; de Eng- 
' fife mind only de words of de lovers, but de woixls of dc 
lovers are often lie, but de adion no lie. 

La. Ha. What does the thing me;in ? Give me my 
fetter. 

Mad. Me did not deliver your letter. 

La. Ha. No ? 

Mad. No, me tell you me did drop it to fee Mr, 
Campley, how cavalier take it up. As defe me did drop 
it, fo Monfieur run to take it up. 

[Tbey both run to take it ut^ Mad. takes iU 

'Mad. Dus he do — dere de letter — very well, very 
well. Oh, I'amour ! You adt de manner Mr. Campley 
— take it up better than I ; do you no fee it ? 

\Vjey both run, Harriot ^c/j if. 

La. Ha. [Reads.] 

'' Madam, 
^^ I am glad you have mentioned what indeed I did 
not at that time think of, nor if I had, ihould I have 
known how to have fpoken of. But blefs me more thaa 
fortune can, by turning thofe fair eyes upon. Madam , 
Your moft faithful, 

Moft obedient humble fervant, * 
Thomas Campley. 

What does Tic mean ?— But blefs me more, by turning 
O h, *tis he himfelf i [Looking ahout^ ohferves Camp, 
pnile.\ Oh, the hoyden ! the romp !— I did not think any 
thing could add to your native confidence ; but you look 
fo very bold in that drefs, and your arms fall off, ancL 
your petticoats, how they hang — — 

Camf. Mademoifelle voulez vous de falville l*eao de 

. Hongrie, chez Monfieur Marchant de Montpelier^-^Df* 

for your teet. i^-wmg bis trinkets,} * De eflcnce, alittic 

fi * book 
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* book French, for teach dc elder brodors make jcomfrft— 

* racnts. Will you, I fay, have anything that I have? 
*^ Will you have dl I have, Madam ? 

* La. Ha. Yes, and for the hmnour's fake, will ne- 

* ver part fvith this box while 1 live. Ha, ha, ha !* 
iCamf, But, Lady Harriot, we itiuft not ftaiid laughing ;- 

as you obfenrc in your letter, delays are dangerous in^ 
this wicked woman's cuftody of you; therefor-e, I muft^ 
Madam, befeech you, and pray, ftay not on niceties, but- 
'be advifed. 

La. Ha, Mr. Campley, I have no will but yours. 

Camp. Thou dear creature! — But \KljTe$ her handJ\ 
hark' e, tBfen you muft change dreffes with'Mademoifelle, 
'imd'y-wttfa mel irftimily. - ■ .■- «-->''^**— 

La, Ha. Whkt you pleafc. ' 

Camp. Madame d'Epingle, I mnll defire you t# cdmpTy 
with a humour of gallantry of ours ; you may be fure I'll 
have an eye over the treatment you hav^ upon my at^ 
^ount, only to change habits with Lady Harriot, and let 
her go while you ftay. 

Mad. Wit all my heart. ' [Of en to undrefs herfclf. 

La. Hd. What, before Mr. Campley ? 

Mad. Oh, Oh, very Anglaife ! Dftt ii fo Ehglife ; ^U 
women of quality in, r ranee are drefs and undrefs by a 
Talet de chambre, de man chamber-maid heJp completion 
better den de weman. V^p^^K ^^ ^*'' 

La.iftf. Nay, thaii*3 a fecret in. drefs, MademoifeHev 
1 never knew before ; and am fo unpolifhed an Eoglifh* 
woman, ^is to refolve never to learn even to drcfe bcfove 
my hulband. Oh, indecency i Mr. Campley, do you 
hear what Mademoifelle fays ?— — 

Mw/. Oh,hift!— -^Bagatelle. 
. La. Ha. Well, we'll run in, and be ready in an in- 
ftant. \Exeunt 1m. Harriot and Mademoifelle. 

Camp. Well, I like l^r every minute better and better. 
What a delicate chaftity (he has ! * There is fomething 

* fo grofs in the carriage of fome wives, (tho* they are 

* honeft too; that they lofe their hufband's hearts for 

* faults, which, if they have either good nature or good 

* breeding, they know not how to tell them of. Bat* 
how happy am I in fuch a friend as Hardy, fuch a mif- 
trefs «a Harriot i 

J. Coatiauc^ 



T H £ F ^J N E R A I^* ji 

[Ex/r. 



ContiDue, H^av'n^ a |rateful heart, to blcft 
With faith in friendihip, and in love foccQlV 



End of the Third Act. 



AC T IV. 
EteUr Wick)w anJ Tru%. 

Widow. 



MR. Tvufty^ you hav^, I do a/Turc you, the famt 
place 9X^4 power in the management of my Lord 
BrumptonVeftate, as in hi$ life-time, I anj red yccjU^J 
a n eceffif/ of trufting him. [Afi^r.} Hpvve v e r J a t tlcaid 
iirncffib'rSHtJBrTinrtterf -Ifee muft be privy t« LaJy Harri-. 
ot's efcape, and Fardingale is as deep as thtm l)otli, and 
I fear will be their ruin, which it is my care and dtuy to 
prevent. Be vigilant, and yow fliajl be rewarded. I ihali 
employ you wholly in Lady Chariot's aftalrs, (be is able 
to pay fervic^ 4otte for her. You have fenfe, ahd un* 
demand me, [Ejih Widow. 

Trtt/l Yes, I do iadeed underfiand you, and could \vi(h 
another could with as mnch dqgft^ffl^jgp Ijjcu. but my 
poor old lord ii (& firangely, fo bewitchedly enamourrd 
fif her, that even after thi« difcovery of her wickednefs^ 
1 fee he could be reconciled to her; apd though he tt 
afliaincdto confefs tp me, J know he longs to fpe^k with 
her. If I tell Lord Hardy all, to make his fgrtgne, he 
would not let'hU f^tlier be diAiotioured by a pub^c way 
jof reparation. If things are acled privately, I know 
file will throw us all ; there is no middle way; I muil 
expofe her, to maVe a re-union impracticable. Alas^. 
how is honcil tri«th baniflied the world, when we mull 
watch the feafons and {6i\ avenues to men's hearts,., 
to gain it entrance, even fpr their own good and intercfi., 

Kfiier Li^r// Hardy, Can>pley, atid^x\m, 
Ld. //, 1 forget my own misfoiiunes, dear Campley,,, 

wheni reflefton ypurfiiccefs. 

Camp. I afi'yre you it moderates the fwell of joy that, 

I am in^ to think of your difficulties*. 1 hope my felici*- 
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ty is previous to yours : my Lady Harriot gives licr fer* 
▼ice to you, and we both think it but decent to fufpend our 
marriage, till your and Lady Chariot's affairs are in the 
famepofture. 

Ld. H. Where is my Lady ? 

Camf. She is at my aunt's, my lord," But^ my lord,* 
if you don't interpofe, I don't know how I ihall adjuft 
matters with Mr. Trim, for leaving his miftrefs behind 
me ; I fear he'll demand fatisfa£tion of me. 

^r//v. No, Sir ; alas, I can know no fatisfa6Hon while 
Ae is in jeopardy ! therefore would rather be put in a 
way to recover her by florming the caftle, or other feat 
of arms, like a true enamoured fwain as I am. 

* Camp. Since we are all three then expecting lovers, 

* my lord, pr'ythee let us have thatfongof your'swhicjk 

* fuits our common purpofe. 

• Ld.H. Call in the boy. 

* Boy Jfngs, ' 

• Ye minutes, bring the happy hour, 

• And Chloe blulhing to the bower ; 

• Then Ihall all idle flames be o'er, 

• Nor eyes or heart e'er wander more: 

• Both, Chloe, fix'd for e'er on thee } 
\ For thou art all thy fex to me* 

• A guilty is a falfe embrace ; 

• Corinna's Ipve's a fairy-chacc ; 

• Begone, thou meteor, fltetine fire, 

• And all that can't furvive denre. 

• Chloe my reafon moves and awe ; 
. *' * And Cupid fliot me when he faw. 

• Trim* Look you, gentlemen, fince, as you are plca- 

* fed to fay, we aie all lovers, and confequently poets^ 

* pray do me the honour to hear a little air of mine. Vou' 

* muft know, then, I cnce had the misfortune to fall in 
love below myfelf ; but things went hard with us at 

* that time, fo that my paflion, or, as I may poetically 

* fpeak, my fire, was in the kitchen : it was towards 9 

* cook -maid ; but before I ever faw Mrs. Deborah. 

* Ld. iff. Come on then. Trim, let us have it. 

^ - * Trim. 
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^ Trim* I muft ruo into n^xt room for a lute. [Exit. . 

* Camf. Thismuft be diverting. Can the rogue play ?. 

* Re-enter Trim, *v^ith a pair of tmigs. 

* Trim. Dear Cynderaxa herfelt Tcry well underftood 

* this inilrumcaty I therefore ahvaya fuug this fotig to k^ 
^ as thus : 

* Cynderaxa, kind aod gboJ^ 

* Has all my heart and floniach too ; 

* She makes me love, not bate my food,. 

* As other pee vilb wenches do.. 

* When Venus leaves her Vulcan's cell, . 

* W hich all hut I a coal -hole call^ 

* Fly, fiy^ ye that above ftaire dwell, 

* fior face is waihVl, ye vaniih alL. 

*^ And as flue's fair, (lie can impart 

* Th*a beauty .to m^iie all things foe ; 
♦• Brightens the floor with wond*rous art,, 

*- And jst her touch the iJ iflies ftioe. 

< Id. H. I prote^,. Will, thou art a poet indeed, A^i 

* at her t»uch the diflies fliine— And you touch your 

* lute as £nely.' 

Enter B^.. 
Boy. Thcigis nnr Mr Tfuflj^^bglgy, would fpc;Jk with . 
fliyjord. - . ^ - 

Ld. H. Mr. Trufly, my father^ fleward \ What caa 
he have to fay to mc ^ 
Ckmp. He is very hooicft, to my knowledge. 
Ld. H, I remember, indeed, when I was turned out 
of the houfe, he followed me to. the gate, and wept over 
«e, iorwhijc^ I haye heard he had like to have lofl his. 
place- But, however, i muft ad vifc wi,th you a Httlfj. 
about my behaviour to him. Let us in. Boy, bring 
him up hither ^ tdl him Til wait on him prefently. 

{Exit Boy. 
I.flull want ypvi, I .believe, here, Trim. J^E^eunt. 

Re-enter Bo^ atid Trufl'y, 
Bqy. My lord will wait o^i you here immedSatcJy. 

[Exit Boy. 

tivfi 'T*s.very well. Thefe lodgings ^re but homely 

£ 3 ibr 
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&r tbe Earl of Brumpton; Oh, that damned ftrompet f 
that I ihould ever know ray mafler*? wife for fuch. How 
loany thoufand things does my head run back to ? After 
my poor father's death, the good lord took me, becauie 
he was a captain in his regiment, and gare me education. 
J was, I think, three-and- twenty when this young lord 
was chriftened — Wha; ado there was about calling him 
/Francis! [ff^/^es his eyes."] Thefeare but poor lodgings 
f for him, I cannot bear the joy, to think that I (hall favc 
the family* from which I have had my bread. 
Enter Trim. 
Trim^ $ir, my lord will wait on you immediately. 
Truf. SiTy 'tis my duty to wait on hi mi ■ [As Trim is 
g^'^g*} But, Sir, are not you the young man that at* 
attended him at ChriA-cburch ia Oxford, and have foU 
lowed him ever fince ? 
Trim. Ye8> Sir, I am. 

Trtifi Nay, Sir, no harm; but you'll thrive the better 
fi>r it., ' . , .^ 

Trim. I like*this old fellow ; I fmcH more money* 

[AjSde. Exit. 

Trttf. 1 think it is now eight years fince I faw hira ; he 

was not then nineteen, wl^en I toTlowed him to the gate,^* 

imd gave him fifty guineas, which I pretended hh' father 

fcnt after him. 

Enter Lor J Hardy. 
Ld. H« Mr. Trufly, I am very glad to fee you ; you 
look very hale and jolly ; you wcafwcH; I am glad ta 
fee it— But your commands to m^i Mr- Trufliy ? • 

Truf, Why, my lord, I prefume to wait upon your 
lordfliip— My lord, you are ftrangely grown ; you are 
your father's very pifturc ; you are he^ my lord ; you 
are the very man that looked lo pleafed to fee me look fo 
fine in my laced livery, to go to court. I was hispage^ 
when he was jufl fuch another as you. He kiffed me afore 
a great many lords, and faid I was a brave man's fon, that 
had taught him to exercife his arrn^^ I remember he 
carried me to the great window, and bid me be fure ta 
keep in your mother's fight in all my finery. She was 
the fineft young creature; * the maids of honour hated 
* to fee her at court.* My lord then courted my good 
lady. She wad a^- kind to me on her death-bed ; fhe faid 

ta 
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to me, Mr. Trufty, take care of my Lord's fecond mar- 
riage for that child V lake: (he pointed as well as (he 
could to you; you fell a-crylng, and faid, ihe ihouldoot 
clle ^ but fhe did, my Lord ; fhe left the world, and no 
one like her ia it. Forgive me, my honoured mailer, 
[Weeps ^ runs to wy LorJ^ and bugs /jim,"] I've often- car- 
ried you in thefe arms that grafp you, they were Ih-ongcr • 
then, but if I die to-nK>rrow you're worth five thoufand^ 
pounds by my gift, 'tis what I've got in the family, and 

I return it to you with thanks but ala«, do I live to 

fee you want it ? 

Ld. H, You co&found me with all this tendemefs and 
generofity. 

Tru. I'll trouble you no longer, my Lord—but— 

Ld. H* Call it not a trouble ; for— - 

Tru. My good Lord, I will not, I fay, indulge myfelf 
in. talking rond tales that melt me, and interrupt my 
llory : my bufinefs to your lordfhip in one word, is this j ' 
I ^m , in g t ) od r.- 4 :Q nfidg n ce at ,,E ^,ntw^tlu<wy Lady 
Dowager, and I know (he has lominears upon her^' 
which depend upon the nature of the fettlement to your 
disfavour; and under the rofe— be yourielf— 4 fear* 
y our fathe r has not had fair play for his life ; be compofed 
mylJb'rd, Wlui is lu be dUMTfi^Tlrir^W^c'il not apply; to 
pfublick juftice in this cafe, till we fee farther ; 'twill make 
It noify, which we mull not do, if I might advife. Vou^ 
ihall, with a detach men|, ^ ' ^ yu try i t ^ripMn y;" feize the 
co iyfe " ft ^ 'tr ffle s' WrO ftl&e boufethi|,«v^oing to be inter* 
ted ilrthe^ogiAll^LibJtMnit't^^ like taking the admi^ 

niflration upon yourfelf, and commencing a iuit for the 
elkte ; ihe has put off the lying in ftate, and Lady Har* 
riot's efcape with Mr. Campley makes her fear he will 
prove a powerful friend, both to the yoimg Ladies and 
3^ur Lordiliip. ' She cannot with decency be fo bufy, . 
* as when the corpfe is out of the houfe, therefore haffens 
•^ it.* I know your whole af&ir, h ^ m ' tl i gt! are of Lady 
Chariot to me, I'll pre-acquaint her, that fhe naay'nt be. 
frigitojiedy and 4»Q)ofe of 4Ter fafely to obferve the 
iffue. ^ 

Ld. H* I wholly underfland yoU| k ihall be doaie. ; 

7r». Trnfure ^1 am wanted this moment for your m- 
tcrefl at home. This ring (haU be the pa^Tport of in- 

jelligcncc» 
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teUi|;e&ce, &r whom you read to afiaule us, ^ atuttbe «e^ 
^ iBittaoce of it ie led with iIhs^ (lialt he at^tiicadc froin^ 
* withijQ the houle. 

Ld. H. *Tk very wclU 

Tra, Hope ail you can wifli^ my LorJ, from a certain, 
fecret relating to the eftatc, which I U airquaint you. ' 
with next tinie J fee yoiu [£«//.. 

Ld. II. Your fervant This fellow's flrangely ho-^ 

Dcll— Ha! W^U. 

Ejii£r Frim^ 
Will, don't the recruits wait for me to fee them at their 
parade before this houfe ?• 

Trim, Yes, an>i have waited thefe three hours, 

Ld. H, Go to them, I'Jl be there myfelf immediately,* 
we miiil attac)^ with th€£D) if the rogue« are. Aurdy^ thia 
very eveoing. 

Trim. I .gueis whera — Vm overjoyed at it* T 11 war*, 
rant you they do it, if I command in chief, 

Ld. H: 1 aelign y©u fliall [Trim runs out jumpin^^ 

*• Camp. You fccm, my lord, to be in deep meditation, 

* Ld, H, 1 am fo, but not oa any thing that you may 
^ not h^ acc|uaiiited with-' 

£fiier Trim, wth. a Company of ragged Filktvi^ witfy 
a Cane, 

iSoh Why then I find, . Mr, Trim, we fljail. <romc • mi. 
blows bjsfore we fee: the French 

Trim, Harkee, friend, f'tts aot your affair toguels pf:.. 
enquire what you aue going to do, 'tis only for u« com-^' 
m^doders 

z S0L The French^ ppx^ they are but a company ofi 
fcr^tching civet-cats— They fight ? . . 

Trm, Harkee, don't blufter — were not you a little mi-- 
flakeo Ju.your facings at Steenkirk ? 

a SoL 1 grant it i you know I have an antipathy to the. 

Fretich- — I hs^ 10 ft-e the dogs Look you .h(a'c,v 

gentlemen* I was fliot quic^ through the body— r-Loolc^ 
y<^u. • _' " 

Zir^^ Pry'thee,^kK^ where it entered. at your ba^, 

2 Soh Looky6u,lMr. Trim, you will have your jokG». 
we know ypnaie a wit--*^fittt,what'd that 10 a fighting 
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Enter Kate. 

Kate. Mr. Trim,— Mr. Trim— — 

Trim, Things are not as they have been, Mrs, Kate, 
1 now pay the company— and we that pay money ex- 
pert a little more ceremony 

Kate, Will your honour plcafe to tafte forac right French 
brandy ? 

Trim, Art thou fure, good woman, 'tis right ? [DriWj.} 
How — French— pray— nay, if I find you deceive me, 
who pay xh«-men [Drinhm * 

Kate, Pray, good mailer, have you fpoke to my lord 
abom me ? . 

Trim. I have, but you fhall fpeak to him yourfel f 
thou haft been a true campaigner, Kate, and we muft 

not negled thee Do you i?ll grey, peafe yet of an 

evening Mrs. Matchlock [Drinks again. 

Kate, Any thing to turn the penny, but I got more by 
crying pamphlets this year, than by any thing I have 
done a great while Now I am married into the com- 
pany again, I delign to crofs the Teas next year. But^ 
mafter, my hufband, a Temple poiter, and a parliament 
man's footman, lafl night by their talk made me think 
there i^'as danger of a peace; why, they faid ail the 
prime people were againft a war. 

Trim. No, no, Kate, never fear, you know I keep 
great company ; atLmgn are for w ar, but feme would hav« 

^brga^, and fome wouTd haVe \i uc home lintiBtrn^wn 



Kate, Ay, fay you fo : drink about, gentlemen, not a 
ferthing to pay ; a war is a war, be it where it will ; ■ ^ 
but pray, Mr. Trim, fpeak to my lord, that when thefe 
gentlemen have ihirts I may walh for them. 

Trim. I tell you, if you behave well to-nighf, you 
fl"a11 have a fonnigt^t's pay each man as a reward ; but 
there^ none of you iiiduftrious, there's a thoufand things 
you might do to help out about this town— *as to cry 
— puff— pUfF pies. Have you any knives or fciilars 

to grind or late \x\ an evening, whip from Grubftreet 

Grange and bloody news from Flanders— ^ votes from the' 

HouAs of Commons buns, rare buns— old filver 

lace, cloaks, fuits, or coats old flioes, boots or hats. 

But here^ here, here's my lord a coming here's the 

captaia 
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captain ; fall back into the rank There move up ia 

the <:entre. 

Enter lArd Hardy and Campley- 
. Ld. H. Let mc fee whether my ragged friends arc 
ready and about me. 

Kate^ EnfijAtT Campley, enfign Campky^ I am over- ' 
joyed to fee voiir honour ; ha', the world's fiirely altered^ 
ba'. 

Cam^ Itisfo, Yaith K^te^ why art thou true to th^: 
caufe, with the company ftill, honell Amazon. 

Katt, Dear fc^ui^inot a bit of pride in him ; but won't 
your honour help me in my bufiuefs with my lord ? Speak 
ior me, noble enfign, d6. 

Cam^ Speak to him yourielF, J*!! fecond you. 
, iST^f/^. Noble captain, my Lord, I fuppofe Mr. Trim 
histoid your honour about my petition, I have been a, 
great fufiferer-in the fervice ; 'tis hard tW a poor woman 
to lofe nine hiifb-ands in a w^r^ and no notice taken ; nay, , 
thrcc-of them, alas, in the fame campaign, here the wo- , 
iniin ftands ihat fays it, I never ilripped a man 'till I iirft 
tried if h^e could iland on hi« legs, and if not, I think 
'twas fair plunder, except our adjutant, and he was a puppy 
ttiatmade my eighth huiband run the gauntlet for oot. 
* turning his toes out. 

Ld. H. Well, we'll conMcr ih<?c, Kate j Iwit fall back^ 
ia;to the rear. A roll of what ? gentlemen fokiiers. 

Trim* to Bumphu*'] Do" you hear that, n^y Lord himfelf 
can't deny but we are all gentlemen, as much as his Ho- 
nour--— r- 

Ld, H. reading.'] Gentlemen foldiers qu^irtered in and 
fibout Guy^Court in Vinegar Yard, in Ruflel-Court in 
Drury-Lane ,' belonging to ihsc honourable Captain Hardy 'g 

company of foot So, anfwer to your names, and march 

off from the left Corporal Swagger, march ealy that I 

may view you as you pafs by me ; drums, Simon Riiftie, 
Darby Tatoo— there's a jQiilling for yon Tatto, be- 
always fo tight : how does he -keep himfelf fo clean ? 

Ttim. Sir, he is a tragedy -drum to one of the play- 
boufes. 

Ld. H* .Private gcntlem.en-r—— Alexander Couitch, 
"ttumphrey Mundungus, William Faggot, Nicholas Scab, 

Timothjr 
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Timothy Megrim, Philip Scratch, Nehemiah Duft, Hum- 
phrey Garbage, Nathaniel Matchlock. 

Cam, What, is INIatchlock come back to the company t 
that's the fellow that brought me off at Steenkirk. 

Ld. H. No, Sir, 'tis 1 am ohli|;ed to him fjT that ; 
[Offering to give him Money} there, friend j you (ball want 
for nothing, I'll give thee a halbert too. 

Ka/e. O brave me I lliall I be a ferjeant's lady — lYaith 
ril make the drums, and the corporals wives, and compa- 
ny-keepers know their diftance. ■ 

Cam, How far out of the country did you come to lift? 
Don't you come from, Cornwal ? How did you bear your 
charges ? 

Match. I was whipt from conftable to condable 

Trim, Ay, my Lord, that's due by the courtefy of 
England to all that want in red coats ; befides, there's an 
a6^ that makes us free of ^all corporations^ and that's the 
ceremony of it- 

Cam. But what pretence had they for uiing you fo ill, 
you did not pilfer ? 

ilfo^ri^. I was found ^ilty of being poor. . 

Cam. Poor devil! 

Ld. H. Timothy Rag^; — Oh, Ragg ! I thpught when 
1 gave you your dlfcharge, juft betore the peace, we 
fhottid never have had you again ; how came you to lift 
now ? 

i?^. To pull down the French king. 

Ld. H. Bravely refolved * but pull your fhirt 

* "into your breeches,' in the mean time — Jeoflfrcy Tat- 
ter— what's become of the ikirts and buttons of your 
coat?- 

Tatter-. In our laft cloathing, in the regiment I fervcd 
in before, the colonel had one Ikirt before^ the agent 
one behind, and every captain of the regicnent. a 
button^ / . 

Ld. H* Hufh you rogue, you talk mutiny. [Smiling^ 

Trim^ Ay, £rrah, what have you to do with more 

knowledge than that of your right hand from your left ? 

[Hits him a Bhw on th$ Head* 

Ld.iJ. HughClump— — ^lump, thpugroweft a little 
too heavy £>r marching. 

> Trimu 



^ T H E FUNERAL. 

Trim. Ay, my Lord, but if we don't allow him the 
pay, he*ll ttarve, for he's too lame to get into the hor- 
. pital. 

Ld. H. Richard Bumpkin : Hfa ! a perfed country- 
hick— how came you, friend, to be a foldier ? 

Bump. An't pleafe your honour, I hrnve been crofTed in 
love, and am willing to feek my fortune. 

Ld./f. Well Pve fecn enough of them, if you mind 
your aftair, and a6V like a wife general, thefe fellows may 

do come, take your orders. [Trim puts his bat on /.us 

Jth^^ ivhile my Lord is gi'vi?tg him the ring^ and ^'hi/pert 
^orders.] Well, gentlemen, do your buiinefs manfully, 
and nothing ihall be too good for you. 

j4/i. Blefs your honour. [Ea-c, Har. and Campley; 

Trim, Now, my brave friends and fellow-foldicrs — - 
[qfide] 1 mufl: fellow-foldier them juil before battle, like 
a true officer, though I cane them all the year round be- 
lide — [Strutting about'] Major-General Trim, no, jxjx,' 
Trim founds fo very fhort and priggifh— that my name 
liiould be a monofyllable ! But the foreign news will 
write me, I fuppofe, Monfieur or Chevalier Irimonr. 
Seigneur Trimoni, or Count Trimuntz, in the Germaa 
army, I (hall perhaps be called ; ay, that's all the plague 
and comfort of us great men, they do fo tofs our names 
about But, gentlemen, you are now under my com- 
mand Huzza ! thrice faith, this is very pleaiiag, 

this grandeur ! why, after alL, it is upon the neck of fuch 
fcoundreU as thefe gentlemen, that we ^reat captains 

buikl our renown A million or two o\ thefe fellows 

make an Alexander, and as that my predeceflbr faid in the 
tragedy of him on the venr fame occafion, going to ilorni 
for his Statira, fo do I for my dear fempllrefs, Madana 
^'Epingle. 

When I rufh on, fure none will dare to ftay ; 
" *Ti» "beauty calls, and glory leads the way* 

End of the Fourth Act. 
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A C T V. 
Mntfr Trufty aftdlArd Brumptoiu 

Trusty. 

SH E Icnows no moderation in her good fortune; * flic 
' has, out of impatience to* ; herft-lf in ker weeds, 

* ordered her.mantua-woman to ftitch up any thing im- 

* mediately*— —You may hear her and Tattlcaid kugh 
aloird (he is fo wantonly merry. 

Ld. B. But this of Lady Chariot is the very ntmoft of 

all ill * Pray read— but I mufl fit — my late fit 

^ of the gout makes me a^ with pa'm and coniu-aiat— -» 

* let me fee * 

Tru» She writ it by the page, who brought it me, as I 
had wheedled him to do all their paflages. 
Ld. B, [reads,] 
** You mufl watch the occafion of the fervants being 

gone out of the houfe with the corps ; Tattleaid (hall con- 
U(5t you to my Lady Chariot's apartment— away with her 
, —-and be fure you bed h(*r — ^ 

Your afFe<^tonate fifter, Mar}' Brumpton.** 
Brampton, The creature — She called as Frank's mo- 
ther was? Bri/mpton I the fucceba ! What a d«vil in- 
irarnate have I had in my bojbm ? Why, the' common ' 
abandoned town>women would fcruple fuch an action at 

.this * Tho' they have loll all regard to their own 

. * chaftity, they would be tender of another's— — why 
. * fure flie had no infancy She never had virginity, to 

* have DO compaffion through memory of her own former 
' innocence* -r— -This Is to forget her very humanity 

"her very fex Where is my poor boy r where's Frank? 

does not he want ! how has he lived all this time ?— not 

a fervant I warrant, to attend him what company can 

he keep ? what can he fay of his father ? 

* Tru. Though you made him not your heir, he is ftill 
your fon — and has all the duty and tendernefs in the 
world for your memory 

Ld. -B. It is impoffible, Trufty, it is impoflibl^—- *I 

will not rack myfelf with the thought. T^i ^t one I 

havekijured can be fo. seq:^g<^— keep me m countc- 

naacc-^reTrTtVC:''1Ke hates my very name— — wou'd not 

• F aflumc 
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afllime my title, becaufe it defcends from me ■ ■■■ 
What^s his company ? , , 

Tru, Young Tom Campley, they are never afunder. 

Ld. J5. I am glad he has my pretty tattler -the 

chearful innocent— *— Harriot -—I hope he'll be good 
to her — he's good-natured and well-bred — 

Tru, But, my lord, flie Was very punctual in order- 
ing the funeral fl^e bid Sable be fure to lay you 

deep enouj;h (lie had heard fuch ftories ot the 

wicked fextons taking up people but I vvifli, my 

Lord, you would pleafe to hear her and Tattleaid once 
more 

Ld. B, I know to what thy zeal tends but I tell 

you, fince you cannot be convinc'd but that I have ftill a^ 

loftnefs for her 1 fay tho* I had fo, it fhould never 

make me tranfgrefs that fcrupulous honour that becomes 
apeerof England— ^ if I could forget injuries done my* 
felf thus grofs— I never will thofe done my friends— 

You knew Chariot's worthy father — no there's no 

need of my feeing more of this woman— I behold her 

now with the fame eyes that you do there's a mean- 

liefs in all fhe fays of does (he has a great wit but a 
little mind—fomething ever wanting to make her appear 
my La3y Brumpton (he has nothing natively great 

you fee I love her not 1 talk with judgment of 

her 

Tru, I fee it, my good Loid, with joy I fee it— nor 
care how few things I fee more in this world— my fa- 

tisfa6tion is com pleat ; welcome old age— welcome 

decay— 'tis not decay, but growth to a latter being, 

[Exity leading Ld. B* 
Re-enter Trufty meeting Cabinet, 
' Tru, I have your letter, Mr, Cabinet, 

Cah* I hope, Sir, you'll believe it was not in my na- 

. ture to be guilty of fo much bafenefs ; * but being born a 

*« gentleman, and bred out of all road of induftry in 

* that idle manner too many are, I foon fpent a fmall 

* patrimony; ai^ being debauched by luxury, I fell in- 

* to the narrow mind to dread no inramy like poverty— 

* which made me guilty, as that paper tells you' — and 
had I not writ to you, I am ftire I never could have told . 

' you of it. 

Tru. 
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Tru. It is an ingenious, pious penitence in you— my 

Lord Hardy (to whom this fccret is ineftimablc) is a 

noble natured man and you fliall find him fuch 

I give you my word — — - 

Cah, I know, Sir, your integrity 

7r». But pray be there — all that you have to do is to 
aik for the gentlewoman at the houfe at my Lord Hardy's 
— ihe'll take care of you And pray have patience, 

where (he places you, *tlll you fee me. — [Ex. Cab.} 
My Lord Hardy's being at an houfe where Uicy receive 
lodgers, has allowed nie convenience to place every 
body I think neceflary to be by at her difcovery — — - 
Th.is prodigious welcome fecret ! I fee, however imprac- 
ticable honeft a(5lions may appear, we may go on with 
juil hope. 

All, that is ours, is tobejuflly bent, 

And heav'n in its own caufe will blefs th* event. [Exif* 
• Enter Trim and bis Party* 

* Trim* March up, march up Now we are near 

* the citadel — and halt only to give the neceflary orders 

* for the engagement— Ha I Clump, Ciump^ — When w« 

* come to Lord Brumpton's duor, andyou fee us conve- 

* niently difpofed about the houfe— — you are to wait till 

* you fee acorpfe brought out of the houfe— —then to go 

* up to him you obfcrve the dire^or, and aik importu- 

* natcly for an alms to a poor foldicr— for which you 

* may be fure you /hall have a good blow or two— but 

* if you have not, be faucy 'till you have Then when 

* you fee a file of men got between the houfe and the bo- 

* ay— A fife of men, Bwimpkin, is fix men — I fay, when 

* you fee the file in fuch a poUure, that half the file may 

* face to the houfe, half to the body you are to fall 

* down, crying murder, that the half file faced to the 

* body may throw it and themfehes over you ■ I then 

* march to j^our relcue — r* Then, Swagger, you and your 

* party fall in tofecure.my rear, while I march off with 

* the body Thefe are the orders-r — and this, with a 

* little improvement of my o;vn, is the fame difpofition 
^ Villerov and Catinat made at Chiari. 

[Marches offi\jith his party^ 
F 2 Entct: 



U T ri E F U K E R A L. 

Mnter Witiow /« deep mournings txith a dead fqulrrel em 
/ber arm, and'Vatlled\d. 

Wtd. It muftbc fo— It muft be your carelefliiefs— — 
What had the page to do in my bed-chamber ? 

Tat, Indeed, Madam, 1 can't tell — But I came in and 
catcH'd him wringing round his neck ^ 

H^id> Tell the rafcal from me — he fliall romp with 
the footmen no more— No — r-ni fend the rogue ia 
a frock to learn Latin among the dirty boys that corns 
to good — I will — But it is ever fo among thefe creatures 
that live on one's fuperfluous affeftions j a lady's wotnan, 
page, and fquirrel, are always rivals. 

Poorharmlefs animal pretty cv'n in death. 

Death might have over-look'd thy little lif(5 

How could'il thou, Robin, leave thy njuts and me ? 
How was't, importunate deareft, thou lliould'ft die ? 

• Thou never didft invade thy neighbour's foils : 

• Nev^r mad'ft war with fpecious fhews of peaee ; 

• Thou never hail depopulated regions, , • 

• But chearfully didtt bear thy little chain, 

• Content- So I but ftd thee with this hand.* 

■r^ T^. Alas! alas! we are all mortal : coofider, Madam^ 

. '^ f juy Lord's dead too. 

'A Wid. Ay, bat our animal frictiA do wholly cRe^ a^ 

^l Buibaiid or relation, after death, Is rewarded or tor» 
% ttiented— that's fome confolation^ — -^1 know her 

' tears are falfe, for flie hated Robin always \afide.'l 

Bat fhe's a well-bred difhoneft fervant, that never fpeak^ 

a painful truth But I'll refolve to conquer my af- 

flidion -Never fpeak rtiore of Robin Hide hinoi 

there But to my drefs How foberly magnificeni: 

is black — and the train — 1 wonder liow widows came x^ 
wear fuch long tails ! 

Tat. Why, Madam, the ftatelieft of all creatures ha» 
the longeft tail, the peacock, nay't has of all creature* 

the fineft mien too ^except your ladyfhip, who arc a 

phoenix 

Wid, Ho ! brave Tattleaid But did not you ob- 

pbferve what a whining my Lady Sly made, when (lie had 
drank a little ? Did you believe her ? Do jou think there 
are really pcoplp forry for their huibami*/ 
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Tat, Really, Madam, fome men do leave their for- 
tunes in fuch diilradtion, that I believe it may be 

[^ais ivithpins in her mouthy 

WtJ, But I fvvear I wonder how it came up to drefs 

us thus 1 proteft, when all my equipage is ready^ 

and I move in full pageantry, I fliall fancy myfelf an 
ambalTavirefs from the commonwealth of women, the 

diftreffed ftate of Amazonia to treat for men But 

I proteft I wonder how two of us thus clad can meet with 
a grave face— methinks they ihould laugh out like 
*■ two fortune tellers, or' two opponent lawyers that know 
each oiher for cheats. 

Tat, Ha! ha! ha! I fwear to you. Madam, your 
Ladyiliip's wit will choke me one time or other— I hnd 
like to have fwallowed all the pins in my mouth- 

* Jf^J. But, Tatty, to keep houfe fix weeks, that's 

* another barbarous cuftom j but the -reafon of it, I fup- 
•^ pofe, was that the bafe people fhould not fee people of 

* quality may be as afflicted as themfelvts— — • 

' Taf. No; 'tis.becaufe they iliould not fee them asj 
> merry as themfelvcs. J 

• Wiii. Ha! ha! hal hufley, you never faid that ynul 
*fpoke laft why 'tis juft ' tis fatire I'm fure^ 

* you faw it in my face, that I was going to fay it — 'twas : 

* too good for you Come lay down that fentence and | 

* the pin-cufhion, and pin up my ihoulder Hark'ye, 

*• hufley, if you fhou'd, as I hope jou won't, out-live 

. * me, take care I an't buried in flannel, 'twould never 

* become me I'm fure—— That they can be as merry: 

* well, I'll tell my new acquaintance What's her 

■ *-name.?— flie that reads fo much, and writes verfcs— 

* her hulband was deaf the firft quarter of a year 1 

^ forget her name — —That expremon flie'll like — Well, 

, • that woman d,oes divert nie llrangely, I'll be very 

* great with her— 'Ihe talk'd vepy learnedly of the ridi- 
« . cule, 'till flie w;is ridiculous — then (he fpoke of the de- 

* ^ent— ^F the agreeable -*of the infenfible — flie defigns 
*■ to print the difcourfe but of all things I like her 

* notion of the infenfible, 

* Tat, Pray, Madam, how was that ? 

* TVid. A moft ufeful difcourfe to be inculcated in our 
•teens— the purpofe of it is todifguife ourapprchen- 

* -fion in this ill bred generation of men, who fpeak be- 

V 3^ * for« 
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* fore women what thej ought not to hear<— — As. novr - 

* fuppofe you were a fpark in my company, and you 
' fpoke fome double entendre-— *t look thus! but be a 

* fellow, and youfhall fee how I'll ufeyou Thein- 

* fenfible is ufeful upon any occafion, where we feemingl/ 

* neglect, and fecretly approve, which is our ordinary^ 

* common cafe Now fuppofe a coxcomb dancings 

* prating and playing hts tricks before rac to move me— 

* without pleafure or diflafle in my countenance I look. 

* at him— juft thus— but — Ha! ha! ha! I have found 

* out a fupplement to this notion of the infenfible, tor 
"^ my own ufe,. which is infallible, and that is, to have 
■* always in my head all that they can fay or do to me— ' 

* fo never be furprifed with laughter, the occafion of 

* which is always fudden ■ ■ ■ - 

* Tat. Oh, my Lady Brumpton (Tattleaid i^ws and 

* cringes^ My Lady — your mofl obedient fervant— • — 

* Wid. Look you, wench, you fee by the art of infen* 
< ilbility I put you out of countenance, though you were 
« prepared for an ill. reception— 

Tau Oh ! Madam— how juftly are you formed for 

* what is now fallen to you, the empire of mankind— ** 

* Wid. O Sir, that puts me out of all my infen£hiiify' 

* at once — that was fo gallant — \A noifi within-^Bring 
' him along^ bring him along."] Ha ! what noife is that-— 

that noife of fighting— Run, I fay— —Whither ate 
you going -What, are you mad Will you leave 

\nie alone Can^t you ftir What, yt)u can't cake 
your meflagc with you — r— Whatever 'tis, I fuppofe you 
are not in the plot ; not you Nor that now they're 

breaking open my houfe for Chariot— Not you— —Go 
fee what's the matter I f^y, I have nobody I can truft— • 
One [Exit Tattieaid.] minute I think this wretch lioneft, ' 

and the next falfe Whither fliall I turn mt^ ? 

Jat* Madam— Miidam. [Recntring^ 

Wid. Madam, Madam, will you fwallow me gaping— . 
Tat, Pray, good my Lady, be not fo out or humoUr 

\ But there is a company of rogues have fet upon our 

Wervants and the burial man's, while others ran away with 

Vhccorpfe - 

Wtd. How, what can this mean ? what c»i they do 

witk 
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witli it ! * Well, *twillfavctliec!iargeofmtcrment— — 
*^ But to what end ? 

Enter Trufty, an J a few ant bloody and dirtyy haling im 
Clump ^ztf^Bumkm. 

&r. FIl teach you better manners— *—PIl poor foldier 

you— —You dog you, I will Madam, here are two of 

the rafcals that were in the gang of rogues that carrie4 
away the corpfe -~— - 

Wid^ VV^e'll examine them apart Well, firrah, 

what are you ? whence came you ? what's your name ? 
firrah. [Clump makes Jjgns as a dumb man^ 

Ser^ O you dog, you could Ipeak loud enough jull now, 
firrah, when your brother rogues mauled Mr. Slble— r^- 
we*ll make you fpeak^ firrah — 

ffld^ Bring the other fellow hither 1 fuppofe you 

will own you knew that man before you faw him at my 
door ? 

Ownf* I think I have feen the gentleman's face. 

[Bo^ving to Bumkin. 

Wid. The gentleman's I the villain mocks me— 
BuV friend, you look like an honeft man^, what arc you ? 
whence comie you .^ What are you, friend ? 

Bunib, I'featprcfent but a private gentleman," but I 
was lifted to be a feijeant in my Lord Hardy's company 
— I'fe not afliamed of my name, nor or ray kop- 
tin 

Wtd. Leave the room all. 

\Exeunt allbzit Truftjj and Tattleaid. 
Mr. Trufty — 'tLoyA Hardy ! O that impious young man- 
— thus, with the facrilegious hands of ruffians to divert' 

his fiathcr's afhes from their urn, and reft 1 fufpe6t 

this fellow, [afide.^ Mr. Trufty, I muft defire you "to be. 

itill ;iear me I'll know the bottom of this, and goto 

Lord Hardy's lodgings a^ I am, inftantly 'Tis but the 

backfide of this ftreet, I think Let a coach be called 

— Tattleaid, as fobn as I am gone — condu;^t my brother 
and his friends to Lady Chariot, away with her — bring 
Madaraoifelle away to me — thatfhe may not be a witnels 
—Come, good Mr. frufty. [Exeunt^ 

Enter. Ld, Hardy, leading Harriot; Campley and Trim. 

Lady Har^ Why then I find this Mr. Trim is a perfect 
general'—* butl!ll afllire you, Sir, I'll jiever allow you 
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* an bero, who could leave your miilrefs behind you ; 

* you fiiouldhave. broke the houfe down, but you lliould 

* have brought Madamoifelle with you. ; — 

Trim, No really, Madam, I have feen fuch flrange 

* fears come into the men's heads, and liich llrange re- 

* folut ions into the womenV, upon ihe occafion of ladies, 
t^following a camp, that I tlionght it more difcreet to 

* leave her behind n;e — my futceis witl naturally touch' 

* her as oiuch as if (lie were here 

' Lady //. A good intelligent arch fellow th;s. ^qfi^e,\ 
But were- not you faying, my Lord,, you believed Lady 

Brumpton would follow hither if ^o^ pray let me be 

gone 

Ld. //. No, Madam ; I mufl hefeech your Ladyfbij> 
to ftay, for there are things alledged againft her which' 
you, who have lived in the family, may perhaps, give 
ught into, and wiiich I can*t believe even (he could ba 
guilty of. 

h'ddy'Ha. Nay, my Lord, that's generous to a folly, 

foreven for her ufageof you (without regard to myleli^) 

I. am ready to believe ihe would do any thing that catx. 

come into the head of a clofe, malicious, cruel, delignmg^ 

-ivoman. 

Enter Boy^ 

Bqy. My Lady Brumpton's below 

' Lady Ha. I'll fun then-— 

Cam, No, no, (land your ground ; you are a foldier's^' 
wife. . Come, we'll rally her to death 

la. Ha. Pr'yihee entertain her a little, while I go in. 
for a moment's thought on this occafion, \^Exit, 

Lady Har, She has more wit than us bpth ■ i 

Cam, Pftiaw, no matter for that— r- Be fure, as foon 
as the fentence is out of my mouth to ckp in with fbme- 
thing elfe— ^ — and laugh at all I fay ; I'll Tje grateful, ^ 

ajid burfl myfelf at my pretty witty wife We'll fall in , 

flap upon her, fhc (han'f have time to fay a word, of 

the running away. 

Enter Lady Brumpton <x??^Trufly, . 
O, my Lady Brumpton, your" Ls^dyfliip's moft. obedient 

fttfrvant. This is ray Lady Harriot Camplcy Why, 

Madam, your Ladyfhip is immediately in your mourning 
-? — Nay, as ^ you have more wit than any body, (fo 

uhat . 
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^!jat fcldom wits have) you , have more prudence too*- 
Other widows have nothing in readinefs but a fecond 
hufhand — but you, I fee, had your very weeds and drefs 
lying by you ■ > 

L, Ha, Ay, Madam ; I fee your Ladyfliip is of the 
order of wido.vhood, for you have put on the ha- 
bit 

Wid. I fee your Ladyfliip is hot of rhe profeilion of 
virginity, for you have -loft the look on't 

Cam, YouVe in the habit-^— That was fo prttt}'', nay, 
without flattery. Lady Harriot, you have a great deal of 
wit, ha ! ha ! ha ! 

L. Ha. No, my Lady Brampton here is the woman 
of wit ; but indeed ilie has got but little enoush, con- 
fidering how much her Ladyfhip has to defend. Ha ! 
ka! ha! 

Wid, I am forry, Madam, your Ladyihip has not 
wTiat's' fiiflicicnt for your occafions, or - that this pretty 
gentleman can't fupply them 

[Campley dancing about and trolling^ 
Hey-day ! I find. Sir, your heels are a great help to 
your head . T hey relieve your wit, 1 fee ; and I 

don't qu^ftion but ere now they have been as kind to your 
raloui* ; Ha !* hai ! 

Camp. Pozy I can fay nothing, *ds always thus with 
your end^vours to be witty [afide,"] I iaw, Madam, 
your mouth go, but there could be nothing offered in 
anfwer to what my Lady Harriot faid ■ * Twa8 home 
— ?Twas cutting fa tire—— * 

L.]g^ Oh,MK CUKp Iey! But pray. Madam, has 
Mr. Cabinet vifitcd your Ladyfhip fince this calamity— 
How {lands that affair now ? 

1^7^. Nay, Madam, if you already want inftru6tiona 
" ■ "■■ Y\\ acquaint you how the world ftands, if you 
arc in diilrefs ■ but I fear Mr, Campley ovcrhearg 
us. 

Cam. And all the tune the pipers played, was toll -toll - 

doroll r fwtar. Lady Harriot, were I not already 

yours, I could have a tendre for this Lady. 

U^ld. Come, good folks, I find we are very free with 
cdch other— What makes you two here ? Do you board 
my Lord, or he J^ou ? Come, come, ten fliiiiings a head 

will 
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will go a great wav in a family — What do you fay, Mrs«> 
Campley, is ir w ? Does your ladyfliip go to market 
yourfelf ? — Nay, you're in the right of it — Come— 

can you imagine what iTwkes my lord rtay I He is not 

now ^hh his land fleward — not lignir.g leafes I hope ; 
ha ! ha ! ha ! 

O?;//. Hang her, to have more tongue than a man and 
his wite too ^ [Jlfi^. 

Enter Lord Hardy. 

Lord Ha* ^ecaufe your ladyfhip is, I know, in very 

much pain in company you have injured I'll be 

ihbrt— Open thofe doors— there lies your hufband's, my 
father's body, and by you flands the man accufes you of 
poifbnbg him ► , , 

Wid, Of poifoning him ! - 

Tru, The fy mptonis will appear upon the corps. 

Lord Ha. But I amfeized hy nature— How ihall I view 
a breathlefs lump of clay — Him whofe high veins con- 
veyed to me this vital force and motion, 
I cannot bear this fight — 
I am as fix'd and motionlefs as he— — 

\Jfky open the coffin^ out of ^j:htch jumps La^ Chariots- 
/Art thou the ghaftiy fliape my mind had form*d I 
Art thou the cold inanimate^— Bright maid ! 
Thou giv'fl new higher life to all arouiid. 
Whither docs fancy, fir'd with love convey mc ! 

* Whither tranfportcd by my pleafing fury ! 

* The fcafon yani flies at thy approach ; 

* 'Tis morn, 'tis fpring 

* Dailies and lilies ftrow thy flowVy way,* 
Why is my fair unmov'd — My heav'rily faii^ ; 
Does file but fmile at my exalted rapture ? 

Lr Cha, Oh, (enfe of praife to me unfelt before, 
Speak on, fpenk on, and charm my attentive ear: 
How fweet applaufe is from an honefl tongue. 

* Thou lov'lt my mind — Haft well aftedion plac'd ; 

* In what, nor time, nor age, nor care, nor want can 
Oh, how I joy in thee^— ' My eternal lover; [alter,* 

* Immutable as the ohje6t of thy flame ! 

* I love, I'm proud, 1 triumph that J love, 

* Pure I approach thee— Nor did I with empty fliows, 

* GoJgeous attire, or ftudied negligence, 

< Or 
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Or foiig, or dance, or ball, allure thy (bul ; 
* Nor want, or tear, fuch arts to keep, or lofe it ;' 
Nor now with fond reluctance doubt to enter 
My fpacious, bright abode, this gallant heart-, 

IRecIiftes on Hardy, 

Lady Ha. Ay marry thefeare high doings indeed, 

the greatnefs of the occafion has burft their paflion in- 
to fpeech 'Why, Mr. Campley, when we are near 

thefe fine folks, you and I are but mere fweet-hearts— 

I proteft I'll never be won fo ; you fliali begin again 

with me. 

Cam. Pr*ythee, why deft name us poor aaimnis ! -They 
have forgot, there are any fuch creatures as their old ac» 
quaintance Tom and Harriot. 

Lord Ha. So we did indeed, but you'll pardon us. 
Cam. My lord, I never thought to fee the minute 
wherein I fliould rejoice at your forgetting me, but now 
I do heartily. [tLmbracifig. 

L. Ch. Harriot. 1 t;, f 
l..Ha. Chariot, j Emhracmg. 
WtJ. Sir, you're at the bottom of all this— I fee 
you're Ikill at clofe conveyances— —I'lK know the mean- 
ing inftantly of thefe intricacies ; 'tis not your fceming 
' honefty and gravity fliall fave you from your defens— 
My hufband's death was fudden — You and the buriaj 
fellow were obferv'd very familiar — gLproduce mv huf- 
band's body, or I'll ti y you for his murderj ^^hich I 
fii^yoXl M piu o n iiTt! 7""tirou helHfli engine I 

Tru. Look you, Madam, I could anl'wer you, but I 
fcorn to reproach people in mifery you're undone- 
Madam ^ 

Wid. What does the dotard mean ? Produce the body^ 
villain, or the law fliall have thme for itr— [Truily, 
Kxit hajiily.'] Do you delign to let the villain efcape? 
How juiUy did your father judge, that made you a beg- 
gar with that fpirit — You mention'd juft now you could 
not bear the company of thofe you'd injured. 

Lord H, You are a woman, Madam, and my father's 
widow — But fure you think you've highly injured me. 

\^Hcre my Lord and Trufty half enter and ohfer*ve. 

Wid. No, Sir, I have not, will not injure you 1 

muft obey the will of my deceafed lord to a tittle — 1 

muft 
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muft juftly pay legacies,- Yoar father, in conCideratiok 
that you were his blood, would not wholly alienate 
you — He left you. Sir, this fliilling, with which efbitc 
you now are earl of Brumpton, 

, Lord Hi Infolent woman — It was not me my good fa- 
ther difinherited, 'twas him you reprefented. The guilt 
/ was thine, he did an a<St of julHce. 
, . Lor^i Brumpton enter i fig <Lvit/j Trufty. 

Ld. 3. Oh, unparalleled goodnefs ! 
• 1 attelaid an.'^ Mademoifelle at the other door entering. 

* Tru. Oh, Tattelaid — His and our hour is come/ 

Wy, Wh^t do I fee, my lord, my mailer, hufband 
Jfving ! 

Ld. B* [Turning from h<*r^ running to hisfon,'\ Oh, my 
boy, my fon— Mr. Campley — Chariot— Harriot, [ All 
Reeling to him. '\ Oh, my children — ■*• Oh, Oh, tbefe 

* pallions are too flrong for my old frame—T— Oh, the 

* fweet torture, my fbn, my fon !' -I fliall expire in 
the too mighty pleafure ! my boy ! 

Ld. jFf. A fon, an heir ! a bridegroom in one hour ! 
Oh, grant me heaven, grant me moderation ! 

Wid. A foil, an heir ! Am I neglected then ? 
What ! can my lord revive, yet dead to me ? 

Only to me deceaied to me alcne. 

Deaf to my fighs, and fenfelefs to my moan ? 

Ld. 5. *ris fo long fince I have feen plays, good 
Madam, that I know not\vhence thou^oil repeat, nor 
can I anfwer. 

Wid. You can remember though a certain fettlement, 
.in which I am thy fon and heir — great Noble, that 1 fup- 
pofe not taken trom a play, that"*s as irrevocable as law- 
can make it, * that If you fporn me— your death and 

* life are equal Or I'll lUU wear my mourning, 

* 'caufe you're living,' 

^rtu Value her not, my lord, ,a prior o^li Ration m ade 

j^ou incapable of fettliji^.x>tt4ter,'-yeftTrw'ife. 

^"'^bdr*^; -Thy kindnefs, Trufty, does dtflrad thee— rl 

ivould Indeed difen gage myfelfby any honeft means, trut, 

alas, I kn( vv* no prior gift thart avoids this to her — ' Ob, 

* my child I' 

Tru, Look you V Madam, I'll come again immediately 
* —Be not troubled, my dear lords- ■ ■■ [ Exit. 

€iamf% 
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Camf^ Trnfty^loolas vary cosfldaitf thi^rc is &>Q4egqod 
in that. 

.JR^-fnter Ti:ui!y w/^ Cabinet. 
Cab^ Wbi^tpy lord Bcunjptptt living? ri^ythen— '— 
7r«. 'Hold, , Sir, ypu.mud not ftir, xior.can you, Sir, 
rctra6t this for. your Iwutl-writiDg-: — ?-My lord, this 
ircotletyaa, fiuce your fuj^ofed death, ha^ lurked about 
the houfe to fpeak with my lady, or Tattleaid, who 
upon yxmr^eceafe have iliunn^d him, in hopes, I fgp- 
pofe, to bny luqj off for eve r i ' Now a« he v^'a* 

prying about, he peeped intO your clofet—^ where he 
iaw your lordihip readiag-rftrwck with horror, and bc- 
licTing himfelf (as well he.migkt) the difturber of your 
ghoft for alienation of your fortune from your family- 
he \YXit me tllis letter, whyrfin |ig ^^y^pmvlyjg^g i| pr?, 

^^ff mari^g? ^^^ ^W ^^^f i SAft Jtn?- brht-t ymi artr- 
law her. 

^^/rHow ! ^ IJII turn upon her dlfd^^infidly^ 

Wid. No more a wido^fhen, but ftill a wife. 

[Recovering from her confufiotu 
I am thy wife— thou author of my evil, 

• Thou muft partake with mean homely board, 
\ ,An. homely board that never ftjall bechcarful ; 

* But evVy meal embitter'd with upbraidings,' 
Thou thatcould'ft tell me, good and ill were wordsi i 
When thou could'ft bafely let me to another. 

Yet could*ft fee Uprights, great unbeliever ! 
Coward! bugg-bcard penitent— 

* Stranger hence^rth to all my joys, my Joys. 

• Totby diihonour; defpicable thbg, 

• DiflKmour.t}ieel* Thou volu|itary cuckold ! 

Thou difgrace to thy own fex, and the whole human mcc ! 
May fcorn ai;d beggary purfue thy name. 
And dark defpair dofe up a life of Ihame. 

[Cabinetya^tf^j,^. Wxijow Jihigs after bim^ Tattekaid 
foUvMitig, 

Ld. J?, 1 fee you*re all con&\fed as well as I-— Ye 
are my children-— I hold you all fo. And for your Qwn 
ufe will fpeak plainly to you, I cannot hate that woman : 
nor (hall (he ever want, .Though I fcorn to bear her in- 
yxx\f>^ , „ , . . .yet had 1 ne'er been roufed 'from tiac 

* low paffion to a wordblefs creature— -^but by difdajn of 

O * her 
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,« her attempt on my friend's ciiiW.* I aiir glad thart 

fcom*8 confirmed by her being that fellow's -^^ — '^ ■■ * ■ 

■ whom for my own fake I only will contemn. Thee, 

Trufty, how fhall wc profecute with equal praife and 

thanks for this great revolution in our houle. 

Tru. Never to fpeak on*t more, my lord. 

* Ld. i9. You are now, gentleman, goin]g into cafes 

at a crifis in your country. 

And on this great occafiony Tom— -I*lf mount 

Old Cam pley which thy father gave me. 

And attend thee a chearfiil gay old man, 

Into the field to reprefent our countiy. 

My rough Plebeian Britons, not ye (laves 

To France, (hall mount thy father's fon 

Upon their flioulders. Echo loud their joy ■■■ "* ■ 

While I and TruHy follow weeping after ; 

But be thou honef^, firm, impartial, 

Let neither lov.e, nor hate, nor faction move thee, 

Diilinguifti words from things, and men from crimes j 

Pun6h)al be thou in payments, not bafely 

Screen thy faults 'gainfl law, behind the 

Law thou makeft ■ ^ 

But thou again ft my death, muft learn a fupcrerogatory 
morality. \To Lo^d Hardy^ 

As he is to be ju ft, be generous thou .• 

Nor let thy reafonabfe foul be ftrucl^ 

With founds and appellations; title is 

No more, if not lignificant 

Of fomcthing that's fuperiorin thyfclf 

To other men, of which thou may*ff be 

Confcious, yet not proud But if you fwerve 

From higher virtueitan the crowd poffefs. 

Know they that can thee honourable mock thee. 

You are to be a peer, by birth, to judge 

Upon your honour, others lives aud fortunes ; 

Becaule thai honour's dearer than your own. 

Be good, my fon, and be a worthy lord : 

For when our (hining virtues blefs mankind. 

We difappoint the livid malecontents. 

Who long to call our noble order ufeleft, 

O ur all's m danger. Sir, nor (hall you dally 

Your youth away with your fine wives. 

* N«, 
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* No> in your country's caufe you fhallmeetdeatbt 

* While reeble we with minds refigned do wait it, 

* Not but I intend your nuptials as foon as poffible, to 

* draw intails and fettlements. How neceflary fucji 

* things are, I had like to have been a fatal inflance. 

* Camp. But, my lord, here are a couple that need not 

* wait fuch ceremonies. Pleafe but to fit ; you have 

* been extremely moved, and muft be tired. You fay wc 

* ,mu(l not fpend'our time in dalliance : you will fee, my 
*'lord, the entertainment reminds us alio of nobler 

* thiiigs ; and what I defigned for my own wedding, I'll 

* compliment the general with. The bride dances find* 

* ly— — Trim, will you dance with -her ? 

* 9rim* I would, but I can't— —There is a country- 

* man of hers without by accident. 

* Camp,. Ay, but is he a dancer ? 

* Trim. Is a Frenchman a dancer ? Is a Welfliman a 

* gentleman ? I'll bring him in — ' ' > 

* [Here a (Lnee^ and the fpUawing fongs. 

S O N G I. 

* On yonder bed fupmely laid, 

* Behold thy lov'd expeoing mud j 

* In tremor, bluihes, half in tears, 

* Much, much' (he wifhes, more ihe fe^js* 

* Take, take her to thy faithful arms, 

* Hymen beflows thee all her charms. 

* Hcav*n to thee bequeaths the fair, 

* To raife thy joy, smd lull thy care ; 

^ Heav'n made grief, if mutual, ceafe, 

* But joy divided, to increafe : 

* To mourn witU her exceeds delight, 
< Darknefs with her, the joys of lights 

SONG 11. 

' Arife, arife, great dead, for arms renowii'd, 
T * Rife from your urns, and fave your dying ftoiy, 

* Your deeds will be in dark oblivion dipwn'd, 

* For mighty ^lliam feizes all your glory. 

G 2 * Again 
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« A^aih tbe BHtlfh trumper'feands'; \ 

* Again BHtannia bleeds-; 

* To glorittiTs death, or comely wounds', 

* Her godlike momirch leads. * ' , 

* Paf vsi^kmd fate, thcdebt you owe^ • ' 

* Cdefiial tninds from clay vintie. -, . * 

* Let Covvafrd fpirits dwell beiaw, 

* And only give the brtrve to die.' 

. Ld. j^; Now^ gentlemen^ let the mifetiet whkh I 
have but miraciiloufly efcaped^ admooWH )?yMi'tohave.al- - 
ways ioclinations prop^* fortbe il^g^ of life you-are ii|»* 

* i>on?t follQW lore^ wbea' nature fdekfr butc^fev ottier- 

* wife you will fall intoaletb&rgy offywkr difliO]»our^» 

* M'hen warm purfuiw of gloiy ate over mth you'V' foif 

* Fame and reli are^ titter oppofited.' 

You who the path of honour make your gy'de^ 
Muft let your p-ailibn with >vour bwd fubfide. 
And no untim'd ambition, love, or rage, 
Employ the moments df deitliWSn^ age ; 
Elfe boys will in your j^refence lole their fear, 
J^ laugh at thegH^jTh^adtTiieyilJrdtiM' reV6rfc» 
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- Spoken by lUwrd Hakdy. 

J OfTE^ hope^ and fear^ d^re^ avtrfion^ r*^^, 
•^ AU thfU can mwe the foml^ or can <{lfnag€^ 
Are dra^vom in miniatun of life^ the ftage. 
Hire you can tflew jourfehves^ and here is JBo-wm^ 
To what you* re hom^ in Mferinvs not your ovnu. 
The fiage to wfdom^s no fantafiic way^ ^ 
Athens her/elf tear/^ J virtue at afk^^ 
Our author me to-night a foldier drew ; 
But fimntly wnV, what warmly you purfui : 
To his great purfofe^ had he equal fire j 
Hi* d net aim to pUafe only^ hut^n^ire; 
He*dfiug tvhat hovering fate attends o«r ifle^ 
And from hafefUafure rou/e to glorious toiL 
Full time the earth /' a newdectjum hrings^ 
While William gives the Roman eagle wings 9 
With arts and arms Jhall Britain tamt^ end^ 
Which naked PiSs fo hravefy could defend i 
The tainted heroes on ih^ invaders prrfSy 
And think their wounds addition to their drefi : 
In younger years we^ve been tvith cpnmttji olefin 
And Paris has the Brii^ yoke eonfefrdi 
b^tthen in England^ in hl^*d England^ known^ 
Her kings are ndmd from a revved throne t 
But 'Me offend -^-^Tou no examples need\ 
h imitation of yourfelves proceed i 
*ris you your countr/s honour mufi fecure ; 
Be all your aSlions wortly of Namure : 
With gentle fires your gallantry improve ; 
Courage is brutal^ if untouch* dvoith love* 
Jffoon our utmojl bravery* s not difpla/d, 
Think that bright circle muft he captives made ; 
Let thoughts of favinv them our toils beguile^ 
And they reward our labours with a fmile* 
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To the Right Honourable 

G H A R L E S 

Earl of Dqb-set and Middlesex. 

Lord Chamberlain of hu Makfly's Houfhold, and Knighr 
of the Mod Noble Order of the Garter, &c. 

My LoRD^ 

A Young poet is Fiable to the fame vamty and ihdif' 
crecion with a young lover : and the great maa 
who fmiles upon one, and the fine woman who ]ook» 
kindly upon the other, are both of them in danger of 
having the favour puhlilhed with the firft opportumt]r. 

But there may be a different motive, which will a little 
diftin^uiih the offenderg. For, though one fhoutd have 
a vamty in ruining another's reputation, yet the other 
may only have an ambition to advance his own* And I 
beg leave, my lord, that I may plead the latter, both as 
the caufe and excufe of this dedication. Whoever is king, 
b alfo the father of his country ; and as nobody can dif- 
pute your lordihip's monarchy in poetry ; fo all that 
are concerned' ought to acknowledge your univerfal pa- 
tronage : and it is only prefuming on the privilege of a 
loyal fubjc£l that I have ventur^ to make this my ad- 
dress of thanka to your lonKhip; which at the fame 
time includes a prayer for your prote6iion. 

I am not ignorant of the common form of poetical de- 
dications, which are generally made up of panegyric, 
where the. authors endeavour to diftinguKh their patrons, 
by the (hining characters they give them, above other 
men* But that, my lord, is nor my bufinefs at this 
time ; nor is your lordihip now to be diflinguiAed. I am 
contented' with the honour I do myfelf in this epiflle ; 
without the vanity to add to, or explaiui ypur lord- 
ibip*s charader. ^ 

I con'* 



r 4 7 . 

I confefs. It is not without fome Anigglmg, that I be- 
liav'd myfelf in this cafe, as I ought : for it is very 
hard to be pleafcd with a fubje6i, and yet forbear it. 
But I chufe rather to follow Pliny's precept, than his 
example, when in his panegyric to the emperor Trajan, 
he fays, Nee minus confideraho quid aures ejus pati poffint^ 
fuam quid virtutihui deheatur. 

I hope I may be excufed the pedantry of a quota- 
tion, when it is fo juflly applied. Here are fome lines 
in the print (and which your lordlhip read before this 
play was a6led) that were omitted on the Hage ; and par- 
ticularly one whole fcenc in the third a6t, which not - 
only h«lps ,the deiign forward with lefs precipitation, 
but air© heightens the ridiculous character of Forefight^ 
which indeed feems to be maimed without it. But I _ 
found myfelf in great danger of a long play, and was 
glad to help it were I could. Though, notwithftanding 
iny care, and the kind reception it had from the town ; 
I could heartily wifti it yet fhortcr : but the number of 
different chara^iers reprefented in it would have been ^ 
too much crowded in lefs room* 

This reflection on prolixity (a fault for which (carce 
any one beauty will atone) warns me not to be tedious 
now, and detain your lordfliip any longer with the tri- 
Iks ofy 

My Lord, 

Your Lordfhip's mofl obedient, 

And mofl humble Serrant, 

WJLLIAM CONGREVE. 
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PROLOGUEt 

Spoken at opening the New Houfe* 

JHE hujhandman in vain renews his toil^ 

To cultivate eacbyear a hungry foil ; 
Jbiifondly hutesfor rich and generous fruity 
When ^Mhatjhouldfied the tree devours the root : 
*rb* unladen boughs, hefees^ bode certain death ^ 
TJnkfs tr4mfflanted to more kindfy earth, 
Hoy the poor hujhands ofthejlage, vsho found 
Their labours lofl upon ungrateful ground^ 
This lafl and onl^remedji have proved ; 
And hope ne^u fruit from ancient fioch remov^di • 
Well may thejf hope^ ivbenyoufo kindfy aidj 
Welljflant a foil vjhichyoufo rich have madc^ 
As nature gave the vjorli to man^sfirfl age^ 
Sofromyour bounty voe receive thisfage ; 
The freedom man vjas torn to^you^ve reftor'd^ 
And to our vjorldfuch plenty y oil afford^ 
It f terns like Kden^ fruitful of its ovsn accord,] 
Sittjince in, F aradife frail flejh gave vioy^ 
Andvjhen but trjoo were made both went afray ; 
F4frbearyour wonder^ and tJje fault forgive ^ 

If in our larger family we grieve 

One falling Adam y and one tempted E'VCn 

We who remain y would gratejfully repay 

What our endeavours can^ and brings this </y , 

Thefrjl-fruit offerings of a virgin play ^ 

We hope there^ sfomething that may pleafe each tafie^ -j 

Andtho* 'of homely fare we make thefeaf^ \ 

Tetyou will find variety at leafl. . J 

there's humour ^ which for chearful friends .we got ^ 

And far tke^ thinking par^ there* s a plot. 

Wfve fomelhiug too to gratify ill-nature^ 

(If there be any here) and that isfatire. 

Th^ fdtirefcarce dares' grin ^ *tis grown fo mlld^ . 

Or onlyjbews its teeth ^ as ifitfmiVd. 

As ajfes thi files ^ poets mumble vnt. 

And dare not bite, for fear of being hit. 

They hold their pens, asf-joords are heldhyfoch^ , 

And are afraid to- ufe their own edgertools. 

Since the Plain-Dealer'^ sfcenes of manly rage^ > 

Hat one has dar*d ta UJh this crying age^ 



I 

} 
I 
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This time ^ the poet ^m the hold ejfay^ 
Tet hopes there^s no ill-manners in his pU^ J 
And he declares hy me, he has defignd 
'Affront to none,, hutfrankyjpeaks his mind* 
Andjbould th* enfuing fcenes not chance to hit^ 
He offers hut this one excufcy *twas ivrit 
Before your flate encouragement of'uoit^ 



I 
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7befcenes betwetn Scandal, and Mr, and Mrs* Twtfighty in off the 
third, ^'itb mam §tber lines in this (omedy, marked toith inverted 
commas, < thus, are very judicioujly om'uikd in the rtprejentatiin^ 
and the lines printed in italics, are added ta cenneff tbefcena* 



ACT 1. 

SCENE, Valentine /« his chamber readings Jeremy 
'waitings Several h$oks upon the table* 

Valentike, 

JEREMY. 
Jer. Sir. 

Vah Here, take away ; Til walk a turn, and digcft . 
wbat I have read " . 

Jer* You'll grow devijiih fat upon this paper diet. 

\AJide^ and taking tt^a^ the hoehm. 

VaU And, d*ye hear, go you to breakfaft— There's a 
page doubled down in Epidetus, that is a feaft for an 
emperor. 

Jer^ Was Epi<StetU8 a real cook^ or did he only write 
receipts ^ 

FaU Read, read, iirrah, and refine your appetite; 
learn ta live upon infhn^ion ; feaft your mind, and" 
mortify your flefli ; read, and take your nourifhment in 
at your eyes ; (hut up your mouth, and chew the cud* 
of underf^aading.. So Epidtetus advifes. 

^er^ Oh, lord! I have heard much of him, when X 
«'aited upon a gentleman at Cambridge. Pray, what 
was that Epifletus ? 

FaL A very rich man.— *Not worth a groat. 

Jer* Humph, and fo he has made a very fine feaft 
where there is nothing to be eaten.. 

KaL Ycfi. 
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Jgr. Sir, yiou^re a gendcman, and probably under*- 
ftand this fine feeding : but, if you plcafe, I had rather 
be at board wages. Does your Epiftetus, or your Seneca 
here, or any ghF thefe-poor rich rogues, teach jiou how to^ 
pi^y your . del^s -without money? Will ihey fhut up*' 
the mouths of your creditors ? Will Plato be bail for 
you ? px Diogenes, becaufe he under ftands confinement^ 
and lived in a tub, go to prifon for you ? 'Slife, Sir, 
what do you mean, tainew yourfelf up here- with threes-' 
or four mufty books, in commendation ' of ftarving and . 
poveny ! 

Fal. Why, firrah,.J have no money, you know it j. 
aad therefore rd'olve to fail«c-aU that have : and in €hat<^ - 
I bu^ follow- the examples of the wifeft andwinieft men . 

in all ages ; ihefe. poets and philofophers whom you 

naturally hate, for juft fuch another reafon; bec^ufc^^ 
tKfey abound in fenfe, and you are a fool. ' 

Jer, Ay," Sir, I am a fool, I know it ^ and yet, hea- - 

Ten help me, Vm poo^ enough to/be a wit But I 

was alvvays a fool,, when I told^you whatyovl*"expences* 
would bring you to ; your coaches and youj liveries ; 
ypuf treats and your ballsy your being* in love with ' 
a Irfy, that didTiot care a farthing for you in your^- 
profperity; and keeping company with; wits,, that cared 
for nothing but your profperity^ and now when you are 
poor, hate you as much 0s they do oneanother.^ * ' ■ 

Fal. Well ; ,-a\id new 1 am poor, I have an opporm^- ^ 
jiity tobejevenged on them all; I'll purfue Angelica ^ 
with more- ley e than evet ; and- appear more notorioufly 
her admirer in this reflraint, than when I openly rivalled , 
the rich fops, that made court to her 3 fo ftiall my po- 
verty be a mortification tocher pride, and perhaps^ .make^ ' 
her cpmp^flionate the love- which has principally reduced . 
me to this lownefs of fortune* And for the wits, I'm . 
fure I-am in a condition to be even with them*— - 

Jtr. Nay, your condition is pretty even with theirs, . 
that's the truth on-'t. 

FaL I'll take fome of their trade out of, their hands; . 

y^r, No\y heaven of mercy conttoue the tax upon - 
paj:^r ; ,you don't mean to write ? 

f^al. Yes, I do ; I'U write a play, 

Jer. Hem! Sir, if you pleafe to give me a finall 1 

ccf tificate o£ three lines— only to certiiy thofe whotin it i 
3 ' ^ inay/ 
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Biay concern ; tliat the bearer hereof, Jeremy Fetch by 
name, has for the fpacc of fevcn years truly and faith* 
fuHy fcrved Valentine Legend, efq, and that fee Is not 
now turned away for any mifdemeanor ; but does volun- 
tarily difmifs his matter from any future authority over 
him— ' 

VaL No, firrah, you (hall live with me ftill. 
.^pr. Sir, *tis impeffible— I may die with you, ilarve 
with you, or be damned with your works : but to live • 
even three days, the life of a play, I no moreexpeair! 
than to be canonized for a mufe, after my dcceafe. 

Fal. You are witty, you rogue, I (hall want your 
help ;— I'll have you learn to make couplets, to tag the 
ends of ads. D'ye hear, get the maids to crambo in an 
evening, and learn the knack of rhiming, you may ar- 
rive at the height of a fong, fent by an unknown hand, or 
>a chocolate houfeJampoon. 

Jer. But,. Sir, is this the way to recover your father'^ 
favour ? Why Sir Sampfon will be irrcconcileable. If 
your younger brother ftould come from fe», he'd never 
look upon you again. You're undone. Sir ; you'ie ruined • 
yon. won't have. a friend left in the world, if you turn • 
poet— Ah, pox confound that Will's^cofFee-houfe ! it has . 
luined more young men than the Royal Oak lottery— No- 
thing thrives that belongs to't. The man of the houfe' 
would have been an alderman by this time with half the 

trade, if he had fet up in the city For my part^ I ' 

never fit at the door, that I don't get double the ftomach 
that I do at a horfe-race. The air upon Banflead Downs 
IS nothing to It for a whetter ; yet I never fee it, but the i 
fpmt of tamine appears to me, fometimes like a decayed 
porter, worn put with pimping, and earring billet-doux 
and fongs ; not like other porters for hire, but for the 
jcft s fake. Now like a thin chairman, melted down to 
half his proportion, with carrying a poet upon tick, to 
vifit fome great fortune ; and his fare to be paid like the 
wages of fui, either at the day of marriage, or the day of 

* ^^ Very well. Sir, can you proceed I 

, *3?r^^°"^«^^"^^^ikeabilkedbookfellerwitham^^^ 

terrified countenance, that" looks as if he had written 
. tor himfelf, or were rcfolvcd to turn author, and bring 

* the 
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* the reft of his brethrpn into the fame condition : anSr- 
*- laftly, in the form of a worn-out punk, with vcrfes in- 
** her hand, which her vanity had preferred to fettle* 

* ments, without a whole tatter to her tail, but as ragged- 

* as one of the mufes ; or as if fhe were Cirrying her 

* dinner to the paper-mill to be converted into folio 

* books of warning to all' young njaids, not to- prefer 

* poetry to good fenfe ; or lying in the arms of a needy 

* wit, before the embraces of a wealthy fool.* 

Enter Scandal. 

Scan.. What, Jeremy holding forth ? 

FaL The rogue has, with all the wit }ie could mufter 
up', been declaiming ag^nd wit. 

Scan, Ay! Why then I'm afraid Jeremy has witi for 
where ever it is, it's always contriving its own ruin. 

.y<pr. Why fo I have been telling my mafler. Sir.. 
Mr. Scandal, for heaven's fake, Sir, try if you can di£» 
fuade him from turning poet. 

Scan. Poet ! He fliall turn foldier firfi, and rather de- 
pend upon the outfide of his head than the lining.. 
Why, what the devil has not your poverty made you 
enemies enough ? Muft you needs (hew your wit to get; - 
more ? 

^er* Ay, more indeed : for who cares for any body 
that has more wit than himfelf ? 

Scan^ Jeremy fpeaks like an oracle. Don't you fee . 
liow worthlefs great men, and dull rich rogues, avoid a. 
witty man of fmall fortune ? Why, he looks like a writ . 
of enquiry into their titles and ellates ; and feems com-- . 
miffioned by heaven to feize the better half. 

FinL Therefore I would railin'my writings^ and be. 
revenged. 

Scan. Rail ! At whom ? the whole world ? Impotent: 
and vain ! Who would die a martyr to fenfe in a countiy 
where the religion is folly ? You may ftand at bay for a ■ 
while ; but when the full cry is againfl you, you (han't 
have fair play for your Ufe. If jou can't be fairly rua 
down by the hounds, you will be treacheroufly (hot by 
the huntfmcn. — No, turn pimp, flatterer, quack, law- 
yer, any thing but poet ; a modern poet is worfe, more 
fesvile, timorous, and fawning, that any I have named ; 
ivitbput yjou could retrieve the ancient- honours of the 

nam(?^ 
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Dane, recall the fiage of Athens, and be allowed the 
Sorce of open and honefl fatire. 

yal» You are as inveterate againft our poets, as if your 
cfaara^er h^ been lately cxpofcd upon the lbige«— Nay, 
I am not violently bent upon the trade — [One knocks.] 
Jeremy, fee who's there. [Jeremy goes to the door,] But 
tell me what you would have me do ? — What, do the 
world fay of me, and my forced confinement ? 

Scan. The world behaves itfelf, as it ufes to do oa 
fuch occafions ; fome pity you, and condemn your fa- 
ther ; others excufe him, and blame you ; only the la- 
dies are merciful, and wi(h you well; fince love and 
pleafurable expence, have been your greateft iaults. 
-E»/fr Jeremy. 

Fkl. How now? 

Jer. Nothing new. Sir: I have difpatched (bme half 
a dozen duns, with as much dexterity as a hungiy jud|;e 
does caufes at dinner time* 

Vah What anfwer have you given *em ? 

Sca»» Padence, I fuppofe, the old receipt. 

yer. No, faith. Sir ; 1 have, put *em off fo long witfi 
patience and forbearance, and other fur words ; that I 
was forced now to tell *em in plain downright £nglilh-« 

-FaL What? 

yer. That they Ihould be p^d. 

rai. When? 

^er. To-morrow. 

f^aL A»d how the devil do you mean to keep your 
word? 

yer. Keep it? Not at all ; it has been fo very much 
ftretched, that 1 reckon it will break of courfe by to- 
morrow, and BO body be furprized at the ^natter,— 
{ijK^r^/ffg-.]— Agsun ! Sir, it you don't like my nego- 
tiation, will you be pleafed to anfwer thefe yourfclf. 

FkL See who theyare. ££jf//Jcr.] By this. Scandal, 
you may fee what it is to be great ; fecretarics of ftate, 
j>refidents of the coudciI, and generals of an army lead 
juft fuch a life as I do ; have juft fuch crowds of vifi- 
tants in a morning, all foliciting of pad promifes ; 
which are but a civiter fort of dqns, that lay claim to 
voluntary debts. , 

&aft^ Andyou^ like a true great man^ having engaged 

they: 
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their attendance, and promifed more than iever you lit* 
tended to perform, are more perplexed to find evafions 
than you would be to invent the honeft means of keep* 
ing your word, and gratifying your creditors. 

yaL Scandal, learn to fpare your friends, and do not 
provoke your enemies ; this liberty of yOur tongue, will 
one day bring a confinement on your body, my friend. 
Enter Jeremy. 

Jer^ Oh, Sir, there's Trapland the Sci'ivener, with 
two fufpicious fellows like lawful pads, that would knock a 
man down with pocket tipllaves.— — And there's your 
father's ftcward, and the nurfc with one of your chil- 
drea from Twickenam. 

FaL Pox on her,. could (he find no other <ime tofliog 
my fins in my face. Here, give her this, [Gives 'money*} 
and bid her trouble me no more; ' a though tleft two- 

* handed whore, Ihe knows ray condition well enough, 
^ and might have overlaid the child a fortnight ago, if ilie 

* had any foirecaft in her. 

* Scan. What, is it bouncing Margery, with my god* 

* fon? 

* yer. Yes, Sir. 

. * Scan, My bleffing to the boy, with this token [Gives 
jtttmey,} of my love. And, d'ye hear, bid Margery put 

* more flocks in her bed, fhift twice a week, and not 

* work fo hard, that fhe may not fmell fo vigoroufly. ■ 

* I fliall take the air (hortly, 

* Fal Scandal, don't fpoil my .boy's milk.'— -Bid Trap- 
land come in. If I can give that Cerberus a fop,. I ftiadl 
be at reft for one day. 

£«/fr Trapland tf«/^ Jeremy. 
Oh, Mr. Trapland ! my old friend ! welcome-*— Je- 
remy, a chair quickly. A bottle of fack and a toaft-^ 
fly— a chair firii:. 

Trap. A good morning to you, Mr. Valentine, and to 
you, Mr. ScandaU 

Scan. The morning's a very good morning, if you 
'don't fpoil it. 

FaL Come, fit you down, you know his way. 

Trap. [Sits J] There is a debt, Mr, Valentine, of x^o^h 
of pretty long ftanding— • 

yat* 
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Pal^ I cannot t^lk about bufinefs with a thirfty palate* 
•—Sirrah, thefack. 

Trafi. And Tdc&re to know what courfe you have taken 
for the payment ? 

. FaL Faith )md troth, lam heartily glad to fee you,— 
myfervicc to you,— fill, fill, tohoneft Mr. Trapland, 
fuUcn 

. Traf, Hold— This is not to our bufinefs — My fenricc 
to you, Mr. Scandal.— —[Dr//r^.]— I have forborne 
as long - • 

Fai. T'other glafs, -and then we'll talk. Fill, Jeremy, 

, Traf. No more, in truth,— I .have forborne, I fay • 

. FaL Sirrah, fill when I bid you.-— -And how does 
your handfome daughter ?— Come, a good hufband to 
her. IDrinks. 

. Trap, Thank jrou — I have been out of this money— 

FaL Drink firll. Scandal, why do you not drink ? 
J . ! [Thsy 4iri/iim 

Trap, And in ihort I can be put off no longer. 

FaL ^ was much obliged to you for your fupply : it 
did me fignal fervice in my neceffity. But you delight 
in doi^g good.-^— ^Scandal, drink to me, my friend 
Trapland's health. An honefier man lives not, nor one 
snore ready to ferve his friend in diftrefs : though I fay 
it to his face. Come, fill each man his glafs. 

Scan. What, I know Trapland has been a whoctmailer, 
and loves a wench ililK . You never knewa whoremaKtefy 
that'was not an honeft fisllbw. . 

Trafl Fv, Mr. Scandal, you never knew— — 

Scan;. Whsui don't I know ?— ^I kndwtfae buxom 
black widdwin the Poultry— —6ool. a year jointure, 
and 20,oool. in money. Ahah ! Old Trap. 
• Fai, Say you fo, i*faith. Oome, well remember the 
widow : I know whiereabouts you are. ,Conie, to the 
widow j ■ ■ ? I 
- Trap, No more, indeed* 

. FaL What, the widow's health ; give it him— ^off 
with it mey^rink.} A4ovely girl, i'fkith, black fpark- 
Hng eyes, itbft pouting ruby-lips ? Better fealing there, 
than fk bond for a iaiUion, hah!! - 1 . y ~ 

7>^. No, no, there's no fuch fhingy* we'd bettef 
mind our bufineft^^^^TouVe a wag« . 

B - raL 
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FaL Nq, ftiiht we'll mind the ^dm'* buiinefs; fill 
•gain— Pretty round hearing brbUls,— *— a Barhaiy 
ihcm, «ad ft j>ttt wfith bef hwip w^uld ftir ftn^anchoret : 
and the prettied foot ! Oh, if a num could but fafien hit 
mytA to ht^ feot, a* fekef [fleallu and out, and play at 
l^rpeep under her petticoaUf fth« Mr. Traplaod ! 

Traf, Verily, give me a glaii— you^re a wag,——* 
- «od' berets' ta the widow. [Drinks. 

Sc4ft* He bot^n* to chudild ; l ut ply bim clofe, or 
hell relapfe into a dun. 

Enter OJScer. 

O^ By your leave, gemlemea.-- — Mr. Trapland, 
if we mufl do our office, dell u8.*^«-*-We have half a 
dozen geatlemen to .arveft i&-Pall-ftCUl and Coven t^Gur-^ 
4en;. and if we don't make hafte, the chairmen wiU be 
abroad* aad'block'up tiie chocolace-hoafes, and then our 
labour'ftJoft* 

5?f¥5»* Udfo, that's true, Mr. Valentine, I love mirth, 
but buiiorif>mbA^b6d<MMv ^evjrBii teady to ■ ■ ■■■ '> ■■ ■ ■ 

JfT. Sir, your fttbet^soft^mratli'fi^rs be ainie»to make 
pp^aoliili conQeininu^ yimr^iebts. 

FaL Bid bim coote in. Bfe Trapl md, fend away. 
youroAiccc, yoitlhid^barv^aift^f#er pmfendy. 

^fiap. Mr^SnUj^ttfbywithiiDcalL [\BxitOjf»r. 

'Enter Jertmvjf eMStcwOrdif n»bo vtsbifpersY^XtmXM. 

Qgatth iiirve«Adeg-xi<>1irv.artii^toria>Uiftwine; firrah, 
]^)6ia[dtthe£icku Jeremy,, findi hbn foiMc wat n- wateiv 
or Vi\ rip up his fiomach, aadigb ihe<^rt«dr way to-hts 
confcieoee. 

Tnd^ Mrh Sendidr^iKaieiujicixril^^.Ididilot intue 
yiQw2udtf;.lMit3rou<caiUMt-eKptft4ta||at05 wiiMl baive 
drunk it. 

ScetBm And- hvw tJo^ymi expeft to have yofin:' ittoiiey 
a^ain^ wboia>gentknHD,liaa4''^stit. 

Fal. you nc»d fay no more, I underftaftd- the- condi- 
tions ; they are very hard, andtmy liecefiiy is^eryvpref- 
^aft\- 1- Mtee* to'4m« TAe Mr. Trapbuul whh you, 
mA to ham dtnw the writifigv«N.-«Mr. Trajd^d^ yoi» 
l^wwttUs^iBMf lie'ikall£itisftryou» 

Tref. Sincerely, I am kill' t#- be- dias: pidBflig^ but 



/^44Naa«ilogy, g^odMr. SoiYeaer, you-ihaUbepaid* 

Tra^^ 
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Trafi. I hope you io^ivf m«?, myt>ufinef8 requires—' 
lExffi4i Jeremy ami Sf€<infartim 

Scan. Heix^ pardon like a bai^n^&ac imcxecudpn. 

F'ai, But I have ^pc a reprlevfj. 

Scan. 1 am futpna^d-; \^at does your hiker relent ? 

/^/. No ; be has ^at me the hardeft conditioiM ia ttfie 
world. You have heard of a booby-Wocher of mine^ 
that was ieoc tp fea three years ago : thk brother, my 
^therbears) isL^ad^d:} w^hei^Qupon he very ofied^lonate* 
ly fends roe w^dtf 'if I will make a deed of conveyance 
of my right to hiB collate after his death, to my youngev 
)>r^ther) be willimmedi^ely furnifh me with four tbeu* 
flnd^oui^s to p^ my debts, and make my fortune. Tbia 
was once ]>r:opom-befoie, and J refufedit ; but the pre- 
fff^ impatienee cf my i^i^tors for tbetr m<mt^^ and my 
OHTA impatience of confinement, and abfeueefroiUiAdE^ 
gelica, force me to co«fent* 

Semn* A risty del^rftte demonfimooii i«f yoKir Jo^ to 
Angelica : and, I tkink| fi» has nevef |^vfn you anjr 
affuranc^ of her«« 

Fai^ You know ber temper ; fte never f^ve me tnf 
(reat reafoii either for hope or de^Mnr. 

Sca^*, Wo^eni>f h€^ airy t^nfer^ as they ieldom dunk 
before they a6l, fo tbey xmiy give us any Ugbt to guels 
At wbtifit tl^y m^in : bu|: you have little lieafon to belioiw 
that a w$oman of this aj^e, who bas bad vk mdifforenoe 
^ you in your pfofperity, will faU in love wiili ^our ill 
£enuiOfi ; betides, Angcilica h$^8 a great fortune of ber 
x)wn I md gftH fottttoes either eifwdanotb^ great to* 
tuoe^ orafos^L 

SfOtr Jeremy. 

^0r. Mot© fliiifortunes^ Sir* 

Fal. What anotbfcr 'dun ? 

fer. No, Sir, but Mr. Tattle u come xo Vait upon 
y)6u. 

Fal. Well, I can't help it— —you laoft brbg bitti 
up ; be kaows 1 <k)n\ go abroad. {Mxit Jeremy. 

Sifan. P(^onbim, PU be gone* 

Fai, No,, pr'ftbee ftay : Tattle attd you ihouU never 

Ik alGUnder ; ycuane light and ihadow^ and fbenr Mc 

another j be b per&iSHy thy rcverfe botban bumour add 

B 2 under- 
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underilanding ; and as yoa fet up for defamation, he k 
a mender of repiltations. 

Scan. A mender of reputatioife ! ay, juft as he is a 
keeper of fecrets, another virtue that he fets up for in 
the fame manner. For thexogue will fpeak aloud in the 
poftUre of a whifper ; and deny a woman's name, while 
he gives you the marks of her perfon : he will forfwear 
receiving a letter from her, and at the fame time fhew 
you her hand in the, fuperfcription : and yet perhaps he 
has counterfeited the haad too, and fwom to a truth ; 

* but he hopes not to be believed ; and refufes the repu- 

* ration of a lady's favour, as a do^or fays, no, to. a 

* bifhoprick, only that it may be granted him.*— la 
ihorf, he is a public profeflbr of fecrecy, and makes % 
proclamatioa that he holds private iiitelUgcncc.— He^ 
■Jiere, - . » 

Enter Tattle. 

7ai. Valenti&e, good-morrow ; Scandal^ I am yours 
—that is when you fpeak well of me. 

Scan. That is, when I am yours; for while I am my 
own, or any body's elfe, that will never happen. 

Tat. How inhuman. 

FaL Why, Tattle, you need not be much concerned 
at any thing that he fays : for to converie with Scandal, 
is to play at Loiing Loadum ; you muil lofe a good 
name to him,- before you can win it foryourfelf. 

Tat. But how barbarous that is, and how unfortunate 
for him, that the world (hall think the better of any per- 
fon for his calumniation ! ■! thank heaven, it has al- 
ways been. a part of my charafier, to handle the reputa- 
tions of others very tenderly indeed. 

Scan. Ay, fuch rotten reputations as you have to deal 
with, are to be handled tenderly indeed. 

Tat. Nay, but wHy ^ rotten ? Why ihould you fay, 
rotten, when you know not the perfons of whom you 
fpeak I How cruel that is ? 

Scan, Not know 'em. ^ Why, thou never had*ft to do 
with any body that did not ftink to all the town. 

Tat. Ha, ha, ha ; nay, now you make a jeft of it 
indeed. For there is nothing more known, than that no- 
bo^ knows any thing of that nature of me. As I hope 

to 
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to befaved, Valentiney I never earpoTeda womao, fioce 

I knew what woman vyas* 
FaJ. And yet you have converfed with fcvcraU 
Tai. To be ftee with you, I have— ^^I don*t care if I 

own that — Nay, nore, (I'm going to fay a bold wokI 

sow) 1 B^ver could aaeddie With a woman, that had to 

do wi th any body elfe. 
Scan. Ha 



ow 



Fal, Nay, faith, I'm apt to believe hin}.—-— Except 
h^rhuiband, Tatck* 

Tat, Oh, that *' ■. ' . ,. . 

Sean. What think you of th|{ noble commoner, Mrs. 
Drab? 

Tat. Pooh, I know Madanf Draj^has made her brags 
in three or four places, that I faid (hts ai>d that, and writ 
to her, and did I know not whatir-But,. xipo© my repu- 
tati^tt^ ihe did me wix>ng-^W0ll,^ w<e}||, that was malice 
— But I know the bottom of it. !£Jie^as bribed to that 
by one we all know-j^A mao too. tlfnljC t^ bHng pie into • 
difgracewith ascertain wonaaa of c](l|(^ityirr~ 

Scan. Whom wc all know* <..♦*• 

Tat. No matter for that-— Yc^,- y€*>y^cry body 
knows — no doubt on't, every body kiipwa jj^y fcciT?ts — 
But I foon fatisiied the lady of my inodi6e|ie%^.. fpr I. told 

her Madam,. fays I, there arc foUie peij^^^ who 

make it their bofinol's 'to> tell Hortes, and ll^ (his and that 
of oiie atid t'other, and- every thing in the world; and,. 
fays Ij if your grace—— 

Sian, Grace ! 

Tat. Oh, lord, wbac have i faid ? My unlucky tongue ! 

yal. Ha, ha, ha* 

SffOn. Why, Tattle^ thoo ha(l more impudence than one 
can in reason expe<^: I ihaU- have an efiecm for thee; 
well, and, ha, ha, ha ; well, go on, and what did you . 
fay to her grace ?. ^ 

y9i. I ponfefs thivisr fomething ezti^kordinaary. 

Tat. Not a word, as I hope to be fav»d ; an arrant 
iafifits Ut^fta^ — Corac, let's talk of fometl^ing elfe. 

ral. Well, but how did you acquit yourfelf ? 

Taf. Pooh, pooh, nothing at all, I only rallied with 
jwii^^ w«r(Ktt of CffifiDary fa)ik was a little jealous of . 
B 5 me,. 
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me, and I told her fomcthing or other, faith— I \inow 
not what—Come, let's talk of fomething elfe. 

IHums a/oftgm 

Scan, Hang him, let him alone, he has a mind we 
ihould enquire. 

Tat. Valentine, I fupped laft night with your miilrcfs,. 
and her uncle, old Forcfight* I think your father lie* at 
Forefight's. 

rah Yes. ■ 

Tat. Upon my foul Angelica's a fine woman— And ^ 
is Mrs. Forefight, and her fifter Mrs. Frail. 

Scan. Yes, Mrs. Frail is a very fine woman, we all 
know her. 
. tat. Oh, that If not fair. 

Scan, What? 

Tat. To tell. 

Scan. To tell what ? Why^ what do you know ©f Mrs* 
Frail ? " 

Tat. Who, 1 ? Upon honour I don't know whether 
flie be man »r woman i but by the fmoothnefs of her 
chin, and roundnefs of herhips. 

Scan. No! 

Tat: 1^0. 

Scan. SheTays otherwife. 

Tat, Impoffible! 

Scan. Yes, faith. Aik Valentine elfr. 

Tat. Why then, as I hope to be faved, I believe st 
woman only obliges a man tofecrecy, that Ihe may have 
the pledurc of telling herfelf. 

Scan, No doubt on'f. Well, but ha^ flie done you* 
wrong, or no ? You have had her ?• Ha \~ - 

Tat. Though I have more honour than, to tell-fir'ft ; I 
liave niore manners than to contradidt what a lady has 
declared.. 

Sidn. Well, you own it ? 

Tat. I am fltangely furprifed ! Yes, yes, I can't de* 
ny\ if ihe taxes me with it. 

Scan. She'll be here by and by, fhe fees Valentine 
every morning. 

Tat. How ! 

• Val. She does nve the favour— I mean of a vifitfbm<f<« 

times. I did not think llie had granted more to any body. 

Scan* Nor I fiiith— But Tattle does not ufe to belie a 

3 lady ; 
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lady ; it is contrary to his chara6ter— How one may be 
deceived in a woman, Valentine ! 

Tat. Nay, what do you mean, gentlemen ? 

&tf«. I'm refolvcd I'll aik her. 

Tat. Oh, barbarous ! Why did you not tell me -i— 

Scan* No, you told us. 

Tat. And bid me aik Valentine ? 

VaL What did I fay ? I hope you won't bring me to 
confefs an anfwcr, when you never alk'd me the quef- 
tion ? 

Tau But, gentlemen, this is the moll inhuman pro- 
ceeding. 

VaU Nay, if you have known Scandal thus long, and 
cannot avoid fuch a palpable decpy as this was, the la- 
dies have a fine time, whofe reputations are in your keep- 
ing. 

Enter Jeremy. 

Jer. Sir, Mrs. Frail has fcnt to know if you are ffir- 
ing. 

' FaU Shew her up when fhe.comes. \Rxlt Jcr« 

Tat. I'll be gone. 

f^tf/. You'll meet her. 

Tat^ Is there not a back way ? 

Vd. If there were, you have more dlfcrctlon than to 
give Scandal fuch an advantage ; why, yo,ur running 
away will prove all that he can tell her. 

Tat. Scandal, you will not be fo ungenerous — Oh, t 
Ihall lofe my reputation of fecrecy for ever ! — I (hall ne- 
ver be received but upon public days ; and my vilits will 
never be admitted beyond a drawing-room : I (hall ne»- 
ver fee a bed-chamber again ; never be locked in a clofer^ 
nor run behind a {creen, or under a table ; never be diH- 
i^ngttiih'd among the waiting-women by the name of 
trufty Mr. Tattle more— You will not be fo cruel. 

Fal. Scandal, have pity on him : he'll yield to any 
conditions. 

Tat. Any, any terms, 

Zcan. Come then, facrifice half a dozen women of 
good reputation to me prefently— — Come, where are 
you familiar ?— — And fee that they are women, of qua- 
lity, too, the firft quality- — 

tat. •Tis very hard-*— Won't a baronet's lady pafs ? 

Scan^ 
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Scan, No, nothing under a right honourable. 

9^at, Oh, inhuman ! You don't expcd their names* 

Scan. No, their titles fliall ferve. 

*Tau Alas, that's the fame thing. Pray fpare mc their 
titles ; I'il defcribe their pcrfons. 

Scan. Well, begifl then : but take notice, if you are 
fo ill a painter, . that. I cannot know the perfon by your 
pidure of her, you muft be condemned, like other bad 
painters, to write the name at the bottom. 

Tat. Well, iirfl: then — the countefs of Oh, unfor- 
tunate ! Ac's come already. Will you have patience tiU 
another time ? — III double the number, 

Scan. Well, on that condition-— Take heed you don't 
fail me. 

Enter Mrs. Frail. 

Mrs. Fra. I fliall get a fine reputation,- by coming to 
lee fellows in a morning. Scandal, you devil, are you 
here too ?— Oh, Mr. Tattle, everything is fkfe with 
you, we know. 

Scan. Tattle. 

Tat. Mum — Oh, Madam, you do me too much ho- 
nour.. 

yah Well, lady galloper, bow does Angelica ? 

Mrs. Fra. Angehca ! manners ! 

f^ah What, vou will allow an abfent lover—— 

Mrs. Fra. NOy I'll allow* lover prefent with his mif- 
trefs to be particular : but otherwife I think his paflioa 
ought to give place to his manners. 

Fal. 'But what if he has more paffion than manners ? 

Mrs. Fra. Then let him marry and reform. 

Jl^ai. Marriage, indeed, may qualify the fury of hi* 
pallion, but it very rarely niends a man's nnmners. 

Mrs. Fra., You are the mofl miftaken itx the world : 
there is no creature pcrfedly civil, but a hu{band ; for 
in a little time he grows only rude to his wife, and that 
18 thehighcft good breeding, for it begcta his civility to 
other pcople.^ Well, I'll tell you news ; but I fuppofe 
you hear your, brother Benjamin is landed ; and iny bro- 
ther Forefight's daughter is come out of the country— «p 
I afifure you there's atxtatch taik'd of by the oldpeopk— 
Wdl, ir he be but a^ a great fea-beaft, at {fate is a land^ 
moafier^ we ihaU hare a moil aoaphibious t)reed;<'-rTThe 

pIOi* 
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progeny will be all otters : he has been bred at fca, aad 
ihc has never been out of the country. 

Fal. Pox take 'em, their conjundion bodes me na 
good, I'm fure. 

Mrs. Fra. Now you talk of conjuofHon, my brother 
Forcfight has caft both their nativities, and prognoflicates 
an admiral and an eminent juftice of the peace to be the 
ifiue-male of their two bodies. 'Tis the moft fuperftitioua 
old fool ! He would have perfuaded me, that this was an 
unlucky day, and would not let me come abroad : but I 
invented a dream, and fenthim to Artemedorus for inter* 
pretation, and fo ftole out to fee you. Well, and what 
will you give me now ? Come, I mud have fomething. 

A^/. Step into the next room— and I'll give yoa 
ibmething* 
Scan* Ay, we'll all give you ibmething. 
Mrs, Tra, WeH, what will you all give me ? 
PaL Mine's a fecret. 

Mrs. Fra, I thought you would give me fomething 
that would be a trouble to you to keep. 
Fal, And Scandal fhall give you a good name. 
Mrs. Fra. That's more than he haa for himfelf. And 
what will you give me, Mr. Tattle ? 
Tafs I ? My foul, Madam. 

Mrs. Fra. Pooh, no, I thank you, I have enough to 
do to take care of my own. Well ; but I'll come and 
fee ydu one of thefe mornings : I hear you have a great 
many pi£tures. 

Tat. I have a pretty good coUeAion at your fervicc ; 
fome originals. 

Scan, Hang him, he has nothing but the Seafons and 
the twelve Caefars, paltry copies ; and the Five Sen^s, 
as ill reprefented as they are in himfelf ; and he himfcH* 
is the only original you will fee there. 
Mrs. Fra, Ay, but I hear he has a clofet of beauties. 
Scan, Yes, all that have done him favours, if you will 
believe him. 
Mrs. Fra. Ay, let me fee thofe, Mr. Tattle. * 

Tat. Oh, Madam, thofe are facred to love and con- 
templation. No roan but the painter and myfelf w& 
ever bleft with the fight. 
Mrs. Fra, Well, but a woman— 

Taf^ 
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; Tat. Nor woman , fill ^c confemcd to have her pic* 
turc there too — for then (lie's obliged to keep the fecret. 

Scan. No, no, come to me if you'd fee pi^uies. 

Mrs. Fra. You ! 

ifcani Yes, faith,! can fhewyou 3rour o\m pidurc, and 
moft of your acqut^intance to the life, and as like as at 
Kneller's. 

Mrs. Fra» Oh, lying creature-T— Valentine, docs- not 
he lie ? 1 can't bcheye a word he fays. 

Fai, No, indeed, he fpeaks truth now : for ae Tattle 
has pidnres of all t;hat have granted him favoi^rs, he has 
the pidiures of all that have refufed hinii ; if fatires, dc^ 
f^riptions, charadkrs, and lampoons are pi<3;.use8^ 

JSi'OM* Y^, mine ace. JX^oft in black ati^ ,wbke-p-*-An^ 
yet there are fome fetout in their true colours, i)(>ttiiB^. 
and Vomen. I c^ ihew yott prif^, ffe%, fdfe.<|^€ioiiy, 
wantonnefB,;incaixftancx,^vetouf&ef»» ^mmulatioa, floa- 
lice, and ignorance, all in one piece* Then 2 ca.|L ifaew 
yon; lyiiigt ^pery, vanity, .cowardife, bragging, im« 
potence and uglineis in another piece ; yet one of thei^ 
is a cclcbrate<r beauty, and t'other a ptofej^ b^u*. 1 
)Mve p.ai!M:ings too, fome pleafaint enough, 

Mrs. Fra. Come, let'« Jiear 'eni. 

Scan. Why, I have a be^ in a bagnio^ cupping for a 
<(so0pleadpn, andfweat2Qgfora(h>^pe. 

M». Fra. So. 

Sc/K. Then I have a lady burning braaidy ia a cell^ 
with a hackney' coachman.' 

Mm; Fra. Oh., devil ! Well but A^^tllory is not true. 

Scan. I have fome hieroglyphicks too. . I have a la\«- 
yer with ahundred hands, two heads, and buro^e face ;^ 
a divine with two faces, and one head ; and I hav« a foU 
dier with his brains iiihlB belly^ and his heart where his 
head (hould be. 

Mrs. Fra* And no head. 

S(;0M* ^ohead. 

Mrs. fra. Pooh, that is all invention. . * Have y<*i 

• ne'er a poet f 

* ^A»«. Yes, i have a poet weighing wpr^s and fipUing 

* praife for praiie, and a critic^ picking his poeket* f 
« have another large piece too^ reDrefent&og a fcheol, 
^ where there are iiuge proportion'a criiidcs, with long 

* wigs. 



t a; T B r O R tr O V E^ i J 

^ ings^ lac'd c^ts^ Stekildfk eravatt^ ai^ terrible Aces ^ 

* with cat-calls in their hands, and hora-books about 

* their necks. I have maiw more of this kind, rtrj 

* well painted, as you ihallieei' 

Mrs. 2^^. Well, Til come, if it. be but todifprove 
you, 

Eftter Jeremy. 

JePm ^r, here's the fteward agiin from your father. 

f^al. 1*11 come to him — ^Wil! you give me leave, . Til 
wait on you again- p<^e%idy. 

Mrs- Fra. No, I'll be gpne. Come, who fquires me 
to the Exchange ? I mtlftcall ofi my fifler Fprefight there. 

Scan. I will. Ihave-a mind toyourfifber. 

Mrs. Fra. Civil ! 

9*at, 1 will, becaixfe I have a tehdre^ for your ladyfhip; 

MrB.Fra. Tbtt'« fomewhat the better rcafon, to my 
opinion. ffirnw/ Tattle, fej'f. 

* Seaxi Well, if- -Mr. Tattle entertains you, I hare 

* the better opportunity^ taehterhiki-your fifler.* 

^/. Tell AhgeTi^a, I am about liiakinr hard condi« 
tkms to- come abroad, and be^at liberty to fee her. 

Scan* FH give ah accovrht of you, • and your proceed- 
ings . If indifcretion be a figti of lov^, you are the raoflr 
alover of any body that Pknow : yiou fancy that parting 
wiA yolireftate will help y6\i tb^ydnrn^refi-^Innty 
niad-he is a thoughttefs adventvrer, 

Who^hopes'to^purAafewicahh bjrlfelttfig knd; 

Orwin a imfti'ds with a lofkig^hkiid. IBjreunfi 

End of the Eijwt Act. 
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SCENE, aJR^^ ijt FbreR^WiHou/r. 
Enter ToreSjght Md Senraot* 

Foresight. 

HEY dav ! Wha*^- are M thewomen of my family 
? abroad? Id ndt my w$ft coMehome? Nor my 
Mer, nor my daughter? 
fiinf. N«i, ffm 

Ai#ir^ Mercy on U89 what can be the meaning of it? 

Sure 
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Sure the moon is in all her fottlcudest I& my niece Aa^ 
gelica at home ? - '. '. . li , : ■ 

Serv. Yes, Sir. 
' Fore, I believe you lie. Sir, : • 
. Serv* Sir. : ^; ; .; 

Fore. I fay you lie, Sir. It is impoffible that any th'mg 
(hould be as I would have if; for I was born, Sir, wheii 
the crab was afcending,^ and all njy.aflfa^r^ go backward. 

Serv, 1 can't tell, indeed, Sir. 

Fore, No, I know you can't, Sir : but I can tell. And 
foretell, Sir. 

JE«/^rNurfe. 

Fore. Nurfe, where's your young miflr^fs ? 

Nur/e. Wee'fl heart, I know not, they're none of 'em 
come home yet. Poor child, I warrant (he's fond o'fee- 

ing the town Marry, pray Heav'n tkey ha' given her 

any dinner .Good lack-a-day ; ha, ha, ha ! Oh, 

Grange, I'll vow and fwear now, ha^ ha, ha, marry, 
and did you ever fee the like,! 
. Fj^rj. Why, how now, what's the matter ? 

Nurfe, Pray Heav'n fend your worftiip go^d lucjc, mar- 
ry and amen, with all my hearty fc^r: yj^ iiave .put pn 
«ne flocking with the wrong fide outward.' 
• Fore. Ha, how ? Faith and trotk I'm. glad of it ; and 
(b I have, that may be good- luck ^n -troth, in tcoth it 
may, very good luck : nay, I have had fo|pe. omens ; I 
got out. or bed backwards too (his morning, withovit pre- 
^ditati^n; pretty gpod that top : .but; then I ftumbled 
coming down flairs, and met a weafel ; bad omens thofe : 
fome bad, fomc good, our lives ilre cheequer'd ; mirth 
^nd forrgw, want and plenty, nigkt aodday, makeup 

our time ^But in troth I am pleas'd at my ftocking ;. 

very well pleas'd at my flocking— Ohi, here's my niece 1 

Sirrah, go tell Sir Sampfon Legend TH wait on him 

if he is at leifure. [Exit Servant.] 'Ti.s now three a 
clock ; a very'gboid hour for bufinefs : ^ Mercury governs 
this hour. . « . - 

£»/^r Angelica* ' ' ' "' 

jffig. Is it not a ^ood hpv^r for pleafurc too, vncle' ? 
Pray lend me your coach, mine's •ut of order. . 

Fore, What, wou'd you be gadding ^oo? ^Sure all fe- 
lOAales are mad to*day-^-«-It is of evil port6Qt| and .bodes 

mil- 
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mifchicf to the mafter of a family. I remember an old 
prophecy, written by MeflTabala the Arabian, and thui 
tranflated by a reverend Buckinghamfhire bard : 

When houfewives all the houi'e forfake^ 

And leave good men to brew and bake, 

Withouten guile, then, be it faid, 

That houfe doth flond upon its head ; 

And when the head is fet in ground, 

Ne marl, if it be fruitful found. 
Fruitful, the head fruitful, that bodes horns ; the fruit of 
the head is horns. Dear niece, ftay at home ; for by the 
head of the houfe is meant the hufband ; th6 prophecy 
needs no explanation. 

jfng. Well, but I can neither make you a cuckold, 
uncle, by going abroad ; nor fee u re you from being one, 
by flaying at home. 

Fore. Yes, yes, while there is one woman left, the pro- 
phecy is not in full force. 

Af/g. But my inclinations are in force ; I have a mind 
to go abroad, and if you won't lend me your coach. Til 
take a hackney, or a chair, * and leave you to.ered sl 

* fcheme, and find who is in conjun6Hon with your wife.' 
Why don't you keep your wife at home, if you are jea- 
lous of her when (he is abroad ? You know my aunt is a 
little retrograde (as you call it) in her nature ; uncle, 
I am afraid you are not lord of the afcendant, ha, ha, ha ! 

Fore, Well, jill -flirt, you are very pert, and always 
ridiculing that celellial fcience. 

A/ig. Nay, uncle, doa't b« angry ; if you are, I'll 
reap up all your falfe prophecies, ridiculous di^eams, and 
idle divinations. I'll fwear you are a nuifance to the 
neighbourhood. What a buflle did you keep againil the 
lad invifible eclipfe, laying in provifion as 'twere for a 
ficgc ? What a world of fire and candle, matches and tin- 
der-boxes did you purchafe ? One would have thought 
we were ever after to live under ground, or at leaft ma- 
king a voyage to Greenland, to inhabit there all the dark 
fralon. 

* Fore. Why, you malapert ilut- . ■■■■ ; 

* jffig. Will you lend me your coach, or V\l go on ? 

* Nay, HI declare how you prophefied popery ivas com- 
c ingi only becauib the butler had miilaid fome of the 

C « apoftle 
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* apoftle fpoons, aiid thought they were loft. Away weiit 

* religion and fpoon-meat toj^ether.' Indeed, uncle, l^ll 
indite you for a wizard. 

Fore. How, hufiy^ Was there exrer fuch a provoking 
minx ? 

Nar/r, Oh, merciful father, how file talks ! 

v^/?*. Yes, I can n ake oaih of your unlawful midnight 
practices ; you and the old nurfe there. 

Nurfe, Marry, Heaven defend \ I at midmght pm6li- 
ces \ Oh, lord I what's here to do ? 1 in unlawful doings 
with my mailer's worftiip ! Why, did you ever hear the 
Hkc now? — Sir, did I ever do any thing ' of your raid- 
*- night concerns,' but warm your bed, and tuck you-up, 
smd fet the candle, and your tobxco-box, * and your 
^ urinal* by you, and now and then rub the foles of your 
i'eet ?— Oh, lord, I ! — 

Ang, Yes, I faw you together, through the key-hole of 
the ciofet, one night, like baul and the witch of Endor, 
turning the lieve and flicers, and pricking your thumbs, 
to write poor innocent fervants names in blood, about a 
little nutmeg grater, which flic had forgot in the caudle- 
Cup— «r*' Nay, I know fomething worfe, if I would 
« fpeak o?f it. 

Fon.*' Idefy you, huffy' But I'll remember this, 

liufiy; I'll i)e revenged on you, cockatrice ; I'll hamper 
yoa. You have your fonune iii your own harids ; but 
I'll find a way to make your lover, your prodigal, fpend- 
thrift gallant, Valentine, pay for all ; I will, 

Ang. Will you ? I care not ; but all fliall out then— 

* Look to it, nurfe ; 1 can bring witnefs that you have a 

* great unnatural teat under your left arm, and he ano- 

* ther ; and that you fuckle a young devil, in the (hapc 

* of a tabby-cat, by turns ; fo I can. 

* Nurfe. A teat, a teat ! I an unnatural teat ! Oh, the 

* falfe, flanderous thing ! Feel here, if I have any thing, 

* bu t like another chri ftia». ' 

Fore. I will have patience, fince it is the will of the 
ftars I fhall be thiis tormented. This is the eflfed of the 
malicious conjuaftioBS and oppofitions in the third houfe 
of tny nativity : there the curfe of kindred was foretold. 
But I wiil have my doors locked up ; . I'll puniih you j 
not a man ihall enter my houfe* 
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Ang. Do, uncle, lock tbcm up quickly, before ray 
aunt comes home : youMl have a letter for alimony to- 
morrow morning ; but let me l?e gone firft, and then let 
no mankind come near the houfe : but converfe with fpi- 
rits and celeftial figns, the bull, the ram, and the goat, 
Blefs me I there are a gr^at many horned beads amonjjr 
the twelve figns uncle. But cuckolds go ro Heaven. 

Tore* But there is but one virgin among the figns, fpit* 
€re ; but one virgin. 

Ang, Nor there had not been that one, if flie had had 
to do with any thing but allrologers, uncle. That makes 
ply aunt go abroad. 

Fore. How, how ! Is that the reafon ? Come, you 
know fomethlng ; tell me, and Til forgive you ; do, ^(hhI 
niece— Come, you fhaU have my coach apdhorfes— tai^k 
and troth you fhall — ' Does my wife complain r Come, 

* I know women tell one another— She is young and 

* fanguine, has a wanton hazle eye, and was born under 

* Gemini, which may incline her to fociety ; (he has a 

* mole upon her lip, with a moifi: palm, and an open 

* liberality on the mount of Venus.* 
Ang. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Fore^ Do youjaugh ? Well, gentlewoman, Til — But 
come ; be a good girl ; don't perplex your poor uncle ; 

tell me. Woii't you fpeak I Od Til 

Enter Ser^jant. 

Serv, Sir Snmpfon is coming down to wait upon yon. 

Ang, Goodbye, uncle Call meachair I'll find 

out my aunt, and tell her ilie moil: not come home. 

[ Exeunt Scr*vft7,t and Auijelic:?. 

Toie. I am fo perplexed arid vexed, I am not fit to re- 
ceive him ; I fiiall tcarre reccver myfelf before the hoiir 
bepafi. Go, nurfe, icll S.r Sampfou I am ready to \\\\\x. 
on him. 

}<nrfc\ Yes, Sir. [f a/.'. 

Fore, Well ^'hy, if I w:>s bom to be a cuckold, 

there is no more to be faid. He is here already. 
Filter Srr Sampfon Legend w//^ a paper. 

Sir Samp. Nor no more ro be done^ old boy ; that^ 

plain. Here It is ; I have it in my hand^ old Ptolomy ; 

I'll make the ungracious prv^dlgnl know who begat him ; I 

"win, old Noflrodamus. What, I warrant my fon thought 

C 2 nothing 
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nothing belonged to a father, but forgivcnefs atid aflS^c- 
tion : no authority, no correction, no arbitrary power ; ' 
nothing to be done, but for him to offend, and me to par- 
don. I warrant you, if he danced till doomfday, he 
thought I was to pay the piper. Well, but here it is, 
under black and white, fignatum^ Jigillatum^ and delihcra- 
tunty that as foon as my Ion Benjamin is arrived, he is to 
niakeover to him his right of inheritance. Where is my 

daughter that is to be ? Ha, old Merlin ! Body o'nie, 

I'm lo glad I'm revenged on this undutiful rogue 

Fore. Odlo, let me fee ; let me fee the paper. Ay, 
faith and troth, here it is, if it will but hold. I wifti 
things were done, and the conveyance made. When 
was this figned ; what hour } Odfo, you fliould liavo 
coafulted me for the time. Well, but we'll make 
hafte 

Sir Samp, Hafte! ay, ay, hafte enough ; my fon Ben 
win be in town to-night ; I have ordered my lawyer to 
draw up writings of fettlemcnt and jointure : all fliall be 
done to-night : no matter for the time ; pr*ythee, brother 
Fcrefight, leave fuperftition. * Pox o'the time I* there 
is no time but the time prcfent ; there is no more to be 
fajd of what is paft ; and all that is to come will happien. 
Jf the fun (hineby day, and the ftars by night, why, we 
fhall knew one another's faces without the help of a can- 
dle ; and that's »ll the ilars are good for. 

Fore. How, how, Sir Sampfon, that all ? Give me leave 
. to contradirt you, and tell you, you are ignorant. 

Sir Samp, 1 tell you I am wife : 2Xid.fapiens dominahitur 
^iftris, there's latin for yo\x to prove it, and an argument 
to confound your Ephemeris. Ignorant ? I tell you I 
have travelled, old Fircu, and know the globe. I have 
feen tjie Antipodes, where the funrifes at midnight, and 
fets at noon -day. 

Fore, But I tell you I have travelled and travelled in 
the celeftial fpheres ; know thefigns and the planets, and 
their houfes ; can judge of motions direft and retrograde, 
of fcxtiles, quadrates, trincs and oppofitions, fiery tri- 
gons, and aquatical trigons ; know whether life fliall be 
long or (hort, happy or unhappy, whether difeafes are 
curable or incurable ; if journeys fhall be profperoua, 

uodertakmgt 
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undertakings fucccfsful, or goods ftolcn recovered; I 
kno w 

Sir Samp, I knotv the length of the emperor of Chma't 
foot ; have kifled the Great Mogul's flipper, and rid t 
hunting upon an elephant with the cham of Tartary— . 
Body.o'rae i I have made a cuckold of a king, and the prc- 
fent majelly of Bantam is the ifTiie of thelc loins. 

Foif^ I know when travellers lie or'fpcak trnth, when 
they doa'tknow themfelves. 

air Samp, I have known an aftrologer made a cuckold 
in the twinkling of a flar; ' and fcen a conjurer, that 
* could not keep the devil out or his wife's circle.* 

Foe, What, does he twit me with my wife Coo? I 
mull be better int'onvied of this— [^-^//r.]— Do you mean 
my w^ife, SirSampfon ? Tho* you made a cuckold of the 
king of Bantum, yet by the body of the fun 

Sir Samp,. By the horns of the moon, you would fey, 
brother Capricorn. 

Fore. Ciipricorn in your tc^th, ihoo modern Mando* 
vil ; ' Ferdinand Mondez Pinto was hut a type of thee, 
* thou liar of the firft magnitude.* Take back your pa- 
per of inheritance ; fend your fon to fea again. V\\ wed 
my daughter to an Egyptian mummy, ere flie fhall in- 
corporate with a contenwier of fcicncc?, and a defamer 
ot virtue. 

Sir Samp, Body o'lne, I have gone too far ; I mull not 
provoke honell Albumazar. [Afiicfe,'] An Egyprianrnum- 
niy is an illulhious creature, mj trufty hieroglyphic, 
and may have fignifications of hiturity about him— 
odlbud, I would my fon were an Egyptian mummy for 
thy fake. AVhat, thou art not angry tor a jell, my good 

Haly 1 reverence the fun, nioon, and liars with all 

my hean. What, Til make ihec a pi cfent of a mummy : 
now I think on*t, body o'nie, I have a liioulder of an 
Egyptian king, that 1 purloined from one ot' the pyra- 
mids, powdered with hieroglyphics ; thou llialt have it 
brought home to thy houfe, and make an entertainment 
for all the philomaths and ftudents in phyfic and allrolo- 
gy in and about London. 

Fore, But what do you know of my wife, Sir Sampfon ? 

Sir. Samp, Thy wife is a conilellation of virtues ; (lie 

U the moon, and thou art the man in the mocii : nay, 

C J fl^c 
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(lie 18 more illuftriaus than the moon ; for Ihe has her 
chaftity without her inconilancy. 'Sbud, I was but in 
jeiL 

Enter Jeremy. 
How now ? Who fent for you ? Ha ! What would you 
have? ^ 

lore. Nay, if you were but in jeil~ Who is that 
fellow ? I don't like his phyfiognomy. 

Sir Samp. My fon, Sir ? What fon, Sir ? My fon Ben« 
jamin, hoh ? 

Jer. No, Sir, Mr. Valentine, my matter ; 'tis the firfl 
time he has been abroad fince his confinement, and he 
comes to pay his duty to you. 
Sir Samp. Well, Sir. 

Enter Valentine. 
Jer.. He is here. Sir. 
Fal. Your blefling, Sir. 

Sir Samp, You have had it, already. Sir ; I think I fent 
.it you to-day, in a bill of four thoufand pound : a great 
deal of money, brother Forelight. 

lore. Ay, indeed, Sir Sampfon, a great deal of money 
for a young man ; I wonder what he can do with it« 

Sir Samp. Body o'me, fodo I Hark ye, Valen- 

tine, if there be too much, refund the fuperfluity; doll 
hear, boy ? 

FaL Superfluity, Sir ! it will fcarce pay my debts. T 
.hope you will have more Indulgence, than to oblige me 
to thofe hard conditions, which my neceflity iigned to. 

Sir Samp, Sir, how, I befeech you, what were you 
pleafed to intimate concerning indulgence ? 

Val, Why, Sir, that you would not go to the extre- 
mity of the conditions, but releafe me, at leafl:, from 
fome part. 

Sir Samp. Oh, Sir, I underftandyou — That's all, ha > 
Val. Yes, Sir, all that I prefume to alk : but what . 
you,' out of fatherly fondnefs, will be pleafed to add, 
fliall be doubly welcome. 

Sir Samp. * No doubt of it, fweet Sir ; but your filial 
* piety, and my fatherly fondnefs, would fir like two tal- 
' lies.^ Here's a rogue, brqthtr Forefight, makes a bar- 
gain under hand and feal in the morning, and would be 
t ilc*. ft. iMVom it in the afternoon; here's a rogue, dog; 

here's 
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here's confcience and honefty ; this is your wit» now ; 
this 19 the morality of your wits. You are a wit, sfnd 
have been a beau, and may be a ■ - Why, fir rah, ia ic 
not here, under hand and fcal ? Can you deny it ? 

ral. 8ir, I don't deny it. 

Sir Samp, Sirrah, you'll be' hangM 5 I dial! Kvc to fee 
you go up Holbom-hill. Has he not a rogue's face ? 
Speak, brother ; you underhand phyfiognomy ; a hang- 
ing look to me — of all ray boys, the moft unlike me : he 
has a damned Tyburn- face, without the benefit o'tht 
clergy. 

Fore. Hum Truly, I don't care to difcourage a 

young man he has a violent death in his face j but 

hope no danger of hanging. 

ral. Sir, is this ufage for your fon ? For that old wea- 
ther-headed fool, I know how to laugh at him ; but you. 
Sir 

Sir Samp. You, Sir, and you, Sir— —Why, who arc 
you, Sir } 

VaU Your fon, Sir. 

Sir Samp, That's more than I know, Sir ; and I be- 
lieve not. 

VaU Faith, I hope not. 

Sir Samp. What, would you have your mother a whore ? 
Did you ever hear the like ? Did you ever hear the like I 
Body o'me ! 

Fal. I would have an excufe for your barbarity and 
unnatural ufage. 

Sir Samp. Excufe ! Impudence ! Why, (irrah, may'nt 
I do what I pleafe ? * Are not you my (lave ? Did not I 

* beget you ? And might. not I have chofcn whether I 

* would have begot you or no ?' Cons, who are you^? 
Whence came you ? What brought you into the world ? 
How came you here. Sir; here, to ftand here, upon 
thofe two legs, and look ere6l with that audacious face, 
ha ? Anfvver me that. Did you come a volunteer into 
tke world ? Or did I, with the lawful authority cJf a pa- 
rent, prefs you to the fervice ? 

VaL I knovy no more why I came, than you do why 
you called me. But here I am ; and if you don't mean 
t3 provide for me, I dclire you would leave me as you 

found mc» 

Sir 
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^/V^'^/^^^'VVith all my heart: come, uncafe, fin p, nni 
go naked out of the worrd, as you came into u. 
* r^/. My cloaths are foon put off;— -but y?u muK 
alfodiveft me of reafon. thought paffions, \nchn3t^n., 
aficOioW^ appetites, fenfes, an/d the huge tram of atttn- 

'^^ S^tyfelf a plain ea(y (Imple creature ; and 
to be kept atfmall expence ;^ but the retmue that>ou 
gave J arc craving and invincible; they are fo many 
Sevils that you have rai fed, and will have employment. 
S^Samp. 'Cons, what had I to do to get children,— 
, can't a private man be born without all thele followers ? 
—Why nothing under an emperor lljould be born with 
appetites,— Why, at this rate a fellow that has but a groat 
ii his pocket, may have a ftomach capable of a ten Unl- 

'*">rVNly*tbat'sasclcaras the fun; I'll make cathcf 
it before any. JuiVice in Middlefex: " 

Sir Samp. Here's a cormorant too 'b heart tRiMei- 

low was not born with you ? 1 did . nQt beget him, 

aid I ? ' ' ^\ . 

Jet\ By the provifion that's made for me, you m^ht 

have begot me too: Nay, and to tell your woHhip 

unotLer truth, I believe you did, for J .find Iv^'tis.bom 
wlthtbofe»fiime.whcrefon appetites too, that my mailer 
fpeaksof* tmi • 

So Samf. AVhy look you there now, — ; IMl main- 
tain it, that by the rule of right reafon this fellow ought 
to have been born without a palate.-*— S^heart, what 
.fliould he do with a dllliuguilhing tafle ?— -1 warrant 
you he'd rather eat a pheafant than a piece of poor John: 
and fm ell, new, why I warrant he can fmell, and loves 

perfuraei — above a Hink Why there's it; and mu- 

lick, don't you ' lo\e mu6cV,' fcoundrel ? 

Jer, Yes, I have a leafo cable good ear, fir, as to jiggs 
and country dances ;, and the like ; I don't much matter 
vour folo's or fonato's ; they give me the fpleen. 

Sir Samp. The fpleen, ha, ha, ha, a plague confound 

y^ou folo*sor fonato's-? 'Oons whofe Ion aieyou"? 

* l«wwereyou engendered/ muckworm? " * 



LOVE F O R L O V E. 3 j 

Jer. I am by father the fon of a chairman : my mother 
foldojfters in winter^ and cucumbers in fumm;r, and I 
came up flairs into the world ; for I was bora in a 
cellar. 

Fore, By your looks, you fliouM go up (lairs out of the 
world too, friend. 

Sir Samp. Andif this rogue were anatomiz'd now, and 
difle6led, he h-is his vefTels of digeftion and concodion, and 
fo forth, large enough for the iniide of a cardinal, this 
fon of a cucumber ~-Thefe things are unaccountable and 

unreafonable Body o' me, why was not I a bear ? that 

my cubs might have lived upon fucking their paws ; na- 
ture has been provident only to bears and fpiders ; the 
one has its nutriment in his ovvnliands ; and t'other fpiiw 
his habitations out of his own entrails - 

Kal. Fortune was provident enough to fupply all the 
ncceffities of my nature, if I had my right of inheritance. 

Sir Samp. Again 1 'Oons han't you four thoufand pound 
—if I had it again, I wou'd not give thee a groat, ■ ■ 
What, wduld'll thou have mc turn pelican, and feed thee 
out of my own vitals ?— — 'S'heart, live by your wits, 
Ypu were always fond of the wits— Now 
let's fee, if you have wit enough to keep yourfclf— - 
Your brother will be in town to-night, or to-morrow 
morning, and then look you perform covenants, and fo 
your friend and fenrant— Come, brother Forefighr. 

[ExeuHt Sir Simon and Forcfight. 

Jer. Ltold you what your vifit would come to. 

yal. 'Tis as much as I expected— I did not come to fee 
him : I came to Angelica : but fince (he was gone abroad, 
it was eafily turned another way ; and at leaft looked well 
on my fide ; what's here ? Mrs! Forcfight and Mrs. Frail, 
they areearneft——rii avoid them— Come this way, and 
go and enquire when Angelica will return. [Exeunt* 

Enter Mrs. Forefight and Mrs. Frail. 

Mrs. Frail. What have you to do to watch me ? 'S'life 
ni do what I pleafe. 

Mrs.Vore. You will? 

Mrs. Frail. Yes, marry will I— A great piece of bufi- 
nefs to go to Covent-Garden Square in j» hackney-coach^ 
and take a turn wiBi one's friend* 
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JIfri. E^'ft Nay, two or three turns, I'll take my 
oath. 

Mrs^ I rail Well, what if I took twenty— —-I war-« 
rant if you had been there, it had been only innocent jse- 
creation,— Lord, where 's the comtbrt of this life, if we 
can't have the happinefs of converfing where we like ? 

Mrs, Fere, But can't you convcrfe at home? I own 
it, I think there is no happinefs like conrerfing with an 
agreeable man ; I don't quamel at that, nor I don't think 
but your converfation' was very innocent ; but the place 
is pubtick, and to be feen with a man- in a hackney-coach 
is fcandalous ; what if any body elfe (hould have feen 
you alight, as I did ?— — How can any body be happy, 
while they're in perpetual fear of being feen and cen- 

fured ? Befides it would not only re&^ upon you, 

fiftcr, but me. 

M-s, Frail, Pooh, here's a clutter-— -Why Aou'd it 
reflect xipon you ? — I don't doubt but you have thought 

yourfelf happy in a hackney-coach before now if X 

bad gone to Knightibridge, or to Chelfea, or to Spnng- 
Garden, or Barn -Elms with ft man alone— •"^-ilMneidaiififeg 
tKight hnve been' (aid. 

Mrs, Fore, Why, was I ever in any of thofe places f 
\^ bat do you mean, fifter ? 

• Mrs, Frail, Was I ? What do you mean ? 
Mrs. F4>re, You have been at a worfc place. 

. Mrs, Frail, I at a w'orfe place, and with a iran ! 

Mrs, Fore, I fuppcfe vou wou'd not go alone to the 
World's.Eftd. 

Mrs, Frail,. The Workl's-End! What! Do. you mean 
to h:»nter me ? 

Mrs, Fore, Poor innocent! You don't :know that 
thtre's a place called the World's End ! I'll fwear you 
cankeep your countenance purely, you'd make an admi* 
table player. ' . 

* Mrs, trail, I'll ifwear you have a great deal of ccHifi-* 
dence, and in my mind too much for the Ihige. , ^ 

Mrs, Fore. Very well, that wil! xippcar«who haarnqft f ^ 
You nrtver were'at the World's<End t 

Mrs, FtaiJ, No. . ^ 



Mrs, ¥flre. You deny it ^pnfitivelyto my focc* 
yMrs, Frail, Your face, what's your face ? 



Mt^ 
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3frs. Fwrt^ No matter &r tha^ ic*s as good a &cc m 

Mrs* Fr^L Not by a doxeti years wearing. -^— But I do 
deny it positively to your face then. 

Airs, F/*rr. rila\low you now^ to find fault with my face : 
f or I'll fwear your impudence has put me out of 

countenance :—— But look you here now, »vhere did 

you lofe this geld bodkin ?— — Oh liiler, fifler 1 

Mrs. Fraii. My bodkin I 

* Mrs. Fm-e. Nay, 'tis youi-s, lode atitp 

Mrs. Frail. Weil, if you go to that, where did you 
llnd this bodkin?— Oh, filler, fifler!— liiler every 

Mrs.Fitre. O devil on't, that I could net dilcoverhcr^ 
without betraying myfelf. [Afiiie, 

Mrs. Frail. 1 have heard gentlemen fay, fitter ; that 
cme Ihould take great care, when one makea a thruft ia 
iencing, not to lay open one's felf* 

Mrs, Fwt. It's very true, filler: well, fincc all*s out, 
and as you fay, fince we are both wounded, let us do what 
n often done in duels, take care ot one another, and grow 
better friends than before. 

Mrs. Frail. With all my heart ; • our's are but flight 

* fleih wounds f and if w«keep them from air, not at all 

* dangerous.* Well, give roc your hand in token of 
fifterly fccrefy and affeifiion. 

Mrs. Fffre. Here 'ti* with all my heart. 

Mrs, Frail, Well ; * as an earneft of friendfiup and 

* confidence, I'll acquaint y<wi with a defign that I have :* 
^i^to tell truth, and fpeak openly to one another i Vtn 
afraid the world haveobierved us more than we -have ob* 
ietved one another. You have a rich hufband, and are 
provided for ; I am at a lofs, and have no great iibck either, 
of fortune or reputation, and therefore muft look iharply 
about me. Sir Sampfon has a fim that is expedted to* 
night, by the account 1 have heard of his education^ can 
be no conjurer ; the eflate you know is to be made over ta 

him: now if I could wheedle him^ fiAer^ ha? yon' 

naderffaind me } . 

Mrs. Fore. I do; and will hdp you to the utmoft of 
ffiy power^— ^'And I can tell you one thiag that falls out 
luckily enough ; my awkard daughter-ia-lawy who ybu 

know 
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know IS defigned to be his wife, is grown fond of Mr, 
Tattle ; now if we can improve that, and make her have 
an averfion for the booby, it may, go a great way to- 
wards his liking you. Here they come together ; and let 
us contrive fome way or other to leave them together. 
Enter Tattle tf«^Mifs Prue. 

Mifs P. Mother, mother, mother, look you here. 

Mrs, Fore. Fy, iy^ Mifs, how you bawl— Befides, I 
have told you, you mufi: not call me mother. 

Mifs P, What muft I call you then, are' you not my 
father's wife ? ^ 

Mrs, Fore. Madam ; you muft fay Madam By 

my foul, I ihall fancy myfclf old indeed, to have this 
great girl call me mother— *- Well, but Mifs,- what are 
you fo overjoyed at ? 

Mifs P. Look you here. Madam then, what Mr. iTattlc 
has given me— Look you here, coufin, here's a fouff-box ; 
nay, there's fnufFin't ; ■ ■ here, will you have any ?— 
Oh, good ! how fweet it is— Mr. Tattle is all over (weet, 
his peruke is fweet, and his gloves are fweet,— and hi* 
handkerchief is fweet, pure fweet, fweeter than rofes-^ 
Smell him mother, Madam, I mean— ——He gave mc 
this ring for a kifs. 

Tat. Ofy, Mifs; you mud not kifs and telL 

Mifs P. Yes; I may tell my mother — And he fayr 
he'll give me fomething to make me fmcll fo—Oh, pray 
lend me your handkerchief — Smell, couHn ; * he fays, 

* he'll give nie fomething that will make-my fmock fmell 

* this w ay'-— Is not it pure ?— It's better than lavender, 
mun — I'm refolved I won't let nurfe put any more la- 
vender among my fmocks— h^, coufin ? 

Aft-j. FraiL Fy, Mifs ; ambngft your linen you muft 
fay— you. muft never fay fmock* 

Mifs P, Why, it is not bawdy, is it coufin ? 

Tat* Oh, Madam ; you are too fevere upon Mifs ; you 
muft not find fault with her pretty iimplicity ; it becomes 
her ftraftgel^— pretty Mifs, don't let them perfuade you 
jQUt of your mnocency. 

Mrs. Fore. * Oh, demm you, toad'— I wifli you don't 
perfuade her out of her innocency. 

Tat. Who I, Madam ? ■ ■■■Oh lord, how can yoor 

Ladyihip. 
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Ladyfliip have fuch a thought— furc you dont* know 
me? 

Mrs. Frail. Ah, devil, fly devil— —He's as clofe, 

fitter, as a confeflbr He thinks we don't obfervo 

him. 

* Mrs, Fore. A cunning cur; how foon he cou'd find 

* out a frefli harmlefs creature; and left us, fifter, pre- 

* fently.' 

Tat. Upon reputation 

Mrs. Fore. They're all fo, filler, I warrant i( 

would break Mr. Tattle's heart, to think that any body 
clfefhould be beforehand with him. 

Tat. Oh, lord, I fwear I would not for the world— 

Mrs. Frail. O hang you ; who'll believe you ?— You'd 
be hang'd before you'd confcfs— we know you— She's 
very pretty ! — 'Lord, what pure red and white! flie 

* looks fo whplelome'—— ne'er "ftir, I don't know^ but 
I fancy, if I were a man 

Mifs -R, How you love to jeer one, coufin. 

Mrs. Fore, Hark'ee, fiiler,— By my foul the girl it 
fpoiled already — d'ye think (he'll ever endure a great lub- 
berly tarpawln— Gad I warrant you, llae won^ let him 
come near her, after Mr. Tattle, 

Mrs. Frail. O' my foul, I'm afraid not-— eh !— filthy 
creature, that fmeils all of pitch and tar— devil take 
you, you confounded toad * why did you fee hcr^ 

* before flie was married ? You will (upplant the failor.' 
Mrs. Fore. ' Nay, why did we let him'— Well, per- 
haps the match may be better ; but my hufband will 
hang us — He'll think we brought them acquainted. 

Mrs. Frail. Come, faith, let us be gone — if my brother 
Forcfight fliou'd find us with them;— * he'd think fo, 
fure enough. 

Mrs. Fore. So he wou'd— but then leaving them toge- 
ther is as bad — And he's fuch a fly devil, he'll never mifs 
an opportunity. 

Mrs. Frail. I don't care; I won't be feen in't. [Exit. 

Mrs. Fore. Well, ' if you fliould,' Mr. Tattle, 'you'll 

* have a world to anfwer for, remember I wafti my hands 

* of it, I'm thoroughly innocent;' we trull to your dif- 
crction. [Exit. 

D Mifs 
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Mi/sP. What makes them gtf away, Mr, Tattle 
What do they mean, do you know ? . 

; Tat, Yes, my dear 1 think I can guefs— — But 

hang me if I know the reafon of it, 

Mijs P. Come, muft not we go too ? . 

Tat. No, no, they don't mean that. 

MffsP, Nol what then? what fliall you aii4 ^ «lot to- 
gciher. 

Tat, I mull make love to you, pretty Mifs ; will yovi 
let me make love to you ? 

Mifs P. Yes, if youpleafe. 

Tat, Frank, I gad, at lead. What a plague docs Mrs. 
f ortfight mean by this civility ? Is it to make a fool of me ? 
or does (he leave us together out of. good morality, and 

do as flie wou'd be done by? Gfad 1*11 underftand it 

io ^ \^Aftile. 

Mifs P. Well; and how will you make love'to roe 

tJome, I long to have you begin muft I make love 

too ?. You mull fell me how. 

Tat* You muftlet me fpeak, Mifs, you muft not fpeak 
firfl ; I rauft afk you queftiohs, and you muft anfwer. 

MifsP. * What, is it like the catechifm?' Come 

then, aflame. 

Tat. PVe think you can love me ? 

MifP. Yes. 
' Tat. Pooh, plague, you muft not fay yes already j 1 
ftian^ care a farthing tor you then in a twinkling. 

Mifs P. What muft I fay then ? 

Tdt, Why you muft fay no, or you believe not, or 
you can't tell 

Mi/sP. Why muft I tell a lie tken ? 
' Tat, Yes, if you'll be well-bred. All well-bred per- 
fons lie— Befides, you are a woman, you muft never 
fpeak what you think : your words muft contradict your 
thoughts ; but your adtions may contradidl your words, 
bo, when I alk you, if you can love me, you muft fay no, 
but you muft love me too — ^-If I tell you you are hand- 
lome, you muft deny it, and fay I flatter you — ^But you 
muft think yourfelf more charming than I fpeak you : 
——and like me for the beauty which I fay you have, as 

much as if I had it myfelf If I alk you to kifs me, you 

muft be angry, but you muft-not refufe me. If I alk you 

for 
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for more, you muft be more angry, ■ b ut more comply" 
ing; and as foon as ever I make you fay you'll cry out» 
you muft be Aire to hold your tongue. 

M/sP, O lord, I fwear this is pure, ^Ilike it better 

than ourold fafliion'd country way of fpeaklng one's miud; 
and muft not you lie too ? 

fat. Hum Yes ^But you muft believe I fpeak 

truth. 

Mifs P. O Gemini ! Well, I always had af^reat mind 

to tell lies but they frighted me, and faid it was a 

fin. 

Tat, Well, my pretty creature ; will you make me 
happy by giving me a kifs ? 

Mlfs F. No, indeed i I'm angry at you. — 

[Rum and kiffis him* 

Tat. Hold, hold, that's pretty well ^but you (hould 

not have given it me, but have fufiered me to have taken 
it. 

Mlfs P. Well, we'll do't again. 

Tat. With all my heart Now then my little 

angel. [^ilP^^ ^^^* 

Mifs P. Pifh. 

Tat. That's right, — Again my charmer. [KfJJes again. 

Mifs P. O (y^ nay, now I can't abide you. 

Tat. Admirable ! that was u% well as if you had been 
born and bred in St. James's— —And won't you flievv 
me, pretty Mifs, where your drelfing-room is. 

Mifs P. No, indeed won't I ; but I'll run there, and 
hide myfelf from you behind the curtains, 

Tat. I'll follow you. 

Mifs P. Ah, but ril hold the door with both hands, 

and be angry ; and you Ihall pufli me down before you . 

come in. 

Tat, No, I'll come in firft, * and pufti you down after- 
* wards.' 

MifsP, Will you I then 111 be more angry, and more 
^ complying. 

Tat, Then I'll make yon cry out. 

MifsP. O but you*j[lian't, for I'll hold my tongue.— 

Tat, Oh, my dear apt fcholar. 

Mifs P, Well.,, now I'll run and make more hafte thaa 

you; 

IX a Tat. 
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Tat. You ihall not fly fo faft, as I'll purfue. 
Enter Nurfe. 

Nur/c, Mifs, Mifs, Mifs Prue Mercy on me, many 

and amen. Why, what's become of the child ? — Why 
Mifs, Mifs Forefight — Sure ftie has locked herfelf up in 
her chamber, and gone to fleep, of to prayers : M.fs, Mifs, 
I hear her— Come to your father, child : open the door 

Open the door, Mifs. ^I hear you cry hulht— 

O lord, whoVthere ? [Feefis,] What's here to do ? O 

the father! a man with her! Why, Mifs, I fay ; 

God*s my life, here's fine doing towards O lord, 

we're all undone ^O you young harlotry. [Knocks} 

Od's my life, won't you open, the door? I'll come in thfc 

back way, [£j:r^ Nurfe. 

Enter Tattle anJ Mifs PruCr 

Mi/s P. O lord, (he's coming — and (he'll tell my fa- 
ther ; what fhall I do now ? . 

Tat, Plague take her ; if (be had (laid two minutes 
longer, I fliould have wilhed for her coming. 

Mrfs P. O dear, what (hall I fay,? jeil me, Mr, Tattle, 
tell me a lie. 

Tat, There's n6 occafion for a lie ; I could never tcU 

a lie to nopurpofc But fince we have done nothing, 

we mud fay nothing. * I think, I hear her.'— I'll Icnve 
you together, and come off as you can. 

[Tbrufls her in^ andjbuts tbeJoor, 

End of the Second Act, 



~ ACT III. 
Enter Valentine, Scandal , and An gelica, 

Angelica. 

YO U can't accufe me of inconflancy ; I never told 
you that I loved you. 
f^al. But I can accufe you of uncertainty, for not telling 
me whether you did or not. 

Ang, You miftake indifference for uncertainty I I ne- 
ver had concern enough to aik myfelf the queftion. 

Scan. 
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Scan, Nor good-nature enough to anfwer him that did 
a&you : I'll fay that for you, Madam. 

^ng. What are you fetting up for good-nature ? 

Scan, Only for the affedution of it, as the women dd 
for ill-natiiiT. 

Ang, Perfuade your friend, that it is all affc6tation. 

Scutt, I Aiali receive no benefit from the opinion : for I 
know no efiedual difference between continued afibdtation 
and reality. 

Enter Tattle. 

7aK * Somdal, are you in private difcourfe ? any thing 

* offtcrefy? {Jfide to ScAnd'A\. 

* Scan. Yes, but I dare truft you. We were talking 

* of Angelica's love to Valentine j you won't fjKjak of it, 

Tat, No, no, not a fyllable I know tbit's a fecret, 

* for it is whifpered every where. 

^ Scan, lia, ha, ha 1 

* jlfig. What is, Mr. Tattle •? I heard you fay fomething 

* was whifpered every where. 

* Scan, Your love of Valeriiiae. 

* A*ig, How ! 

* Tat. No, Madam ; his love for your Ladyfliip*— 

* Gad take me, I beg your pardon — for I never heard a 

* word of your Ladyfliip's pallion till this in(buu» 

* A7ig, My pafBon !— And who told you of my pafion, 

* pray, Sir ? 

* Scan. Why, is the devil in you ? Did not I tell it you 

* for a fecret ? 

* Tat, Gadfo.; but I thought ftie might have beeni 

* trufted with her own aftijirs. 

* 6can, Is that your difcretion ? trufl a woman witb 
« herfelf ? 

* Jat, You fay true ; I beg youi pardon I'll bring 

* allott— Itwas iinpoflible, Mad.iin, for me to imagine »• 

* that a perfon of your Ladyship's wit and gallantry could 

* havefo long received the pafuonate addreffes of the ac- 

* compliflied Valentine, and yet remain infeniiblc : 
' therefore you will pardon me, if, from a jull weight of 

* his merit, with your Ladyfliip's good judgment, Ifor- 

* med the balance of a reciprocal aft'cdion. 

' Fal, O the devil ! what damned colli re po€t has given 

* thee this leffon of fullian to get by rote ? 

D 3 ' j^ng^ 
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* Ang. I dare fwear, you wrong him; it is his own-^ 

• and Mr. Tattle only judges of the fuccefs of others, from 

• the-efFeds of his own merit; for, certainly,-Mr. Tattle 

• was never denied any thing in his life. 

* Tat. O lord ! yes indeed, Madam, fereral times/ 

* Ang. I fwear, I don't think it is poffible. 

« Tat. Yes, I vow and fwear, I have. Lord, Madam 
« I'm the moft unfortunate man in the world, and the 

• moft cruelly ufed by the ladies. . 

* Ang. Nay, now you're ungrateful. 

^ Tat. No, I hope not.— It is as much ingratitude to 

• own fome favours, as to conceal others, 

* VaL There, now it is out. 

* Ang. I don't underftand you ilow, I thought you 

• had never alked any thing, but what a Lady might mo-^ 

• deftly grant, and you confefs. 

' Scan. So, faith, your bufincfs is done here; now yoa 

• may go brag fomewhere elfe. 

* Tat. Brag! O Heavens! Why, did I name any- 

• body? 

* Ang. No ; I fuppofe that is not in your power j but 
^ 3rou would if you could, no doubt on't. 

* Tat. Not in my power. Madam ? — What ! does your 
*• Ladyfhip mean, that I have no woman's reputation in 

• my power ? 

* Scan. Oons, why you won't own it, will you ? 

[AJiJe. 

* Tat. Faith, Madam, you afe in the right ; no more 

• I have, as I hope to be faved ; I never had it in my 

• power to fay any thing to a Lady's prejudice in my 
life. For, as I was telling you. Madam, I have been 

• the moft uniuccefsful creature living in things of that 

• nature ; and never had the good fortune to be truft^ 

• once with a Lady's fecret : not once. 

* Ang. No! 

* P^al. Not once, I dare anfwer for him. 

« Scan. And I'll anfwer for him ; for, I'm fure if he 
had, he would have told me. I find, Madam, you don't 
« know Mr. Tattle. 

• T t^A ^^^»^^d. Madam, you don't know me aft all,* 

• Ki^to' ' ^^ intimate friends would have 
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* Ang. Then it feems you would have told, if you had 

* been trufted, 

* Tat. O pox, Scandal, that was too far put ! — Never 

* have told particulars, Madam. Perhaps I might have 

* talked as of a third perfon— or have introduced an amour 

* of my own, in converfation, by way of novel ; but ne- 
^ ver have explained particulars. 

* Ang. But whence comes the reputation of Mr, Tat- 

* tie's fccrefy, if he was never trufted ? 

* Scan* \yhy thence it arifes.— The thing is prove r- 

* bially fpoken; but may be applied to him. As if 

* we ftiould fay in general terms. He only is fecret, who 

* never was truded; a.fatincal proverb upon our fex. — 

* There is another upon yours — as. She ischafte, who was 

* never afked the queftion. That's all. 

* VaL A couple of very civil proverbs, truly. It is 

* hard to tell whether the Lady or Mr. Tattle be the more 

* obliged to you. For you found her virtue upon the 

* backwardnefs of the men ; and his fecrecy upon the 

* midruft of the women. 

* Tat* Gad, 'tis veiy true. Madam ; I think we are 

* obliged to acquit ourfelves.— And for my part— but 

* your Ladyiliip is tofpeak firft. 

* Ang, Am I ? Well, I freely confefs, I have refitted a 
^ great deal of temptation. 

* Tat. And, egad, I have given fome temptation that 

* has not been reiifled. 

* ral. Good. 

* Ang, I cite Valentine here, to declare to the court, 

* how- fruitlefs he'has found his endeavours, and to'con- 
' fefs all his felicitations and my denials. 

* ^al. I am ready to plead, not guilty, for you ; and 

* guilty, for myfelf. 

* Scan. So, why this is feir ! here's demonftration, with 
*' a witncfs. 

* Tat. Well, my witnefles are not prefent. — Yet, I 
' confefs, I have had favours from per&ns ; but, as the 
^ favours are numberlefs, fo the perfons are namelefs. 

* Scan. Pooh, this proves nothing, 

* Tat. No? I canlhew letters, lockets, piAures, and 
'. rings ; and if there beoccafion for witnefles, I can fum- 
*' mon the maids at the chocolate* houfes, all the porters at 

« Pall- 
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* Pall-Mall and Covent-Garden, the door-keepers at the 

* play-houfe, the drawers at Locket's, Pcntack, the Rum*- 

* mer, Spring-garden, my own landlady and. valet de 

* chambre; all who fliall mSikeoath, that I receive niorft 

* letters than the fecretary's office ; and that I hare more 

* vizor- inaflcs to enquire for me, than ever went tc» fee the 

* hermaphrodite, or the naked punce. And it isnotori* 

* ous, that, in a country -church, cnce, an inquiry being 

* made who I was, it was anfvvered, " I was ihe famous 

* Tattle, who had ruined (b many women." 

/ W. ' It was there, I fuppoie, you got the nickname 

* of the Great Turk. 

* Tat. True; I was called Turk Tattle all over the 

* parifh. — The next Sunday, all the old women kep« 

* their daughters at home, and the parfgn had not half 

* his congregation. He would have brpught me into the 

* fpi ritual court : but I was' revtnged upon him, for he 

* had a hiuidfome daughter whom I initiated intothe 

* fcience. But I repented it afterwards ; for it was talk-' 

* ed of in town. — And a lady of quality, that fl:a.i be 

* namclefs, in a raging fit of jealoufy, came down in her 

* coach and fix horles, and espoled ^*erfelf upon my ac-» 

* count ; 'gad, I was forry for it with all my heart. ■ » 

* You know' ^hom I mean You know where wc 

« rafiied— 

* Scan^ Mum, Tattle I 

* VaU 'Sdeath, are not you afliamed ?. ' • 

* Ang, O barbarous! I never heard fo infolent a piece 

* of vanity 1— Fie, Mr. Tattle I — I'll Tw ear 1 could not 

* have believed it.— is this your fecrecy.! 

* Tat. Qjidfo, the heat of my fiory carried me be-* 

* yond my difcretton, as the heat of the Lady's pallfcn 

* hurried her beyond her reputation. But 1 hopcf 

* you don't know whom I mean ; for there were a great 

* many Ladies raffled. — Pox cn'r, now" could I bite off 

* my tongue. 

* Scan. No, don't ; fcr then you'll tell us no more.* 

* Come, I *il recommend a fong to you, upon the hint oi* 

* my two proverbs \ and \ fee one in the next room that 

* will fing it. [G^e-j to the dour. 

a Tat: 



LOVE FOR LOVE. 4^ 

* 7Ji/. For Heaven's fake, if you do gucfs, fay nothing. 
• Qad) Vm very unfortunate ! 

* Scan, Pray fing the firft fong in the lad new play, 

SONG. 

* A nymph and a fwain to Apollo once pray'd, 

* The fwain had been jilted, the nymph been betray 'd : 

* Their intent was, to try if his oi-acle knew 

* E'er a nymph that was chafle, or a fwain that was true. 

* Apollo was mute, and had like t'have been pos'd, 

* But fagely at length he this fecret difclos'd : 

* He alone won't betray, in whom none will confide : 

* And the nymph may be chafle, that has never been 

* try'd. 

<E/r/rr 5/r Sampfon, Mrs. Fra;I, Jlf//1 Prue, an// Servant. 

Sir Samp. Is Ben come ? Odfo, my fon Ben come ? 
odd, I'm glad on't : Where is he ? I long to fee him. 
Now, Mrs. Frail, you fhall fee my fon Ben — Body o'nie, 
he's the hopes of my family — I han't feen him thefe three 

years-^I warrant he's grown Call him in ; bid him 

make hafle ^I'm ready to cry for joy. 

Mrs. Frail. Now, Mifs, you ihall fee your huiband. 

Wfi P. Pifby he fhall be none of my nufban J. 

[Jfiilt to Frail. 

Mrs. Frail. Hufii : well he flian't ; leave that to me-— 
rU beckon Mr. Tattle to ui. 

Ang. Won't you flay and fee your brother } 

Fal. We arc the twm-flars, and cannot fhine in one 
fphere ; when he rifes, I mufl fet — Befides, if I fhould 
flay, I don't know but my father in good nature may prefs 
roe to the immediate figning the deed of conveyance of ray 
cflate ; and I'll defer it as long as I can 'Well, you'll 
come to a refolution. 

Jf^. I can't. Refolution mufl come to me, or I fhall 
never have one. 

Scan. Come, Valentine, I'll go with you ; I've fome- 
thing in my head to communicate to you, ' 

[Exeunt Val. and Scan, 

Sir Samp. What ! Is my fon Valentine gone ? What ! 
Is he fheaked off, and would not fee his brother ? There's 

an 



46 LOVE FOR LOVE. 

an unnatural whelp ! there's an ill-natur'd dog ? What f 
Were you here too, Madam, and could not keep him_. 1 
Cou'd ueither love, nor duty, nor natural afle6tion obiig^ 
him. Oiifbud, Madam, have no more to fay to him : h^ 
is not worth your coniideration. The rogue has not a, 
drathm of generous love about him ; all intereft, all inte— 
reft ; he's an undone fcoundrel, and courts your eftdte ; 
body o'me, he does not care a doit for your perfbn. * 

^ng, I'm pretty even with him, Sir Sampfon ; for if 
ever I cou^d have liked any thing in hira, it Ihould have 
bee;i his eftate too : ' butiince that's gone» the bait' & off, 

* and the naked hook appears.' 

Sir Sam, Odlbud, well fpokeii ; and you are a wifer wo- 
man than I thought you were.: ' for moft young wom^a 

* now-a-days are to be tempted with a naked hook.' 
.^^. Iff marry, Sir Sampfon, I'm for a good eflate 

with any man, and for any man with a good eflate : cjierc'- 
fore if 1 were obliged to make a choice, I declare I'd ra« 
.ther have you than your fon. 

Sir Samp. Faith and troth, you're a wife woman, and 
I'm glad to hear you fay fo ; I was afraid you were in love 
with the reprobate ; odd, I was forry for you with all n>y 
heart: hang him, mungrel ; caft hira off;, you fhall lee 
the rogue ihcw himfelf, and make love to fom« defponding 
Caduaoffourfcore for fuftenance. Odd, I love to lee a 
young fpendthrift forced to cling to an old woman for fup- 
^ort, like ivy round a dead oak ; falth|I do j I love to fee 
them hug and cotton together, like down upon a thiftle. • 
Enter Ben, Legend, and Sernfant. . 
Ben. Where's father ? 
Scr*v* There, Sir, his back's toward you. 
^SirSamp, My- fon Ben ! blefs thee my dear boy; body 
cj'me, thou are heartily welcome. 
Ben, Thank you, father, and I'm glad tofeeyou. 
Sir Samp, Odfbud, and I'm glad to fee thee; kifs» me^ 
boy ; kifs me again and again, dear Ben. {Kijci him, 

fien. So, fo, enough father— Mefs, I'd rather kifs thefc 
gentlewomen, 

Sir Samp. And fo thou flialt— — Mts. Angelica, 

vay fon Ben. ^ ^ 

Ben. Forfooth if you pleafe— [^.i/k/« her^ Nay m'lflre^s, 

xmnot tor dropping anchor here; ;'.bout iliip i'faith 
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■ \KiJes Frail,] Nay, and you too, myJittlc cock- 
boat — ^fo ' [KiJJl's Mi/s. 

' Tat, >ir, you Ve welcome a-fliore. 

Ben. Thank you, thank you, friend. 

Srr Samp. Thou haft been many a weary league, Ben, 
£nce I law thee. 

Bt-n, Ey, ey, been ! been far enough, an that be all 
-^Well, father, and how do til at home ? how does 
brother Dick and brother Val ? 

Sir Samp. Dick, body o'me, Dick has been dead thcfe 
two years ; I writ you word, when you were at Let^honi. 

Ben. Mefs, that's true : marry I had forgot. Dick*3 

dead as you fay Welt, and how? I have many qucf- 

tions to alk you ; well, you bcn't married again, lather, 
be you ? 

Sir Samp. No, I intend you (hall marry, Ben 5 1 
would not marry for thy fake. 

Befi Nay, what does that figni fy ?— an you marry 

again \ — why then, I'll go to fea again, fo there^s 

one for t'other, an that be all Pray don't let me he 

your hindrance ; e'en marry, a god's name, an the wind (it 
that way. As for my part, may -hap I have no mind to 

Mrs. Frail. That would be pity, fuch a hand/oirc 
joung gentleman. 

Ben, Handfome^ he, he, he, nay forfdoth, an ycu 
be for joking, I'll joke with ycu, for I love my jeil, an 
the (liip were finking, as we fay at fc.i. But I'll tell 
you why I don't much ftand towards matrimony. I lo^e 
to roam about fiom port to port, and from land to land : 
I could never abide to be port -bound, as we call it ; now 
a man that is married, has as it were, d'ye fee, his ftet 
in the bilboes, and may -hap mayn't get 'em out again 
when he would. 

Sir Samp. Een^s a wag. 

Bf»- A. man that is married, d'ye fee, is no ^nore like 
another man, than a galley -flave is like one of us free 
Tailors, he is chained to an Viar all his lite ; and may-hap 
forced to t^g a leaky veffel into-the bargain. 

Sir Samp. A very wag, Ben's a very wag ; on^'y a lit- 
llc rough, he want's a little polifhing. 

Mrs. Frail. Not at all j I like his humour mightilr, 

it'i 



48 LOVE FOR LOVE- 

it's plain and honeft, I ibould like fuch a humour ia a 
hulband extremely. 

Ben, Say'n you fo forfooth ? marry, and I (hould like 
fuch a handfome gentlewoman for a crib -mate hugely ; 
how fay you, millrefs, would you like going to fea? 
Mcfs, you*re a tight veffel, and well rigged, and you 
were but as well manned, 

Mrs. Frail, I (hould not doubt that, if you were maf- 
tcr of me. 

Ben. But I'll tell you one thing, an you come to fea 
in a high wind, or that lady — —You mayn't carry fb 
much Sil o'your head — Top and top gallant, by the 
mefs. 

M-s. Frail, No, why fo ? 

Ben. Why an you do, you may run the rlik to be 
averfet, and then you'll carry your keels above water, 
he, he, he. 

jing, I fwear Mr. Benjamin is the vericft wag in na- 
ture ; an abfolutc fea- wit. 

Sir Samp, Nay, Ben has parts, but as I told you be- 
fore they want- a little polilbing : you muft not take any 
thing ill, Madam. 

Ben, No, I hope the gentlewoman is not. angry; I 
mean all in good part ; for if I give a jeft, I'll take a 
jell : and fo, forfooth, you may be as free with me. 

Jng, I thank you, Sir, I am not at all offended ; — but, 
methmks, Sir Sampfon, .you fliould leave him alone with 
his miflrefs. Mr. Tattle, wx muft not hinder lovers* 

Jat. Well, Mifs, I have your promife. 

[Jfiiie to Mijs. Exeunt Tattle and Angelica. 

Sir Samp, Body o'me,' Madam, you (siy true : — Look 

you, Ben, this is your mi lire fs Came, Mifs, you 

muft not be fliame faced, we'll leave you together. 

Mifs. I can't abide to be left alohe, mayn't my coufift 
fl:ay with me ? 

Sir Samp, No, no. Come, let's away. 

Ben, Look you,* father, mayhap the young woman 
mayn't take a liking to me. 

Sir i^amp, I warrant thee, boy ! Come, come, we'll 
begone ; I'll venture that. {Exit Sir Samp. 

Ben, Corne, miftreis, will you pleafe to fit down? 
' for an 'you fland '», flern a that'n, we ihull never urapple 

together. 
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together.— Come, I'll haul a. chair; there, an you 
pleafe to lit, Til fit by you. 

Mi/s. You need not fit fo near one, if you have any 
thing to fny, I can hear^you/anber off, I an't deaf. 

Ben. Why that's true, as you fay, nor I an't dumb, 
1 can be heard as far as another — PlJ heave off to pleafe 
you . \Sits further eff,"] An we were a league afunder, I'd . 
undertake to hold difcourfe with you, an 'twere not a ■ 
main high wind indeed, and full in my teeth. Look you 
foriboth, X am as it were, bound for the land of matri- 
mony ; 'tis a voyage, d'ye fee, that was none of my 
feeking, I was ccmmanded by father, * and if you like 
• of it, mayhap I may fleer into your harbour.' How 
fay you, miflrefe ? the fliort of the thing is, that if you 
like me« and I like you, we may chance to fwing in a 
- hammock togeiher. 

Mrfi^ I don't know what to fay to you, nor I don't care 
to fpeak with you at all. 

Ben. No, I'm forry for that. ■ ■ But pray, why 
are you fo fcorntul. 

Mifs* As long as one muft not fpeak one's mind, one 
had better not fpeak at all, I think, and truly I won't 
tell a lie for the matter ? 

Ben. Nay, you fay true in that, it's but folly to lie : 
for to fpeak one thing, and to think juil the contrary 
way, is as irwere, to look one way, and to row another. 
Now, for my part, d*ye fee, I'm for carrying things 
above board, I'm not for keeping any thing uudcrhatches, 
— fo that if you ben't as willing as I, fay fo a god's r^^mc, 
there's no harm done ; may-hap yoa may be (hame-faced, 
fome maidens thof ' they love a man well enough, yet' 
tbey don't cure to tell'n fo to*s face : if that's the cafe, 
why filence gives confent. 

i^fs. But I'm fure it is not fo, for I'll fpeak fooncr 
than you iliall believe that ; and 1*11 fpeak truth, though 
one (liould always teli a lie to a man ; and I don't care, 
let my father do what he will ; I'm too big to be whipt, 
fo I'll tell you plainly, I don't like you, nor love you at 
all, nor never will, that's more : fo, there's youranfwer 
for you ; and don't trouble me no more, you ugly thing. 

Ben^ Look you,' young woman, };ou. maylearn.to qire 

good words however. 1 fpoke yoii fair, d'ye fee, and 

K civil. 
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civil.— As for your love or y6ur tiking, I don't valu^ i 
of a rope's end ; — and mayhap I like you as little as you 
do me : —What I faid was m obedience to father ; *gad, T 
fear a whipping no more than you do. But I tell you 
one thing, if you fliould give fuch language at fca> 
you'd have a cat o'nine-tails laid crofs your Iboulders. 
Flefh ! who are you ? you heard t'other handlbme young 
womun fpeak civilly to rae, of her own accord : what- 
ever you think of yourfelf, 'gad I don't think you are 
any more to compare to her, than a kan of fmall-bcer to 
a bowl of bunch. 

Mifs, Well, and there's a handfome gentleman, and a 
fine gentle'man, and a fweet gentleman, that was here 
that loves me, and I love him ; and if he fees you fpeak 
to me any more, he'll thrafh your jacket for you, he 
will, you great fea-calf. 

Ben. What, do you mean that fair weather fpark that 
was here juft now ? will he thrafh my jacket ? — Let'a— ^ 
,let'n. — Butatt he comes near me, may-hap I may have 
giv'n a fait eel for's fupper, for- all that. What does 
tather mean to leave me alone as I come home, "with fuch 
a dirty dowdy — Sea-calf! I an't calf enough to lick your 
chalked face, you cheefe-curd you,— marry thee ! 
Cons, I'll marry a Lapland witch asfoon, and live upon . 
felling contrary winds, and wrecked veflels. 

Mifs. I won't be called names, nor I won't be abufed 
thus, fo I won't— If I were a man — \Cri€Sn'\ — you durft 
not talk at this rate — No, you durfl not, you {linking tar- * 
barreL , 

Enter Mrs. Forefight and Mrs. Frail. 

Mn. Fore. They have quarrelled juft as we could wifli. 

Ben. Tar barrel ! let your fweet-heart there call me 
fo, If he'll take your part, your Tom Eflence, and I'll 
fay fomething to him ; 'gad, I'll lac6 his muflc-doublet 
for him, * I'll make him ftink ;* he fliall fmell more like 
a weafel than a civet-cat, afore I ha' done with 'en, 

Mrs. Fore. Blefs me, what's the matter, Mifs ? What 
does (he cry ? — »— Mr, Benjamin, what have you done to 
her ? 

Ben. Let her cry : * the more fhe cries the lefs (V.e'll*— 
—(he has been gathering foul weather in her mouth, and 
^ow it rains out at her eyes. 

4 Mff. 
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Mrs. Tore. Come, Mifs, come along with me, and tell 
roe, poor child. 

Mrs, Frail Lord, what (hall we do, there's my brother 
Forefight, and Sir SampfoD coming Siller, do you take 
Mifs down into the parlour, and I'll carry Mr. Benjamin 
into my chamber, for they muft not know that they are 
fallen out. — Come, Sir, will you venture yourfelf with 
me ? [Looking kindfy on him. 

Ben. Venture, mefs, and that I will, though 'twer© 
to fea in a florm. [Exeunt Ben, and Mrs. Frail. 

Enter Sir Sampfon and Forefight. 

Sir Samp. I left *em together here? what are they 
^one } Ben's a brilk boy : he has got her into a comer, 
Either's own.foh, faith, he'll touzle her, and mouzle 
her : the rogue's fharp fet, coming from fea ; if he 
ihould not ftay for faying grace, old Forefight, but 
iall tp without the help of a parfon, ha ? odd if he (hoiild, 
I could not be angry with him ; 'twould be but like n'.e, 
A chip of the old block. Ha! thou 'rt melancholic, oA 
prognoHication ; as melancholic as if thou hadfl fpilt the 

fait, pr pared thy nails on a Sunday : Come, cheer 

up, look about thee: look up, old (lar-gazer. Now is 
be poring upon the ground for a crooked pin, or an old 
hotfe-nail, with the head towards him. 

Fore. Sir Sapipfon, we'll have the wedding to-morrow 
morning. 

Sir Samp. With all my heart. 

tore. At ten o'clock, pundtually at ten. 

Sir Samp. To a minute, to a fecond ; thou fhalt fet thy 
watch, and the bridegroom fhall obferve its motions; 

* they (hall be marriea to a minute, go to bed to a mi- 

* nute; and, when the alarm ftrikes, they (hall keep 

* time like'thc figures of St. Dunflan's clock, ahd con* 

* fummatum^Ji all over the parifb.' 

Enter Scandal. 

* Scand. Sir Sampfon, fad news. 

* Fore. Blels us ! 

* Sir Samp. Why, what's the matter? 

. * Scand. Can't you gucfs at what ought to affll<^ you 

* and him, and all of us, more than any thing elfe ? 

* Sir Samp. Body o'me, I don't know any univerfal 

* grievance, but a new tax,' or the lofs of the Canary 

E 2 * fleet 
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* fleet— unlefs popery fliould be landed in the Wefl:, or 

* the French fleet were at anchor at Blackwall. 

* Scand, No ? Undoubtedly, Mr; Forefight knew all 

* this, and might have prevented it. 

* Fere, 'Tis no earthquake? ' 

* ScanJ, No, not yet ; nor whirlwind. But we don't 

* know what it may come to — but it has had a confe- 

* quence ali"eady that touches us all. 

* ^irSa/T^. W"hy, body o'me, out with it. 

' ScOHii. Something has appeared to your fon VaJen- 

* tine — he's gone to bed upon't, and very ill. — He 

* ffcaks little, yet he fays he has a\rorld to fay. A&s 

* tor his father and the wife Forefight; talks of Ray-* 

* inond Lully, and the ghofl of Lilly. He has fecrets 

* to impart, I fuppofe, to you two. I can get nothing 

* out of him but fighs. He defires he may fee 3rou ia 

* the morning ; but would not be didurbed to-night, be* 

* caufs he has fome ^ufinefs to do in a dream. 

Emter Servant. 

Serv. 5/>, Sir. 

Fore. What's tJjt matter f 

Serv. Mr. ScanM^ A'r, d^rrs t9 fieak ta yuy mpcn 
earnejl bufittffsy *vobicb mufi he toldyou^ befojfs 'within this 
hcur^ or ^tzviU he too late. 

V ore- i *ll zvait om him. — — Sir Samffon^ y9ur fertHnttm 

lExiti 

Sir Samp. IP hat is this hufinefs^ friend? 

Serv, 5/r, *tis ah out your fon^ f^alentine^ fomething has 
mfpiandto him in a dream ^ that makes himfrophejy. 

[Exit Servamti 

Sir Sajrf. Hoity toity, what have I to do with bis 

dtcams or his divmation Body o'me, this is a trick 

to defer figning the conveyance. I warrant the devil 
vr\\\ tdl Kim in a dream, that he muft not part with his 
eftafe, but I'll bring him a parfon, to tell him, that the 
tJcvirs a liar—Or if that won't do, I'll bring a lawyer 
th^i (hall out-lie the devil. And fo Til try whether ray 
bljck -guard or his (hall get the better of the daiy. [Exit. 

* tcarid, Alas, Mr. Forefight, I am afraid all is not 

nj:hc — You area wlfc man, and a confcientious aian{ 

a fcarcher into obfcuriiy and futurity ; and^ if \x>u 

* com-' 
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' commit an error, it is with a great deal of confidera« 

* tion, and dtfcretlon, and caution. 

* Fore. Ah, good Mr. Scandal ! 

* Scand. Nay, nay, 'tis maoifeft; I do not flatter 

* yon. — But Sir Sampfon is haftv, very hafty.— I'm 

* afraid he ift not fcrupulous enough, Mr. Foreiight.— 
' He has been wicked ; and heaven grant he may mean 
\ well in his afeir with you I—But my mind gives me, 
^ thefe things cannot be wholly infignificant. You aro 
*- wife, and Ihould not be over- reached ; methinks you 
' fhould not. 

' * Yere. Alas, Mr. Scandal — Humanum eft errare ! 

* hcand. You fay true, man will err ; mcer man will 

* err— but you are fome thing more. — There have been 

* wife men ; but they were fuch as you — Men who con- 

* fulted the Itars, and were obfervcn of omens. — Solo- 
\ nion was wife: but how? by his judgement in aflro- 

* logy. — So fays Pineda, in his third book and eighth 

* chapter. 

* Fore. You are learned, Mr. Scandal. 

* Scand, A triflcr — but a lover of art. — And the wife 
' men of the £aft owed their inilrudtion to a (lar ; which 
*^s rightly obferved by Gregory the Great, in favour of 

* aftrology ! And AlbertUs Magnus makes it the moft 

* valuable fcience— becaufe, fays he, it teaches us to 

* confider the caufation of caufes, in the caules oF 

* things. 

* Fo%e. I proteft, I honour you, Mr. Scandal. — I did 
^ not think you had been read in thefe matters. -*-Few 

* young men are inclined 

* Scand, I thank my flars that have inclined me.— 

* But I fear this marriage and making over this eftatc, 
^ this transferring of a rightful inheritance, will bring 

* judgments upon us. I prophefy it; and I would noc 

* have the fate of Cailiindra, not to be believed. Va- 

* lentine is dii^urbed ; What can be the caufe of that ? 

* and Sir Sampfon is hurried by an unufual violence — ' 

* I fear he doe^ not ^^ wholly from him.elf ; methinks 
-* he does not look as he ufed to do. 

* Fore. He was always of an impetuous nature.— But 

* as to this marriage, I have confulted th: ftars j and all 

* appearances are profperous, 

E 3 * Scand. 
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« Scand. Come/ come, Wr. Forefight; let »©t the 
« profpedt of worldly lucte cariy you beyond your ju^- 

* ment, nor againfl ^our confcience.— You are not la- 

* tisiied that you ad juftly. 

* Fore. How! 

* Scand. You are not fatisfied, I fay.— I am loth ta 
« difcourage you— but it is palpable you are not fatisfied. 

* Fore. How docs it appear, Mr. Scandal ? I thiak f 
. • am very well fatisfied. 

* Stand. Either you fuffer yourfelf to deceive your- 

* felf ; or you do not know yourfelf, 

* Fore% rray explain yourfelf. * 

* Scand. Do you fleep well o'nights ? 

* Fore. Very well. * 

* Scand. Are vov certain } You do not look fo* ^ 

* Fore. I am in health, I think. 

* Scand. So was Valentine this morning ; and looked* 

* juft fo. ' 

* Fore. How ! Am I altered any way ? I don't per-** 

* ccive it. 

« Scand. That may be j but your beard is longer than 

* it was two hours ago. 

* Fore. Indeed ! blefs me> 

* Enter Mrs. Forefight. 

* Mrs. Fore. Hulband, will you go to bed? It's ten' 
^ o'clock. Mr. Scandal, your ferraac. 

* Scand. Pox on her, (he has interrupted my d^gn— -^ 

* but I muft work ficr into the pK)je^.i— You keep eady 

* hours. Madam. 

' Mrs. Fore, Mr. Forefight is pun6tual ; we fit up after 

* him. 

* Fore. My dear, pray lend me your glafs, your little* 

* looking-glafs. 

« Scamd. Pray lend it. Madam — I'll tell you the rca- 

* ioti.— \Sbegi^eshtmtbeglafs: Sc^nd^l and J?e 'tvlftyper.] 

* —My paifion for you is grown fo violent — that 1 am 
' no longer mafier of myfclf— I was intemipted in the • 

* morniDg, whtn you had charity enough to give mo * . 

* your attention J and I had hopei of finding another* 

* opportunity of explaining myielf to you— but was dif- 

* app<»jatcd all this day j and the uneafinefs that has at- ' * 

« tcndat* 
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'. tended me ever iince, brings me now hither at this vin* 

* feafonabl6 hour, • 

* Mrs, Fore, Was there ever fuch impudence,* to 
' make love to me be:fore my haiband's face ? I'll iwear, 

* I'll tell him. » 

* Scand. Do. I'll die ;r martyr, rather than difclaimp 

* my paffioD. But come l little farther this way ; and 

* I'll tell you what proge^ I had to get hijn out of the 

* way, that I might have an opportunity of waiting 

* upon you. Iff^ijper* YovQ^i^t looking in the gla/s^ 

* Fore, I do Hot fee any revolution here. Methinks 

* I look with a ferene and benign afpcft — pale, a little 

* pale — but the rofes 6i thefe cheeks have been gathered 

* many years. — Ha ! I do not like that fudden fiufliiiig 

* — Gone. already ! — Hem,: hem, hem I taintifli. My 

* heart is pretty good j yet it beats : and my pulfes, ha ! 

* -^I have none— Mercy on me ! — hum ! — Yes, here 

* they are. Gallop, gallop, gallop, gallop, gallop, 

* gallop ! -hey ! whither will they hurry me ? — Now^ 

* mey're gone again — and now I'm faint again ; and 

* pale again, and, hem; and my, hem! — Breath, and, 

* hem ! — grows (hort ; hem ! hem ! he, he, hem ! 

* Scand, It takes : purfue it, in the name of love and 

* pleafure. , 

* Mrs. Fori. How do you do, Mr. Forefight ? 

* Fore, Hum, not fo well as I thought I was. Lend ' 

* me your hand. 

* Scand. Look you there now.— Your lady fays your 
' fleep has been unquiet of late. 

* Fore. Very likely ! 

* Mrs, Fore. Oh, mighty reftlefs ! but I was afraid to 

* tell him fo^<— He has been fubje6t to talking and ftart* 

* ing. 

« Scand, And did he not ufe to be fo } 

* Mrs, Fore, Never, never ; till within thefe threfe » 

* nights, I cannot fay that he has once broken xi\y reft 

* fince we have been married, 

* ^ore. 1 will go to bed. 

* Scand,. Do fo, Mr. Forefight ; and fay your prayers. '• 

* —He looks better than he did. 

* Mrs, Fore, Nurfe, nurfe ! 

< Fore, Do you think fo, Mr. Scandal ? 

« Scandn 
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• * Scand, Yes, yes ; I hope this will be gone by mom- 
^ ing: take it in time. 

* Fore. I hope fo. 

* Enter Nurfe. 
. * Mrs, Tore. Nurfe, your mailer is not well j put him 
« to bed. 

* Scand. I hope you will be able to fee Valentine in 

* the morning. — You had beft take a little dincodian and 

* cowflip-water, and lie upon your back ; may be you 
i. may dream. 

* Fore. I thank you, Mr. Scandal ; I will.— Nurfe, 

• let me have a watch-light, and lay 1 he Crumbs of 

* Comfort by me. 

* Nurfe. Yes, Sir. 

* Fore. And — hem, hefn ! I am very faint. 

• * Scand. No, no, you look much better. 

* Tore. Dol? And, d'ye hear — ^bring me, let me fee 

* — within a quarter of twelve — hem — he, hem ! — ^juft 

* upon the turning of the tide, bring me the'urinal.— 

* And I hope, neither the lord of mv afcendant, nor 

* the moon will be combuft ; and then I may do well. 

* Scand. I hope fo.— Leave that to me ; I will ere6l a 

* fcheme ; and, I hope, I fliall find both Sol and Venus 

* in the fixth houfe. 

' Fore. I thank you, Mr. Scandal ; indeed that wouW 

* • be a great comfort to me. Hem, hem I good nighr. 

* lEixit. 
. * Scand. Good night, good Mr. Forefight. And I 

* hope Mars and Venus- will be in conjundion— while 

* your wife and 1 are together. 

* Mrs, Fore. Well ; and what ufe do you hope to make 

* -of this projed ? You don't think that you arc ever like 

* to.fucceed in yourdefign upon me ? 

* Scand. Yes, faith, I do; I have a better opinion 

* both of you and myfelf, than to defpair. ' 

* Mfj. Fore. Did you ever hear fuch a toad ? 

* Hark 'ye, devil ; do you think any woman honeft ? 

* Scand. Yesj feveral, very honeft — they'll cheat si 

* little at cards, fometimes ; but that's nothing. 

* Mrs. Fore. Pfhaw ! but virtuous, I mean ? 

* Scand. Yea, faith, I believe fome women are vir- 
^ tuous too ; but 'tis, as I beliere fome men are valiant, 

* through 
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through fear — For wby flM>uld a man court danget, or 
a woman fliun pleafure ? , . 

* Mrs, Fore, Oh, monftrous ! What are conftifnce and ' 
bonouf.^ 

^ Scand, Why, honour is a, public enemy ; and con« 
fciehce a domeilic thief: and h^ that would fecure 
his pleafure, n^ud ^ay a tribute to one, and jgo halres 
with t'other! A« tor honour, that you have fecurcd; 
Uix you have purchaied a perpetual opportunity for 
pleafure. > 

* Mrs. Fore. An opportunity for pleafure ? 

^ Scand* Ay, . your huiband ; a hufband is an oppor^ 
tunlty for pleafure* So you have jtaken care of ho- 
nour, and 'tis the leail I can do to take care of con^ 
fcience. 

* Mrs. Fare. Aad fo you think we are free for one 
another ? 

* Sfand. Yes, faith, I think fo ; I love to fpeak i&y 
mind. - 

* Mrs. Fore. Why then I'll fpeak nay mind. Now, m 
to this affikir betwten you and me. Here you make 
love tome ; why, I'll coftfefs it does not difpleafe rte^ 
Your-perfonis well enough, and your underAanding is 
iH>t amift, ^ » 

* Scand. I have no great opinion of mylelf ; bdt, I 
think, I'm neither d^rmed, nor a fool. 

* Mrs, Fore. But you have a villainous charad^er ; you 
arc a libertine in fpeech, as well as pradtice. 

.' Scand. Come, I know what you would fay— yo\t 
think it more dangerous to-be lecn in converfatioit 
with me, than to allow fome other men the laft fa-* 
vour. Yau miflake ; the liberty I take in talking is 
purely afFe£bd, for the fervice of yourfcx. He tbaf 
firft cries out flop thief, is often he that has ftolcn the 
treafure. I am a juggler,, that a^ by cohfederacy | 
and, if you pleafe, well put a triek upon the world. 

* Mrs, Fore. Ay; but you are fuch aa uriiverfal jug- 
gler — that I'm afraid you have a grdat many confede^ 
rates. . , 

* Scand. Faith, I'm found. • > 

* Mrs. Fore. Oh, fie !— ^I'il fwear, you're .impudent. 

• Scand.. 
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* Scand. 1*11 fwrear, you're handfome. 

* Mrs. Fore* Pilh, you'd tell me fo, though you did 

* not think fo. 

* ScanJ, AniyouM think fo, though I fhould not tell 
' v6u fo : and now I think we know one another pretty 

* well. 

* Mrs. tore. Oh, lord ! who's here ? 

* Enter Mrs. Frail and Ben. 

* Ben. Mefs, I love to fpeak my mind— Father has 

* nothing to do with me — Nay, I can't fay that neither ; 

* he has fotnething to do with me. But what does that 

* fignify I If fo be, that I ben't minded to be (leered 

* by him ; 'tis as tho'f he (hould flrive againil wind and 

* tide. 

* Mrs. Frail. Ay, but my dear, we muft keep it fe- 

* cret 'till the eflatebe fettled,- for 3rou know marrying 

* without an eiUte, is like failing in a fliip without baU 

* laft. 

* Ben. He, he, he ; why that's true ; juft fo for all 
^ the world it is indeed, as like as two cable ropes. 

'^ * Mrs. Frail. And though I have a good portion; you 

* know one would not venture all in one bottom. 

* Ben. Why that's true agdn, for may -hap one bottom 

* may fpring a leak. You have hit it indeed, mefs, 

* you've nicked the channel. 

* Mrs. Frail. Well, but if you (hould forfake me after 
^ all, you'd break my heart. 

* Ben. Break your heart? I'd rather the Marygold 

* fhould break her cable in a ftorm, as well as I love her. 

* Flefh, you don*t think I'm falfe-hearted, like a land 

* man. A failor will be honefl, tho'f may-hap he has 

* never a penny of money in his pocket May-hap I 

* may not have fo fair a face as a citizen or a courtier ; 

* but for all that, I've as good blood in my veins, and a 
< heart as found as a biiket. 

* Mrs. trail* And will you love me always ? 

* Ben, Nay, an I Ipve once, I'll flick like pitch ; I'll 

* tell you that. Come, I'll fing you a fong of a failor. 

* Mrs. Frail.^ Hold, there's my fifter, I'll call her to 
,• hear it. 

* Mrs. Fort. Well, I won't go to bed to my hufband 

* to- 
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* to*nlgbt, becaufe 1*11 retire to my own chamber, and 

* think of what you have iaid. 

* Scan, Well, you'll give roe leave to waiiTupon you 
^ to your chamber-door ; and leave you my laft inftruc- 

* tions ? 

* Mrs. Fore. Hold, here's my fifier coming towards us. 

* Mrs, Frail. If it won't interrupt you, I'll entertain 

* you with a fong, 

^ Ben. The fong was made Upon one of our ihips 

* crew's wife \ our boat-fwain made the fong, may-hap 

* you may know her, Sir. Before fhe married, ihe 

* was called buxom Joan of Deptford. 

* Scan. I have heard of her. [Ben/in^/. 

* B A L L A D. 

* A foldier and a failor, 

* A tinker, and a taylor, 

* Had once a doubt^l ftrife. Sir," 

* To make a maid a wife. Sir, 

* Whcfe name was buxom Joan. 

* For now the time was ended, 

* When (he no more intended, 

* To lick her lips at men. Sir, 
And gnaw the iheets in vain, Sir, 

* And lie o'nights alone. 

« The foldier fvvore like thunder, 

* He lov'd her more than plunder ; 

* And fhew'd her many a fear, Sir, 

* That he had brought from far. Sir, 

* With fighting for her fake. 

* The taylor thought to pleafe her, 

* With off 'ring her his meafure. 

* The tinker too with mettle, 

' Said he could mend her kettle, 

* And flop up ev'ry leak. 

* But while thefe three were prating, 
' The failor (lily waiting, 

* Thought if it came about. Sir, 

* That they fhould all fall out. Sir, 

* He then might play his part. 

* A»4 
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* And juft e'en -ai he meant, Sir, 

* To loggerheads they went. Sir, 

* And then he let fly at her, 

* A fliot 'twixt wind and water, 

* That won this fair maid's heart. 

* Ben, If fomc of our crew that came to fee me, are 

* not gone, you ihall fee that we failors can dance forhe- 

* times as well as other folks. Iff7?ifiles,'\ I warrant that 

* brings them, if they be within hearing. 

* Enter Seamen, 

* Oh, here they be ! — and fiddles along with them ^ 

* Come, my lads, let's have a round, and I'll make one.* 

[Dance, 

* We're merry folks, we failors ; we han't much to car% 

* for. Thus we lire at fca ; eat bifcuit, and drink flip ; 

* put on a clean fliirt once a quarter — come home, and 

* lie with our landladies once a year, get rid of a little 

* money ; and then put oft' with the next fair wind. How 
*^ d'ye like us. • 

' J/ri. Frtf//. Oh, you are the happieft, merricft men 
' alive ! 

•. Mrs. Fore. We're beholden to Mr. Benjamm for this 

* entertainment.— I believe it is late. 

* Ben, Why, forfooth, an you think fa/ you bad 

* beft go to-bed. For my part, I mean to tofs a cun, 

* and remember my fweet-heart, afore I turn in; may- 

* tap I may dream of her ! 

* Mrs, Fore. Mr. Scandal, you had beft go to bed, and 

* drearn too. 

* ScanJ. Why, faith,. I have a good lively imagina- 

* tion ; and can dream as much to the purpofe as another, 

* if I fet about it. But dreaming is the poor retreat of 

* a lazy, hoj^elefs, and imperfect lover ; 'tii the laft 

* glimpfe of love to worn-out finners, and -the faint 

* dawning of a blifs ta wifliing girls and growing boys. 

* There's nought but willing waking love that can 

* Make bleft the ripen'd maid and finiih'd man. ■ 

End of the Third Act. 

ACT 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE, Valentine's Lodgings. 

Enter Scandal and Jeremy. 

Scandal. 

WELL, 18 your mafler ready ? does he look madly, 
and talk madly ? 

Jere. Yes fir ; you need make no great doubt of that ; 
he that was fo near turmng poet yefterday morning, can*t 
be much to feek in playing the madman to-day. 

Scan. Would he have Angelica acquainted with the 
reafon of his defign ? 

Jere. No, fir ; not yet. He has a mind to try, ' 

whether his playing the madman, won't make her play 
the fool, and ^11 in love with him ; or at leaft own, that 
, fhe has lov*d him all this while, and conceal'd it. 

Scan. I faw her take coach juft now with her maid ; and 
think 1 heard her bid the coachman drive hither. 

Jere. Like enough, fir, for I told her maid this morn- 
ing, my mafter was run ftark mad only for love oi her 
miflrefs ; I hear a coach flop ; if it (hould be flie, fir, 
I believe he . would not fee her, 'till he hears how (lie 
takes it. 

Scan. Well, I'll try her— — 'Tis flie, here fhe comes. 
Enter Angelica with Jenny. 

jfng. Mr. Scandal, I fuppofe you don't think it a no- 
velty , to fee a woman vifit a man at his own lodgings in a 
morning ? 

Scan, Not upon a kind occafion, madam. But when 
a lady comes tyrannically to infult a ruin'd lover, and 
make manifeft the cruel triumphs of her beauty; the 
barbarity of it fomething furprifes me. 

Ang, I don't like raillery from a ferious face. . 

Pray tell me what is the niatter ? 

Jere. No flrange matter, madiim ; my mafler's mad, 
that's all : I fuppofe your ladyfliip has thought him fo a 
great while. 
- Ang. How d'ye mean, mad ? 

Jere. Why faith, madam, he's mad for ,want of his 
wits, jufl as he was poor for want of money ; his head is 
«'en as light as his pockets ; and any body that has « 

f mind 
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mind to sl bad bargain, can*t do better than to beg him 
forhiseftate, 

j^ng. If you fpeak truth, your en^earoux^g at wit i» 
▼cry unfe^fonable • 

Scofi, She's ooncerned, and loves him. [j^JId^, 

Ang, Mr. Scandal, you cannot think mc guihy of fo 
mtwjh inhumanity ts not to be concerned for a ipaji i 
jAuft own myfelf obliged to ^^pray tell me the trat|i. 

Scan, Fakh, Madam ^ I wifli telling a. lie would raend 
the matter. But this is no new ^&(Sof an unfuccefafuL 
palfion. 

Jng, l^JJidti] I know not whsit to think— yet I.fhould 
be vext to have a trick put upon me t ■ , ■ . .>■■ iiiay I not fee 
him ? . ^ 

Scan. I'm afraid the phyfician is not wUliog you (hould 
fee him yet — Jeremy, go in and enquire. \^Exit Jeremy, 

Ang, Ha! I faw him wink and fmile-^-^— I fancy *ti» 

a trick — 111 try^ ^I would diiguife to all the world a 

failing, which I muft own to you-^I iesa ray happinefs 
depends upon the recoveij of Valentine. ' Therefore I 

• conjure you as you are his friend, and as y^ou have com- 
. * pafHon upon one fearful of affli^on, , to tell me what 

• I am to nope for-^I cannot l^eak-— Buj;, you aaay tell 

• me, for you know what I would alk.* 

Scan, So; this is pretty jplain,— — Be not too. much 
concerned, Madam ; I hope his condition is not defpe?- 
rate : an acknowledgment of love from 3fou, perh^^ 
may work a cure ; as the fear of your averfion occafioncd- 
his difteraper. 

Afi^n [jijidci,'] Say you fo; nay then I am convinced^ 
And if 1 don't play trick for trick, m^ I never tafle the 

pleafure of revenge -Acknowledgment of love 1 I ^Vki 

you have miftaken my compafllon, and think me guilty 
of a weaknefs X am a Ikanger to. * But I hai^e too much 

• fincerity to deceive you, and too much charity to fuf-^ 

• fer him to be deluded with vain hopes.' Good nature 
and humanity oblige me to be concerned for him ; but to 
love is neither in my power nor inclination ; * and if he 

• cannot be cured without I fuck the poifoa from his" 

• wounds^ I am afcaid he won't recover hie fcitfes till 1 

• lofc mine.** 
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Scan. Hey, bxave woman, rfaitk ■ .Won't you fee 
him thm, if he dc(irc it ? 

-^»'^.\What fignify a ftiadman'd defires ? Beiidet^ 
'tcron'd iKa4cc me uncafy — If I don't fee him, perhaps 
my concern for him itijfy leflen If I forget him 

'tis no itiore that! he has done by himfclf ; and now the 
furprife, is ofer, methtnks I am not half fo forry as I 
Wbs. , . 

Scan. So J farth good nature ^otks apace ; you were 
tronfeffing juftno\^im obligation to his love. 
. . Ang, Bujt I bavp confidered that pnffions are unreafon- 
able and invoIxintaTy ; if he toves he cannot help it; and 
if I don't love, 1 cannot help it ; no moi-fe than he can 
belp hts being a man, or 1 Oiy being a woman ; or no 
more than 1 can ftt)fp the want of hiciination to ftay lon- 
ger here Come^ Jenny, {Excu/tf Ang. anJ jenny- 

£»ffr Jeremy. 

Scan. Hump^!— — An admirable cotnpofition, fidth, 
this fame wom^ikittd. 

ftre. What, is fire gone, Sir ? 

S^an. Goite ; why *ie wa* h&^tt here, nor any \^hete 
elfe ; nor I don't know her if 1 fee her ; nor you neither. 

Jere. Good lack! what's the. matter ftoiv ? are any 
more of us to be mad ? ifhy, Sir, my mafter Tongs to fee 
her ; and is almoil ipad in good earneft, vtritb the joyful 
ttcws of her being here. 

Scan* We arc all under a mlftake— Afk no quedionsi . 
for 1 cannot refolve you ; but I'll inform your mailer. In 
fhc mean time, if our project fucceed no better with his 
father than it does with his miftreffi, he may defcend fi;om 
his exaltation of madnefs into the road of common fenfe, 
and be content only to be made a fool with oiher reafona- 
hki people. I bear Sir Sampfon. You know your cue ; 
I'll to your mafler. lExit Scandal. 

JEnier Sir Sampfon Legem!, wtiJh a Lawyer. 

Brr Samp. D'ye fee, Mr. Buckram, here's the paper 
figfied jvith his own hand. 

Buck. Good, Sir. And the conveyance i« ready drawa 
in this box, if be be ready to fign aiKl feaU 
• Sir Samf. Ready ! body o'me, he muft be ready : His 

iharo ficknef^ ffian't excule him ^O, here's his feouo* 

drd.^ Sii^fah, wkefts's you* mafter ? 

F a Jcre. 
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ycre» Ah, Sir, hc*s quite gone. 

5Vr Samp, Gone ! what, he is not dead ? 

ycre. No, Sir, not dead. 
' . Sir Samp. What, is he gone out of town, run aWay^ 
ha ! has he trick'd me ? Speak, varlet. 

Jcre, No, no, Sir, he's fafe enough. Sir, an he were 
but as found, poor gentleman. He is indeed here, Sir, 
and not here, Sir. 

Sir Si'amp, Hey day, rafcal, do you banter me, firrah, 
d*yc banter me ?— Speak, iirrah, where is he? for J 
will find him. 

J ere. Would you could. Sir; for he has loft himfelf. 
Indeed, Sir, I have almoft broke my heart about him 
I can't refrain tears when I think of him, Sir ; I anni as 
melancholy for him as a pailing-bell> fir; or a horfe in a 
pound. 

Sir Samp. A pox confound your iimilitudes, Sir * 
Speak to be underftood, and tell vne in plain terms what 
the matter is with him, or Til crak your fool's Ikull. 

Jere. Ahy you*ve hit it, Sir; that's the matter with 
him, Sir; his Ikull's crak'd, poor gemleman ; he ii (lark 
mad. Sir* , 

Sir Samp. Mad ! 

Buck. What, is he ^«i Ctfjw/w f 

Jere. Quite Non C^mpos^ Sir. 

Bnch Why then all is obliterated, Sir Sampfon, if ho 
be If on CompQiMentiiy his a6k and deed will be of no ef- 
fect, it is not good in law. 

Sir Samp. Cons, I won't believe it; let me fee him. 
Sir Mad, I'll make him find his fenfes. 

Jere. Mr. Scandal is with him, Sir ; I'll knock at the 
door. 

[Goes to thefceney vchich opens anddifcovtrs Valentine (upon 
a Couch dif orderly drejjed^) and Scandal. 

Sir Samp, How now, what's here to do ? 

Fal, ria ! Who's that ? [Starting. 

Scan, For heaven's fake, foftly. Sir, and gently ;, don't 
provoke him. 

Pal, Anfwer me ; Who is that ? and that ? . 

Sir Samp. Gads bobs, does he not know me ? Is he 

mifchtevous } I'll fpeak gently Val, Val, doft thou 

not know mey boy ? not know thy own father, Val ! I 

am 
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MB Aj own fatker^«fid chkit^ koaefi Brief Baekfam the 
lawyer. 

f^ai. It may be fo ■ ■■■ »• ! did not know you 
^hc worJd is hill — There are people that we do 

know, and people that we do not know ; and yet the fun 
fluBes upon all alike ■ ■ There Are father that hav* 
many children; and there arc children that have many 

fathers ^'lis ftrange ! but I am honeft, and conic to 

give the world the lie* 

Hir yamp. Body o'mc, I know not what to fay to him, 

FaL Why does rJiat lawyer wear black ?-.— Does he 

carry his confcieoce without fide ? lawyer, what 

art thou ? doll thoa know me ? 

Buck. O Lord, what inuft I fay >— — — Yes, Sir. 
. Fai. Thou licfl, for I am honetl. 'Tis hard 1 cannot 
get a livelihood amongft you. I have been fwdrn out of 
Weftoiinfter-Hail thc^firll day of every tcrm-r— Let me 
fee ■ No matter how long * But Til tcU you 

* one thing, it is & quafiion that would puzzle rni arjth- 
^ roetician, if you would aic him, wketber the Bible 

* favcs more^ls in Weftminftet- Abbey, or damns more 

* in Wertminfter-hail ;' for myipart, I am honell, and 
cannot tell ; I havv very few acquaintance. 

Sir Samp, Body o'me, he talks feniibly in his madncfs 
■ Has be no intervals ? 

Jtre, Very (bort^ Sir, 

JBnch Sir, I can do you no fervice while he is ia this 
condition: here is yoor paper. Sir— He may do me a 
mifchief if I flay— *—— The conveyance is ready. Sir, 
if he recover his fenics. [Exit Buckram. 

Sir Samp^ Hold, bold, don't yotr go yet. 

Scan, You'd better let hini go, Sir ; and fend for hifR 
if then he occaiion ; far I fancy his prefeuce provokes 
him more. . 

Falp 2s the lawyer goce.? 'tis well, then we may 
driflk about without going cosher by the ears— heigh 
b» I what a clock is it ? my father here ! your bleirmgp 
Sir? 

SirSamp^ He recovers-— biefs thee, Val, ■ 

How.^il thou do, boy ? 

Fa.\ Thank you, Sir, pretty well 1 lyavc bettl. 

a-litileout of order j won't you pleafe to fit, Sir ? ' 

F 3 ^rSamp. 
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SJrSamf. Ay boy, -Come, thou fhalt fit <[<wa 

hy mc. 

^aL Sir, *tis my duty to wait. 

Sir Samp. No, no, come, come, fit thee down, honeft 
Val : How doft thou do ? Let me feel thy pulfe — -— - 
Oh, pretty well now. Yah body o'me, I was fi)rry to 
fee thee indifpofed ; but I am glad thou art better, honeft 
Val. 

yah I thank you. Sir. 

Scan. Miracle ! the monfter grows loving. [Afide^ 

Sir Samp. Let me feel thy hand again, Val : It docs 
not fluke — I believe thou canft write, Val : ha, boy, 

thou canft write thy name, Val ? Jeremy, ftep and 

overtake Mr. Buckram; bid him make hafte back with the 
conveyance; quick; quick. ' [/« wy^j^/r /^ Jeremy. 

\Rxit Jeremy, 

Scan. That ever I fliould fufpcft fuch a heathen of any 
«morfe ! lAfide. 

Sir Samp., Doft thou know this paper, Val? I know 
tkou art honeft, and wilt perform articles. 

[Sh&ws bim the papir^ hut holds it out of his reach ^ 

FaL Pray let me fee it. Sir. You hold it fo far oiF, 
that I cannot tell whether I know it oi" no. » 

Sir Samp. See it, boy ? ay, ay, why thou doft fee it 
.'tis thy own hand, Vally. Why let me fee, I can- 



read it as plain as can be : Look you here [Reads] The 
Conditions of this Obligation ^-^Look youj as plain as can 
be, fo it begins— And then at the hot com — —^j 'witne/s- 
my hand, VALENTINE LEGEND, m 
great letters. Why, 'tis as plain as the nofe on one's 
fece : what, are my eyes better than thine ? 1 believe I 

can read it farther off yet let me fee. 

[Stretches his arm as far as he can^ 

VaU Will you pleafe to let me hold it. Sir ? 

Sir Samp* Let thee hold it, fiiyft thou- "A y, with 
all my heart— What matter is it who holds it ? What 

need any body hold it? I'll put it in my pocket 

Val. and then no body need bold it [Puts the paper in his 
pocket."] There, Val, it's fafe enough, boy But 

thou (halt have it as foon as thou haft fet thy hand to ano* > 
thcr paper, little Val. 

JE^ntir . 
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Enter Jcfemy with Buckram. 

f^al^ What, is my bad genius here again ! Oh no, •tit 
the lawyer ^ith an itching palm : and he is come to be 
fcratchcd— — My nails are not long enough ' Let 

me have a pair of red-hot tongs quickly «^ quickly, and 
you ihall fee me a£t St, Dunftan, and lead the devil by 
the nofe. 

Buck, O Lord, let me be jgonc ; I'll not venture my- 
felf with a madman. [£xi/ Buckram* 

FaL Ha, ha, ha ; you need not run lb fafl, honedy 
will not overtake you ■ 'Ha^ ha, ha, rhe rogue found 
me out to be in forma pauperis prelently. 

Sir Samp. Oons ! What a vexation is here ! I know 
not what to do, or fay, nor which way to go. 

Fal. Who's that, that's out of his way ? I am honed, 
and can fet him right— Harkee, friend, the flraight road 
is the worft way you can go ■* He that follows his 

* nofe always, will very often be led into a (link. Proha- 

* turn eft. But what are you for, religion or politics ? 

* There's a couple of topicks for you, no more like one 

* another <han oil and vinegar ; and yet thofe two beaten 
' together by a ^te cook, make fauce for the whole na« 

* tion. 

* Sir Samp. What the devil had I to do, ever to beget 

* fons ! Why did I ever marry ? 

* VaL Becaufe thou wert a monfter ; old boy ? The 
^ two greateft monfters in the world, are a man and a 
'woman ? What's thy opinion ? 

* Sir Samp. Why, my opinion is, that thofe twomon- 

* fiers joined together, make yet a greater, that is a man 

* and his wife.* 

/^/. A ha ! Old Turnpenny, fayeft thou fo : thou haft 
nicked it— but it is wonderful ftrange, Jeremy. 

Jere. What is, Sir? 

yaL That grey hairs (hould cover a green head 
and I make a fool of my father. What's here ! Erra 
pater, or a bearded iibyl ? If prophecy comes, truth muft 
give place. * 

Enter Fofefight, Mrs, Forefight, anJ Mrs, Frail. 

Fpre. What fays he ? What, did he prophecy ? Ha, 
Sir Sampfon, blefs us 1 How are we ? 

Sir Samp* 
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Sir Samp, AfB we ? a plaigue o' yoor pfognodications 
♦—Why, we arc fooU as we ufcd to b e ■ ■ ■ O on», tiiat 
you couid not ^efee, that the moon would predommare, 
and my fon be mad* - ' — ' Where i$ yonr oppofttions, 
your rrines, and your quadrat o ■ * Whut did your 

♦ Cordan and your FtoU>my tell you ? Your Mefiahalah. 
« and your Longomontanus, your harnlony of chiroman- 
*^ cy with allrology,* Ah 1 plague on it, that I that 
kDOV7 the world, ana men and manners, that don't believe 
a fy liable in the fky and flars, and fun and almanacks, ai;d 
traft, fliould be directed by a dreamer, an omen^hunter, 

* and defer bufmefs in expectation of a lucky hour, when^ 
body o'nie, there never was a lucky hour after the fir it 
opportunity. \Exit SU Sampfen.^ 

. Fere, Ah, Sir Sampion, heaven help your head— -— 
This is none of your lucky hour-; nema omnibus horls- 
fapit. What is he gon«, and incentemptof fcicnce ! Ill 
Ihrs, and unconver table ignorance attend him. 

Scan, You mud excul'e his pnl!i6n, Mr. Forcfight j 
for he has been heartily vexed— His fon is non compos 
tmrntisy and thereby incapable of making any conveyance 
in law ; fo that all his meafurcs »re difappointed* 

Fore, Ha ! fay you ^o ? 
: Mrs. Frail. \\ hat, has my fca-Iovcr loft his anclfor o€ 
hope then ? [^fi^e te Mrs* Forefi^bt, 

. Mrs. Fo>e. Oh, fifter, what will yon do with hin>? 

Mrs. Frail, Do with him, (ett/di him to fea again in the" 
next foul weather— He is ufed to^an inconftant elemenr^ ' 
and won't be furprifed to fee the tide turned. 

Fore, Wherein was I miflaken, not to forefee this ? 

[Confiders* 
} Scan, Madam, you and I can tell him fomething elfe 

♦ that he did Aot forefee, ai>d moFC particularly relating ta - 

* his own fortune ! l^^^f to Mrs, Forefight. 
' Mrs, Fere* VVhat do you n>ean ? I don*t underfland 

• you. . 

* &^4r«. Hufb^ foftly — th€ pleafuresof laft mgl9t, tny 

* dear ; too confiderable^to be forgot fo foon. 

• Mrs, Fere, Laft night .^ and what would your imp«« 
^ dence inter from lad night f Laft night was like the 

• night before, I think* . . 

,* Scan, *Sdeath,,do you make no difference between me 
"^ and your huftand ? 

• Mrs, 
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- * Mrs. Fore. Not much — he's fupe^ftitious; and you 

* arc madj in my. opinion. 

* Scan, You make me mad.— -You arc not fefious? 

* r— Pray recoiled yourfelf. 

' Mrs. Fore. O yes, now I remember, you were very 
< impertinent and impudent— *aqd would have come to 

* bed to me. 

« Bean, And did not ? 

* M-s. Fore, Did not ! With what face can you afk the 
« queftion ? 

* Scand. This I have heard of before, but never bc- 

* lieved. ' I have been told fiie had that admirable quali- 

* ty of forgetting to a man's face in the morning, that (he " 

* had lain with him all night; and denying that (lie had 

* done favours with more impudence than {he could grant 
« them. ---Madam, Fm your humble fervant, and honour 

* you. — ^You look pretty well, Mr. Forefight. — ■ * 
' How did you reft lail night ? 

* Fore. Truly, Mr. Scandal, I was fo taken up with 

* broken dreams and diftradted vifions, that I remember 

* little/ 

Scan. But would you not talk with Valentine, perhajja 
you may underftancl him ; I am apt to believe tWe ia 
lomethini; in3[fterious tn his difcourfesi and fometimes 
rather thmk him infpired than rtiad. 

Fore, You fpeak with Angular good judgment, Mr. 
Scandal, truly— I fim inclining to your Turkiih opinion- 
in this matter, anddo reverence a man whom the vulgar 
think mad. Let us goto him. 

[Exeunt Forefight and Scandal, 

Mrs, Frail. Sifter, do you go with them ; I'll find out 
my lover, and give him his difcharge, and come to you. 
O'myconfcience here he comes. [^JA-zViWri. Forefight 
Enter Ben. 

Ben, All mad, I think Flefti, I believe all the 

calentures of the fea are come afliore, for my part. 

M's. Frail, Mr. Benjamin in choler ! 

Men, No, I atn pleafed well enough, now I have found 
you— Mefs, I have had fuch a hurricane upon ypur ac- 
count yonder. 

Mrs Frail, My account, pray, what's the matter ? ; 

Ben» Why,- father came and found me fquabbling with. 

yon 
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jrofi chiny-Accd fhkig, as he would have rtie marry, — fa 
he alked what was the matter —He aftcd in a furly fort of 
A vray— (It feemc brpthcr Val w gone mad, and fo that 
put'n into a paflion ; but what did 1 know of that, what's 
that to me ?) So he. afked in a furly fort of a man- 
ner,— and gad I anfwered 'en as furlilv, what tho*f he 
fce my father, I an't bound prentice to" W :— fo faith, I 
told'n in plain terms, if I were minded to marry I'd 
marry to pleai^ myfelf, not him : and for the young wo- 
man that he provided for me, I thought it more fitting 
for her to learn her fampler, and to make dirt pies, than 
to kxjk after a huiband; for my part I was none of her man. 
*— I had another Toy age to make, let him take it as hevvilK 

Mrs. Frail. So then you intend to go to fea again ? 

Ben, Nay, nay, ray mind run upon you, — but I wou'd 
tkot cell him fo much— So he faid he'd make my heart ake ; 
mid if fb be that he could get a woman to his mind, he'd 
marry himfelf. Gad, fays I, an you play the fool and 
mvLvry at thefe years, there's more danger of your head's 
^ing than my heart.— He was woundy angry when I 
. gav'n that wipe— He had'nt a word to fay, and to I left'n^ 
and the green girl together; may hap the bee may bite,, 
and he'll marry her hiiitfeif, with all my heart. 

A^s. ¥ra^. And were yotrthis undutiful and- graceleft 
wretch to your father? 

Ben, Then why washegracclefsfrrft.— — — * If lam 

* undutiful and gracelcfs, why did he beget me fo ? I did 

• not get myfelf.' 

Mrs. Frail. O impiety ! how have I been miftakcn ! 
what an inhuman mercileft creature have. I fet my heart 
«pon ? O I am happy to have difcovered the (helves and 
c^uickfand^ fhat lurk beneath tl\at faithlefs fmilJng face. 

Ben. Hey tofs ! What's the matter now ? why you 
ben t angry, be you ? 

Mrs. frail, O fee me flo nidre,— for thou tten born 
^^^f^n^^ «'<5cks, fuckled by whales, cradled in a tempeft, 
and whittled to by winds ; and thon art come forth with 
«ns and fcales, and three rows of teeth, amoft outra^e- 
otw fi(h of prey. ^ 

Bm. O Lord, O Lord, {l.e's mad, poor young woman, 

u^^i ^^ ^""""^^ ^^^ ^^"^^^» ^^^ bi-ain is quite overfct, 
^ ell a^y, how Ihall I do to fet her to righu ? 

Mrs. 
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Mrs, FraUn Np, no, I am not m^d^ «onfter« I mi 

wife enough to fiad yow out. — Hadll thou the isipudence 
to ai'pVre at being a bufhand with that ftubbom aud dilb- 
bcdicnt temper ? You that know not how to fubtnic to .* * 
father, prefume to have a ftifficicnt ftock of duty to un- 
dergo a wife? I flioold have been finely fobbed indeed, 
Tery finely fobb'd. 

kfv^ Harkee forfooth ; if fb be that voa *are in your 
right fenCes, d'ye fee ; for ought aft i perceive I'm like 
to be fii^ly fobb'd— if I have got anger here upon youf 
account, and you are tacked about already. -^^—p^ What 
d*ye mean, after all your fair fpeeches, and firoaking my 
<)ieeks, and killiiig and hugging, what would you ftieer 
qflf fo ? Would you, and leave n^ a-ground ? 

Afrj. Frail, No, Til leave yoiji a-drift, and go which 
way you will. 

' \Ben, What, arc you falfe-hearte4 then ? 
Mrs. Trail. Only the wind'a chang*d ? 
Bfn. More fliame for you, — the wind'a changM ? ■ . i ■ 
It*s an ill wind blows nobody good,-« — — p-may-hap i 
have a good riddance on you, if thefe be your tricks— 
what did you mean all this while, to make a foQl of roe ? 
Mrs, Frail. Any fool but a hufi>and, 
Ben. Hufba;id I Gad I would not be your huftand» if - 
you would have me ; now 1 know your piind, fnho'f yoit 
had your weight in gold and jewels^ and tho'f I loved your 
never fo well. 

M^s. Frail. Why, can*fl thou love, porpus ? 
Ben. No matter what I can da; don't call namesn-I 
don't love you fo well^ as to bear that, whatever J did,-i— 
I am glad .you fliew yourfelf, millrefs : — Let them marry^ 
you, a6 don't know you :-— 0;vi, I know you too well, by- 
lad experience ; I believe he that marries you will go to 
fea in a hen-peck*d frigate >■ .t ■ ■ ■! believe that, young 

woman and may-hap may come to an anchor .at 

Cuckold's Point ; fo there's a dafli for you, take it as .you ' 
will, may -bap.) pu may holla after m^ when I won^ come 
tbo. • iE^xVBen. 

^rs. Frail, lia, ha, ha, no doubt on't, — <* My true 

love is gone to fea" ^^ \Siags. 

inur Mrs* Forefight. 
Mrs, Trail Oh,. filler ! had you cojpe a winutefooncr, 
^ you 
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you would have fccn the refolution of a lover. Honelf 
tar and I are parted, and with the fame indifl'erence that 
we met. O'my life, I am half vexed at the infenfibility 
of a brute that I defpifed. 

Mrs. Fore, What then, he bore it moft heroically ? 

Mrs. Frail, Moft tyrannically ; for you fee he has got 
the ftart of me, and I, the poor forfaken maid, am left 
complaining on the ihore. But I'll tell you a hint that 
he has given me ; Sir Sampfon is enraged, and talks def- 
perately of committing matrimony hinifelf. If he has a 
mind to throw himfelf away, he can't do it more cfFe6tu- 
ally than upon me, if we could bring it about, 

Mrs, Fore, Oh, hang him, old for, he's too cunning ! 
befides he hates both you and me. But I hav^ a project 
in my head for you ; and I have gone a good way to- 
wards it. I have almoft made a bargain with Jeremy, 
Valentine's man, to fell his mailer to us. 

Mrs. Frail. Sell him ! how ? 
• Mrs, Fore. Valentine raves upon Angelica, and took 
me for her, and, Jeremy fays, will take any body for her 
that he impofes on him. Now I have prom'ifed him 
mountains, if, in one of his mad iits, he will bring you to 
him in her flead, and get you married together, * and put 

* to bed together ; and after confummation, girl, there's^ 

* no revoking : and if he fliould recover his fenfes, he'll 

* be glad, at lead:, to make you a good fettlement.' Here 
they come ; iland afide a little, and tell me how you like 
the defign. 

Enter Valentine, Scaftdal, Forcfight,'tf»// Jeremy. 

Scan, And have you given your matter a hint of their 
plot upon him ? * \To Jeremy, 

Jer. Yes, Sir ; he fays he'll favour it, and miftake her 
for Angelica. 

Scan. It may make us fport. 
. Fore. Mergy on us ! 

Fal. Huflit interrupt me not—— I'll whifper pre- 

diftion to thee, and thou (halt prophefy ; * I am honell:, 

* and can teach thy tongue a new trick.' I have told 
thee what's pafl j now I'll tell thee what's to come. Doll 
thou know what will happen to-morrow? Aufwer me 
not ; for I will tell .thee ; to-morrow, knaves willthrivc 
thro' craft, and fools thro' fortune, and honefty will go 

a$ 
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ss it did, froft-nipt In a fummer»fult. Aik me quefiioot 
concerning to-morrow. 

Scaiu il3k him, Mr. Forefiglit. 

Fore. Pray, what will be done at court ? 

ral. Scandal will tell you : I am Hontfiy ; I nerer 
come there. 

Fore, In the city ? 

Fal. Oh, prayers will be faid in empty churches at the 
ufual- hours: yet you will fee fuch zealous faces behind 
counters, as ir religion were to be fold ia every (hop. 
Oh, things will go methodically in the city ; the clocks 
will flrike twelve at noon> and the homed herd buz in the 
Exchange at two. ' Wives and hufbands will drive di« 

* ilin6t trades, and care and pleafure feparately occup)r 

* the family. Coffec-houfes will be full of fraoke and 

* Aratagem ; and the cropped *prenticc, that fweeps his 

* mailer's (hop in the morning, may, ten to one, dirty hia 

* fheets before night. But there are two things that yoii 

* will fee very flrange; which are, wanton wives, with 
' legs at liberty, and tame cuckolds, with chains about 

* di^ir necks.' But hold, I muft examine you before I 
go further ; you look fufpiciouily. Are you a hulband ? 

Fore, I am married, 

FaL Poor creature ! Is your wife of Covent'garden 
parifh ? 

Fore. No ; St. Martin's in the Fields. 

Fal. Alas, poor man ! his eyes are funk, and his hands 
{hrivelled ; his legs dwindled, and his back bowed : 
pray, pray for a metamorphofis : change thy fhape, and 
(hake off age : get thee Medea's kettle, and be boiled 
anew ; come forth with labouring, callous hands, a chine 
of fieel, and Atlas' fhoulders. Let Taliacotius trim the 
calves of twenty chairmen, and make thee pedeflals to 
Hand ered upon, and look matrimony in the face. Ha, 
ha, ha ! that a man ihould have a ilomach to a wedding 
fopper, when the pigeons ought rather to be laid to hit 
feet ; ha, ha, ha ! 

Fore, His frenzy ia very high now, Mr, Scandal. 

Scan. I beFieve it is afpring tide. 

lore. Very likely truly ; you underftand thefe mat* 

ters. Mr. Scandal, I ihafl be very glad to confer with 

Q ybu 
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about^— ThcT ar« welcome, and 1*11 tell theiti fb my- 
fclf. [To Scapdal.] What, do you look ftrange upon me ? 
7'hen I muflbeplain. [Coming up to them ] I am Ho- 
nefly, and hate an old acquaintance with a new face. 

[Scandal ^oes afide with Jeremy. 

Tat. Do you know me, Valentine ? 

FaL You ? Who are you ? No, I hope not. . 

Tat, I am Jack Tattle, ydur friend. 

FaL My friend ! what to do ? I am no married man^ 
and thou canft not lie with my wife : I am very poor, and 
thou canft not borrow money of me. Then what em- 
ployment have I for a' friend } 

Tat, Ha ! a good open fpeaker, and not to be trufled 
with a fecret, 

Jn^^ Do you know me, Valentine? 

FaL Oh, very well ! 

Ang, Who am I ? 

FaL You are a woman ; one to whom Heaven gave 
beauty, when it grafted rofes on a briar. You are the 
reflexion of heaven in a pond ; and he that leaps at you 
k funk. You are all white, a Ihcet of lovely fpotlefs pa- 
per, when you firfl are born ; but you are to be fcrawled 
and blotted by every goofe 'squill. I know you ; for I loved 
a woman, and loved her fo long, that I found out a 
Itrange thing — I found out what a woman was good for. 

Tat. Ay ; pr*ythcc, what's that ? 
' FaL Whyj to keep a fecret. 

Tat. Oh, lord ! 

FaL Oh, exceeding good to keep a fecret ; for tho* 
iie (hould tell, yet Ihe is not-to be believed. 

Tat. Ha ! good again, faith. . 
* • FaL I would have mufic S ing me the fong that 
^ I like 

•SONG. 

• I tell thee, Charmion, could I time retrieve, 

• And could again begin to love and live, 

• 7? ^^" ^ fliould my earlieft offering give ; 

And I (hould all my vows and oaths renew j 
Bur, to he plain, 1 never would be true. 

For 
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«* For, by ourwicak aod weary truth, I fiad, 
*• Love ijatcs to center in a point affign*d, 
•- But runs with joy the circle of th^ mind. 

* Then never let us chain what fhould \k ftct^. 
' * But for relief of either fex agree ; 

* Since women love to change, and fo do w^». 

•^"No more for I am melancholy.^ [Walks mnfitu, 

r^r. rildoit,Sin. , 

' Scan. Mr. Fereiight, We had belt Itaiye^ Vi^i ; he mgk 
grow outrageous, an4 4o ttiifchief.. 
'F^re, IwiUbcdiredbedbyyou,. 

[Exeunt Scandal tf^ Forefigiht.. 
ftr. [To Mrs. Frail.} You'll meet, Madam >. Ml take- 
care every thin^lball b^ ready* 

Mrs. Frail. Thou fiialt do What tly>u wilt ; in (Kntt, t 
will deny thfee nothing. . 
* Tati Madam, (halt I wait t»ppn you ? [7o AnflKljc?^. 
Ang. No, V\\ Ihy with hirfi \. Mn S^nd^ ^(iU.pro- 

leA me. Aunt, MK Tattle defirc&yo>iwPu\dpveVJB^' 
leave to wait on you. 

Mrs. Fore.. Mr; Tattle might have Ujs'dleft ceremonx* 
[Exeunt Tattle aWMrs.Forcfighu. 

Scan. Jeremy, follow Tattle. [JS;iriV Jeremy. 

Ang, Mr. Scandal, I only flay till my maid cpfnes^ and: 
becauib I had a mind to be rid of Mr. Taple. 

8can. Madam, I am Very glad that I over-heard abet- 
ter reafon, which you ga«e to Mr. I attle ; for his^ in\- 
pertinence forced you to acknowledge a kindnefs for Va- 
lentine, which you denied to all his fufferiijga^. and my 
folicltations. So I'll leave him to niake ufe of tfip ^ifco-. 
very; and your ladjlhip to the free confcffion of your 
inclinations. 

Ang. Oh, heavens ! ypu won't leave me alone wit^i a. 
madman ? 

S^an.. No,, ly^dam j I only leave a nuidman to his re- 
medy. [£jf//^caa.. 

Fal. Madam,, you need not be much afraid; for J. 
&ncy I begin to come to myfelf. 

Ang. Ay, but if I don't fit you, Fll be hang'd. [-i^JS** 

'Fa3. You fee what difeuiies love mate^ us put on;; 

gqd& have been in counterfeited (hapes for thei jfame rea«- 

& fon.;. 
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Ion ; and the divine part of me^ my mind^ has worn this 
mafque of roa'dnefs, and this motly livery^ only as the 
flare of love, and the menial creature of your beauty^ 

Ang. Mercy on me, how he talks ! Poor Valentine I- " 

VaU Nay, faith, now, let us undcrftand one another, hy- 
pocrify apan { the comedy draws towards an end, and ler 
V8 think of leaving acting, and be durfelves ; and fince 
you have loved me, you muft own^ I have at length de- 
lerved you (hould confefs it* 

Ang* \Si^hu\ I would I hajd loved you ; for. Heaven 
knows, I pity you : and could I have forefeen the bad . 
cfiedis, I would have driven — but that's too late. [Sighs m ' 

VfiL What fad effedts ? What's too late ? My leeming 
madneis has deceived my father, and procured me time %<» 
think of 'rabans to reconcile me to him, and preferve the - 
right of niy inheritance to his eftate, which, otherwife,. 
by articles, I muH, this morning, have re£gned ; and this. 
I hadinformed you of to-day, but you were gone, be* 
fore I knew you had been here, 

Ang. How !^ I thought your love of me had cauied 
this t]:ani|x>rt in your foul, which \ it feems, you only 
counterfeited, for mercenary ends, and fordid intereft. 

Val^ Nay, now you do roe wrong ; for if any intereft 
was confi^ered, it was yours ; fince I thought I wanted 
more than love to make me worthy of you. 

Ang^ Then you thought me mercenary— *But how 
am I deluded by this inter^'al of fenfe, to reafon with a 
madman ? 

/W* Oh, 'tis barbarous to mifunderfland me longer ! 
Rnter Jeremy. 

A»g. Oh, here is a reafonable creature \ Siu-e he will ^ 
not have the impudence to perfevere— Come, Jeremy^ 
acknowledge your trick, and confefs your mailer's mad- 
neis counterfeit. 

u/r* F®"»^erfeit, Madam ! I'll roainuin him to be as. 
abfolutely and fubftantially mad, as any freeholder ia 
isedlam ; nay, he s as mad as any projedtor, fenatic- 
*^*'S^j\?^^*^^^^P^tm Europe, ^ 

rai. ^h, you lie ; I am not mad. 

v^' r^ ,^!,4; P" ^^ *^« ^e^ies it. 
Jtr. Ub, lord, Madam ! did you ever know anv mad* 
, man mad enough to own k ? ' 
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fW. -Sot, can't you apprekend ? 

Amg. Why, he talked very fenfibly juft now. 

"Jer, Yes, Madam, he* has intervals ; but you fee be 
b^ns to look wild again, now. 

FaL Why, you thick-fkulled rafcal, I tdl you the ' 
farce is done, and I will be mad no longer. \^Beats bim^ 

Ang, Ha, ha, ha ! is he mad or no, Jeremy ? 

Jer* Partly, I think ; for he does not know his owtt • 
mind two hours. I'm fure I left him juft now, in the 
humour tabe mad ; and I think I have not fbund hitn ' 
very quiet at this prefent. Who's there ? \One knocks .^ . 

Fat Go fee, you fot. [Exit Jer.] I am very glad 
that I Can move your mirth, tho' not your compaflion. 

Aag, I did not think you had appreheniion enough to 
be exceptious : * but madmen fhew ihemfelves mow, by 

* over^-pretending to a found underfianding ; as drunken 

* men do, by over-ading fobriety- I was half inclining- 
^ to believe you, till I accidentally touched upon your ' 

* tender part ;' but now you have reftored me to my for- * 
mer opinion and compaiHon. 

Re-enter Jeremy. 

Jer* Sir, your father has fent to know if you are zvif 
better yet. Will you pleafe to be mad, Sir, or hdw ? ' 

FdL Stupidity I You know the penalty of all Vm 
worth muft pay for the confeffion of my fenfes. I am 
mad, and will be mad to every body but this lady. 

Jer, So, juft the very rcverfe of truth— But lyine 
is a figure in fpeech, that interlards the greatefl part <»^ 
my converfation—-— Madam, your ladyfhip^s woman » 

[Exit Jeremy. 
Enter Jenny, 

Ang. Well, have you been there ^ ■ C ome hither* 

Jem^. Yes, Madam, SirSampCbn will wait upon yoa 
prefently [AJlde to Angelica^ 

Fah You are not leavihg me in this unceruinty ? 

jhg* Woiitdany thing but a madman complain of un« 
certainty ? Uncertainty and expeAation are the joys of 
life* Security is an mfipid thmg; and the overtaking 
and pofieffing of a wifh, difcovers the folly . of the chace. * 
Never let us know one another better ; for the pleafure 
of a mafqueiade is done, when we come to (liew our 
£ux8» But I'll tell you two things before I leave you ; * 
* - I lan^ 
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I am not the fool you take me for : sud yow »re mad, and* 

ion't know it. • [E^emMiAttg. #iW Jeotty..- 

. Enter Jeremy. 

Fal, From a riddle you can exp^ norhing but a^ 

Tiddle— There is my inflnhStion, and the raorai of my. 

Jer. What, la the lady gpuxe again. Sir? I hope you 
lUMlerilOod one another before ihe went.. 

FaL Underfbod ! Sht is hardier to be underftood' tfuur^ 
a piece of £^|Kian antiquity, or an I^riih iwanufsnpt ; 
ypu may pore till you fpojl your eyee,. and not improve 
your knewiedge.. 

yer. I have heard them fay, Sir^ they read hard He- 
brew bookabackwarda ; may be you begin- to read at the- 
wrong end.. 

FaL They fay fii^of witdbcs* prayers ; and drcama and^ 
Dutch almanacks are. to be underilood by contraries* 

* Bnt there ia regidarity and method m that ; #te xa a< 

* .a^dal without a reverfe or infcripcion ; forin4fferetK?c 

* has both iides alike.'' Yet while fte does not {bem te- 
kate me, I will purfue her, and know her, if it be poffible^ 
m fpite of the o^nion <k my ^lirical friend, Scandkl,. 
who layt ,. 

That wosien are like tricka by flight of hand, 
. W|kich>. te admire, we (hould not underfiand. 

lJSitf9Mfti. 

Ei^D «f dM FovKTH Act. 



ACT V. 

SC£N£, a room /« Forefight'i ii9^«. 

- JShiir Angelica anJ Jcnny. 

Angsuca. 
HERE IS Sir Sampfoo ? Did y^u not t«tl me he 



w 



would be here betore me. 
, Jenny. ^ He's at the great glafa in th^diaingrfMHn, Mft^- 
dam, letting his cravat and lyig. 

Att^. How ! Fm clad on't. If he has a mind I IhouUi 
Hke him, it is a.fign he likes me j aad Cb^t'a more thwi 
half my defign* ^ . . a 
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y^wwy. I hear him, Madam. 

Jng, Leave n^ ; and, d'ye hear ? If Valentine fliould 
come, or fend, I am not to be fpcfken with. 

Enter Sir Sampfon* 

Sir Samp*_ I have not been honoured with the com- 
mands of a fair lady a great while — Odd, Madam, you 
have revived me— Not fince I w«s five-and- thirty. 

jing. Why, you have no great reafon to complain. Sir 
Sampan ; that is not long ago. 

Sir Santp, 2^ook8, but it is, Madam, a very great while, 
to a man that admires a fine womtfn as much as I do* 

Ang. You are an abfolute courtier, Sir Sampfon* 

Sir Samp, Not at all, Madam. Odibud, ]|>u wrong 
me ; I am not (b old neither, to be a bare courtier, only a 
man of words. ' Odd, I have warm blood about mc 
* yet ; and can ierve a la4y«ny way.* Ceme, come, 
let me tell you, you women think a man old. too focn ; 
faith and troth you do. Come, don't defpiie fi£ty ; odd* 
fifty, in a hale conftitution, is no fuch contemptible age. 

jing. Fifty a contemptible age ! Not at all; a very 
fafliionable age, I think— I affure you, I know very con- * 
fidefable beaus, thatfct a good face upon fifty ; fifty ! I 
have feen ^{ty in a fide-box, by candle-light, out-blofi^m 
fiv6-and-twenty. 

Sir Samp, Outfides, outfidea ! a pize take them, ^mere 
outfides : hang your fide-box beaus; no, I'm none of 
thofe ; none of your fbrc'd trees, that pretend to bloffixn 
in*he fell, and bud when they ihould bring forth fruit : 
I am of a long-liv'd race, and inherit vigour ; none o^ 
my anceftors married till fifty, yet they begot fons and 
daughters till fourfcore : I am ot ygur patriarchs, I, a 
branch of one of your antediluvian families, fellows that 
the flood could not wafh away. Well, Madam, what are 
your commands? Has any youiig rogup aDronted you^ 
and fhall I cut his throat ? Of-t— i— 

Aug, No, Sir Sampfon, I have no quarrel upon mf 
hands ■ I have more occafion for your condud than • 
your courage at this time. To tell you the truth, I am • 
weary of living fingle,^ and want a hufi>aDd. 

Sir Samp. Odibud, and 'tis pity you fhould Qdd^ 

viould ihe would like me, then I (liould hamper my 

young 
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young rogues : odd, wou'd UmI W6u'<I: faith and tPOrift 
(hi*8 devilrih htechfoilne* [jffiiie,} Madam, y«u d^ferve & 
good hufband, asd 'twere a pity you iliould be.throw»i 
zv(9y upbB any of thefe young idle rogues about the town- 
Odd, there's ne'er ayoitngrellow wO|ih hanging,—— 
that is^ a very yoithg ftik>vv^ • 

♦-v&^. She that mwries a fool, Sir .Sampfon, forfeits 

* the reputation of hcj^henc^ or her underAao^ing : 

* and ihe that- marries a very wLctyinad, is a flave to th^ 
^ feverity and iufolent condu^ of herbufoand^ I (houid 

* like a man of wit tor a lover, bceauie I would have fuch 

* a one in my power: bwt I w^uld no more be his wife,. 

* than hift enemy ; for his malice is not a mare terrible 

* Qoslbquence of his averi^ th4Ui li^^s jealoufy is of his 

* love* 

> Sir Samf. Noncof oldF5>refight*8 ftbyJs ever uttered 

* fuch a truth. Odfoud you bai^e won my heart.* 1 hfite- 

* a wkj— Pizc on them, tbey'ijcvcr think beforei^hmiA of 
^ 9ay. thing i^-*and .if : they eomtnit m»trinio»y, 'tk-aA 

* tbay^GOttnaiemiftrder; ovt of a frolic : and atie ready to . 

* ItM^.themfelves^ or to be haistffid by. the lawi the nest 

* nornkif^c Odib, have a care, Madame* 

jikg* The«efore> I afli youK advice^ Sir SampieQ & I 
l)%re forMine enough te mi^ any manieafy t^at Xcao 
like ; if there were fuch a thing as a young.agfeeabfe man 
wiika-reafonabitf iloek of good-natttre ^M feQie-«i«^Fof 
I Would neither have an abfolute wit^ nor a fool, 

SirS&^^» Odd, you are hard to plea^,, Madam; ^ to 
find a yoifn^ fellow that is neither a wit m his own eye > 
nwa ^xA in the eye of the wodd^ is. a very hard taflu 
Bat, faith and troth, .you fpeak very difcreetly ; * for I 

* hate both a wit and a fool/ I hjite a wil ; I had a foa 
th»t waa fpcHled among them ; a gpod hopefai lad till he 
learj ted to be a wit~*-^ And might hare rifiso i»the 
tt^er-"- - --Bttt,.a poK on't, his wit rwn hiil>out of hia rao« 
"^^^ c"°^ ^*^ poverty hat ffunhtn oat of his wits, 

v*r^. Sir Sampsons as your friend,. I moik. tell you, ym 

wr very much abttfcditt that maimer; he^s npjnoremad 
than you are* 

^f^7A ^^^^JT' Madam ! woh'd I cou'd prove it. 
-p^ 1 caa tell you how that may be dc»e— But it 
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h 1 tbiiig-thfit weu*d nudce aie appear to be too mucli con- 
cerned in your a^irs. 

Sir Samp. Odibud, I believe fheiikcs iiie-^[^i^.]«. 
Ah, Madam, * all 9iy.aff»rsaisfcarce worthy to belaid 

at you feet : and I wtih, Madam, tbey were in a better 




Eaftern empire under my feet, it would make me only a 
more glorious TiiStim to be differed .at the ihrine of yoilr 
beaoty. * 

Aug, Blefs me. Sir Sampfon, what's the matter ? 

ShrSaff^: Odd, Madam, I love - ■ And if you would 
take my* advioe4n a htfiband 

!^g* Hold, hold, Sir-Sampfon. I aiked your -adviee 
for ahuiband. ^nd you afe^giviog me your confeotj-rt-^I 
was indeed thinking to propofe lomething Uke it. in jeil, 
toiktkfy you about Vaientine : for if a matach wensfeem« 
iogly carried' OQ between, you and me, it would oblige him 
to throw off his difguife of madnefs, in apprehonfion of 
Idfing me : for you< know iie.hat Jong pieteaded a paffion 
for me. ^ 

&> Samp, Gadeooks,^ moft ingenious contrivaocer-^f 
'we were tu go thmugh with it. But why muft the mateh 
only be fecmingly carried on ?— Odd, let it be a reil 
contract. 

Ang* ' O fy. Sir Sampfon, what would the world fiijr? * 

Sir Samp, Say, th^ woakl fay, yon are a wi^ woman, 
and 1 a happy mdtu Odd^ Madam, I'll love you as 
long as I live, and leave you a good jointure when 'I 
■die. 

Jng. Ay ; but that is not in your power, Sir Sampfon ; 
for when Valentine contefles himfelf in his fenfes, he 
~ mud make over his inherttanoe to his younger brother. 

Sir Samp. Odd, you're a cunning, a wary baggage? 
Faith and troth I like you tbe better^— •^But, I warrant 
you, I havte a pravifo in. the obligation in favour of ray- 

felf Body o'rae, I have a trick to turn the fett1em«nt 

up >n the iifue-male of our two bodies begotten j -odibud 
* let u» find children, and Vi\ find an eilate. 

Angi Will you? Well, doyoo find the. elktei and iea»e 
the t'other to inc—— 

Sir 
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Sir Samp. O rogue 1 But I'll trufi you. And will you 
confent ? Is it a match then ? . 

Ang, Let me confult my lawyer conceram^ this obli- 
lij^tion : and if I find what you jHTopofe practicable, I'll 
give you my anfwcr; 

Sir Samp. With all my heart;— -come in with roe, 
-and I'll lend you the bond—* You (ball confult your 

* lawyer, and I'll confult .a parfon. Odzooks, I'm a 

* young man, and. I'll make it appear Odd, you're 

* devilifh bandfome; faith and troUi, you're very hand- 

* fomc, and I'm very young, and very lufty Odibud, 

* hufly, you know bow tq-choc^, and fo do I ; Odd, 
! * I think we are very well met ; — Give me your band, 

*• odd, let me kifs it ; -'tis as warm and as foft — as what ? 
• * I O dd, as t'other hand— —Give me t'other hand, 

* and I'll mumble them, and kifs them 'till they melt ixi 

* my mouth. 

* Ang, Hold, Sir Saroplbn—— You're profufe of your 
'*• vigour before your time : you'll fpend your eflate beibre 

* you come to it* 

} Sir Samp, No, no^ only give you a rent-roll of my 

* pofleffions— Ah ! baggage — I warrant you for little 

* Sampfon, Odd, Sampfon's a very good name for an 
' * able fellow ; your Sampfons were ^ong dogs from the 
■ * beginning. 

^ Ang. Have a care, and don't over-adt your part— If 

* you remember, Sampfon, the flrongeft of the name, 
' pulled an old houfe over his head at laft. 

* Sir Samp, Say you fo, hufly ? — Come, let's go then ; 

* odd, I bng to be pulling too ;* come awa y Odfo, 
here's fomebody coming. [ Exeunt* 

Enter Tattle and Jeremy^ 
Tint. Is not that (he, gone outjuft now ? 
yer. « A)j;, Sir, (lie is juHgoingto the place of appoint- 

* ment.' If you are not very faithful and clofe in this 
buiinefs, you'll certainly be the death of a perfon that 
baa a moil extraordinary paffion for your honour's fcT'- 

: Tice. 

Tat. Ay, who's that ? 

yer. Even my unworthy felf, Str Sir, I have had 

'anapp«tite to be fed with your commands a great while ; 
——And now, Sir, my former mailer haviug much tro«- 

. bled 
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^M the foimtaiB of kk nndcrtaodrng; k ii a vety phu* 

^ble occaicm for me ml qoeadi my dtlrit at the fpriiig of 
your bevnty-^I thought I could no^ recommend myfelf 
better ta yoij^ Sir, than by the deltveiy of a gctat b€»utr 
and fortune into your arms, whom I have beaid yo« figk 
for. 

Tat. I'il irake th v fortone ; fay no more*— ^Thou art 
a pretty fellow, ano canlt carry a meflkgeto a lady ^ tn a 
pretty foft kind of phmfe, and vi^tth a gooid perfuadiag ac« 
cent. 

- Jer^ Sir, I hsTc the feeds of ifhetoric and oratoiy in my 
tead ■ ■ ■* I have been at Cambridge. 

Tat. Ay ,• 'tij well enotigk for a ferraat to be bred »c 
an univerdty : but the education i< a little taie pedantic 
for a gentleman. I hope you ate ^fecret in your nature, 
private, clofe, ha ? 

Jtr. O Sir, for tliat Sir, *tia my-tl^.tilent ;- I'm a» 
lecret as the head of Nilus. 
. fau Ay ! who*s he, tha* ? a privy CQunleilor ? 
Jer. O ignorance ! [4^dV.] A cunning ^Egyptian, Sir, 
that with hi) arms would over-run the country ; yet no* 
body coukl ever find out his beadquarter9« 

Tau Ciofe dog \ A good wherem«i(er, I warrant hina 
«— The time draws nigh , Jeremy* A ngelica will ba veiled 
like a nun; and I muit be hoeided lik6 a friar; ha, Je* 
rcmy? 

Jer, Ay, ^r, hooded like a hawk, to feiae at firft figlit 
upon the quarry. It is the whim of my mafter^s madneia 
to be (b drefied ; and (he is {o in love with him. fhe*Il 
comply with any thing to pteafe hinn Poor lady, I'm 
fure fhe'll have reafon to pray for aoe, when ibe finda 
what a hHppy exchange fhe has made, between a madmaai 
and fo accompliflied a gentleman. 

Tau Ay faith, fo fha will, Jeremy. You're a goDd 

friend to her, pt^or creature 1 fwear 1 do it hardly ie 

much in c )r>fideration of myfelf as compeffioo to her* 

Jer. *Tis an aft of charity, Sir, to f^ve a ine WK>maa 

with thirty thoufand pounds, from throwing herfetf away. 

Tat. So 'cis, faith ■ ■■ 1 might have faved fevenil othem 

iu my time ; but I, gad I couW never find in my heart to 

marry any body before. 

Jer^ Well, Sir, HI go and tetl her iny mafter^ com* 

iag I and meet you in half a quarter of an hour, with yoqf 

H difguifci 
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difgulfe, atyour own lodgings. You muft talk a little 
uiadaefs, ihe won't diftinguifli the tone of your voice. 

lExit Jercmy-i 

Tiat. No, no, let me alone for a counterfeit ; I'll 

be ready for you. 

Enter Mif» Prue. 

Mi/s P. O Mr. Tattle, are you here ? I*m ghd I have 
found you ; I have been looking up and down tor you like 
any thing, 'till I'm as tired as any thing in the world. 

Tai. O pox, how fliall I get rid of this foolifli girl ? 

M/fi P. O, I have pure news, I can tell you, pure news 
—I muilnot marry the feaman now— -—my 4ther fays 
fo. Why won't you be my huiband ? you fay you love 
me, and you won't be my hufband. And I 'know you 
may be my buibandnow, if you pleafe. 

Tat, O ty, Slifs ; Who told you fo, child ? 

.- Mi/s P.: Why, mf father -I told him that you loved 

roe. 

Tat. O fy, Mi&, wfey did you do fo ? and who told you 
fo, child ? ^ 

Mifs P. Who ? why you did ; did not you ? 

Tau O pox, riiat was yefterday, Mife, that was a great 
while ago, child. I have been afleep fince ; flept a whole 
night) and did not io much as drc^m of the matter. 

Mifs P. Pfhaw ! O but I dreamt that it was fo tho*. 

Tat, Ay, but your father will tell you that dreams 
come by contraries^ child— O ^y ; what, we muft not 
love one another now— —Pfhaw, that would be a fool- 

i(h thing indeed Fy, ^^ you're a woman now, and 

rauft think of a new man every morning, and forget him 

every night No, no, to marry is to be a child again, 

and play with the fame rattle always : O fy, marrying is 
a paw thing. 

. Mifs P. Well, but, don't you love jpe as well as you 
did laft night then ? 

Tat, No, no, child, you would not have me. 

MfsP, No? yes but I would tho'. 
. Tat, Pfhaw, but I tell you, you fhpuld not— -You 
forget you're a woman, andi don't know your own mind ? 
. Mifs P. But harp's ray father, and he knows my mind. " 
Enter Foreiight. 

lore. O, Mr. Tattle, your fervant, you are aclofe roan; 

but; 
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init methinks your love to my daughter was a fecret I 
mi^ht have been trufted with, ■ Or had you k mind to 
try if I could difcover it by my art— Hum, ha 1 I think 
there is fomeching in your phyiiognomy, that has a re- 
femblance of her ; and the girl is like me. , 

Tau And fo you wou'd infer that you and I arc alike 
—what does the old prig mean ? I'll banter him, and 
laugh at him, and leave him. [^de,"] I fancy you have a 
wrong notion of face«* 

Fore, How ? what, a wrong notion ! how fo ? 

Tfl/. In the way of art: I have fome taking features, 
not; obvious to vulgar eyes ; that are indications of a fud- 
den turn of good fortune, in the lottery of wives ; and 
promife a great beauty and great fortune refcived alone 
for me, by a private intrigue of deftiny, kept fecret from 
the piercing eye of perfpicuity ; from all ailrologers, and 
the ilars themfelves. 

Fore^ How ! I will make it appear, that what you fay 
is impoflible. 

Tat. Sir, I beg your pardon, I'm in hade— — 

Fore. For what ? 

Tat. To be marry'd, Sir, marryy . 

Fore. Ay, but pray uke mealon^with you, Sir— — 

Tat. No, Sir j 'tis to be done privately ■ ■ I never 
make confidents* 

Fore. Well; but my confent I mean— —You won't 
marry my daughter .without my confent ? 

Tat, Who I, Sir? I'm an abfolute flrangerto you and 
your daughter. Sir. 

Fore, Hey day ! what time of the moon is this ? 

Tat, Very true. Sir, and defire to continue fo. I hare 
no more love for your daughter, than 1 have likenefs of 
you, * and I have a fecret in my heart, which you would 
^ be glad to know,, and ilian't know ; and yet you fliall 

* know it too, and be forry for it afterwards- I*d have 

* you to know. Sir, that I am as knowing as the ilars, and < 

* as fecret as the night.' And I'm going to be married 
juft now, yet did not know of it half an hour ago ; and the 
lady IJays for me, and does not know of it yet— Theresa 

a myftery for you 1 know you love to untie jdifficul- 

^ies--; Or if you can't folve this -, ilay here a quarter 

of an hour, and I'll come and explain it to you. \^Ex. Tat.. 

Mifs P. O father, why will you let him go ? Won't 
you make him to be my hufband ? 

'H 2 Fore. 
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fhtv. Mercy dtt us, w^hiittlcies thcfe bn^cs portend ! 
«!a8 ! he's msiA\ child, to* wM. 

Mifi P. What, and touO: not I have eVr i htiAand then? 
wliat muft I go 4t> bed to nurfe s^garh^ and be a child a« 
long as (he's an old w<oman ? Indeed biit I won't. For 
now my mind is fct upon a man, I \till have a man 
fome way or other. * Oh ! mettwnks Tm fick when I 

* think of a man s and if I can't hare one, i wouM go to 

* fleep all my life : for when I'm awake ift makes toc wiih 

* and long, and 1 don't kftow for what— ^-^and I'd rather 

* he always afleepthan fick with thinking.' 

Fore, O fearful ! I thinft the girrs influenc'd too, 
hutlTy, you (ha!l have a rod, 

M/s JP. A fiddle of a rod, III hav« a hufband ; and if 
you won't gctnoeone, Itl get one for myfeif : Pi I marry 
onr Robin the bntler, he fars he loves me, and he's a 
handfome man, and fliall be my huihftnd ; 1*11 warranr 
he'il be my hniband, and thank me too, for he told m^ 
lb. 

Ewrr ScandftI, Mra. Foresight, anJ N\xtfe*. 

Fore. Did he (o I'll difpatch brm for't prcfendy^ 

rcgue! Oh, nurfc, come hither. 

Ifvr/K What is yuw wotlhfp'«^letftsrc P 

F#r^. Ileietake your yocmg ihi<?refe, and lock her up 
prefcnily, 'till farther orders from me « * ^ t rot a wotd 
liafy^..«^t>Q^^ii( J [^ y^jT3^ jjo re{>ly, away. And bid 
Robin make ready to give an account of his pfaie and 
Sacn, d!yc hear, begone when I bid you. 

[f;r^»»/ Nuffe ifiw/ Mift Prue* 

Mrs, l^tre. Wh*t*« the matter, huftanci ? 

fori, 'Tb not convenient to tell you now— Mr. 
^ndal, heav'n keep us «!1 in tiur fenfes— I f\ar there is 
^ contagious frenzy abroad. How does Vakntiite ? 

•Stv?«, O I hcpe he will do %vell again— —I have a mef- 
fcge from him to your niece Angelica. 

Fore, I think fte has not returned fince ihe%»ent abroad 
with Sir Sampfon. 

Enter Ben. 

Mrs, Fore. Here's Mr. Benjamin, he can tell ua if his 
father be come home. 

Ben. Who, father ? ay, he's come homc^ with a ven- 
geance. 

Mrs, Fore» Why, what's the matter ? 

Ben. Matter 1 why hc'smad. 

F0re» 
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Fore* Mercy on us, I was afraid of this, 

Ben. And there's the handfome young woman, flte^ 
ay they fay, brother Val went mad for, flie*s mad too,' I 
think. 

Fore.O my poor niece, my poor niece, is (he gone too ? 
well, I iliall run mad next. 

Mrs, Fore, Well, but how mad ? how d'ye mean ? 

Ben. Nay, I'll give you leave to gucfs I'll under-. 

take to make a voyage to Antigua— — No, hold, I 
mayn't fay fo neither 7- But 1*11 fail as far as Leg- 
horn, and back again, before" you Ihall guefs at the mat- 
ter, and do nothing elfe ; me{s, you may take in all the 
points of the compafs, and not hit righr. 

Afrj. Fore. Your experiment will take up a little too 
much time. 

Ben, Why then 111 tell you ; there's a new weidding^ 
upon the Hocks, and they two are going to be niarried to- 
night. * , ' ' 

Scan. Who } 

Ben. Why father, and— ^the young woman. I can't 
hit of her name. 

Scan. Angelica ? 

J?^/r. Ay, the fame. 

M^s, Fore. 3ir Sampfon and Angelica, impoflibje ! 

Ben. That may be— but I'm fureit is as I tell yoUr 

Scan. 'Sdeath, it's a jeft, I can't believe it. 

Ben. Look you, friend, it's nothing to 'nie, whether you' 
believe it or nd. What I fay is true ; d'ye fee, they are 
married, or juft going to be married, I knoW not which. 

Fore. Well, but they are not mad, thttt' is,*"nt]ft luna-^ 
tick ? ' ■ . 

Ben. I don't know what you may Call im'dilefs— ] 
But (he's mad for ahulband, and heV *hoih'rtac?,"I think,' 

or they'd ne'er make a match togettier Here they 

come. . , ' 

Enfer Sir Sampfon, Angelicay ^jrw^Bacfcrkm. 

Sir Samp. Where is this old foothfayer ? thii uncle of 
mine eledl ? Aha, old Foreiighr, unde Forefight, wifti me 
joy, uncle Forefight, double joy,, both as uncle and aftro-' 
loger ; here's a conjundtion that was not foretold in all 

yourEphemeris Thebrighteft liar in the blue fir-' 

mament— is^tf//>i?;w ahonje^ ' in ajelfyoflovey and fo 
* forth ;' and I'm lord of the afcendant. Odd, you are 
an old fellow, Forefight; uncle I meanj a very old fellow, 
H 3 unc^' 
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uncle Forcfi^ht,' and yet you fliall lire to dance' at iliy 
Wedding ; faith and troth you fliall. Odd, we'll have the 
inufickof the Ipheres for thee, old Lilly, that wc wilf , 
and thou {halt lead iip a dance in via la^ea. 

Fore, I*m thunder-Hruck i you are not married to toy. 
■lece ? 

Sir Sa»u>, Not abfolutely married, uncle ; but very 
licar it, within a kifs of the matter, as you fe6. 

[AT^i Angelica.' 

Ang, 'Tis very true indeed, uncle ; I hopeyou*ll be my 
father, and give me. 

Sir Samp, That he ihall, or 1*11 bum his globes — ^— 
body o'me, he (hall be thy father, DI make him thy fa- 
ther, and thou ihalt make me a father, * and FlI make 

* thee a mother, and we'll beget fons and daughters enow 

* to put the weekly bills out of countenance. 
Scan. Death and hell ! where*8 Valentine ? 

[£;r<> Scandal. 

Mrs Tore, This is fo furprifing » ■ 

Sir Samp, How ! what does my aunt fay ? furprifing, 
aunt ! not at all, for a young couple to make a match in 

winter ? not at all It's a plot to undermine cold winter 

K^eather | aact dcftroy that ufurper of a bed<:alled a warm- 
ing^pan. . 

JWrj. Tore, I'm glad to hear you have io much fire in 
you. Sir Sampfon. 

Ben. Mefs, 1 fear his fire's Ihtle better than dnder;. 

* mayhap it will only ferve to light up a match for fomc 

* body elCe. The young woman's a handlbme young wo- 
$ man, I can't deny it : but, father, if I might be yoUr 

* pilot in thi^.cafe, you Ihould not marry her. It's juft the 
*' fame thing» as if fo be you fhou'd fail fo faras the Straita 

* wirhout prqviGon* 

* Sir Samp, Who gave you authority to fpeak, firrah ? 

* to your cleme»t> fill), be mute, fi(h, and to fea; rule 

* your heljiTi, firrah, don't dire6t me. 

* Ben, Well, well, take you care of your own helm, or 

* you maynt keep your new veflfel fteady.' 

Sir Samp, ^Xwy yo« impudent tarpaulin I firrah, do 
you break your torccaflle jefts upon your father ? But I 
ijiall be even with you, . I won't give you a groat. Mr. 
BuckraAi, is. the conveyance fo worded that nothing can 
poflibly dcfcend to this fcoundrel? I wou'd not fo much aa 
Have him have the profpe^t of an eftate j though there 
a were 
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were no way lo come to tt^ but by the Korth-EaA |mf- 

Biarkr. Sir, it is drawn accorduog to your iirtd^ions ; 
there is not the ItsA cranny of the taw unftopt* 

£^. Lawyer, I belieirv chere*$ many a ciatifiy and leak 
unftopt in your confcience— If fo be that one had o- 
pvimp tDyourbofom, I believe wefik)a'4 di^cov^r afoul 
hold. 1T»ey fay. a wkch will faftl in a fieve— **-Bui 1 be- 
lieve thp devil woiiM not venture aboafd of your con- 
fcicnec. And that's for you. 

Sir Samf. Hold your tongue, iirrah. How now, who^ 
here?. 

Enter Tattle ajtri Mrs, FraiU 

Mrs^ Frail, O fifter, the molV unlucky accident* 

Mrs. Fvrfi What's fhe matter f 

Tat. O, the two mofl unfortunate poor creatures in 
the worM we ans. 

I^ore. Bl^fs us ! how fo ? 

B^-s. Frail. Ah ! Mr. Tattle and I,;poor Mr. Tattle and 
I are^— I ctin*t fpctik it out. 

Tat. Nor I But poor Mrs. Frail and I Qrc*—— 

• Mrs. Frail. Mufricd. 

Mrs. Fsre. Married 1 how ? • « 

Tat^ Suddenly— before we knew where we wer e * ■ ■> 
Tlxat vilfain Jeremy, by the helpof difguifes, trickt us in- 
to Okie another. 

Fiffe. Why you told me juft now, ybu went henee ki 
ha^e to be married,. 

jiitg. But I believe Mf. Tattle meant the favour to me, 
I thank him. 

Tat..l did, as I hope to be faved, Madam ; my inten- 
tiona were good -——but thts isthemoft cruel thing, to 
marry one does not know how, nor ^hy, nor Whefefbre- 

rthe devil take me, if ever I was fo much- coftcefned 

at any thmg iti my life. 

u^/rg, *r is very unhappy, if you .d6n*t cate fbf one. 
another. 

Taf. The leafi in the world that is for my paft, I 

fpeak for myftlf. Gad, I never had tbe leaft thought of 
ferious kindnefs: — -1 never liked any body lefs in my life. 
Poor woman ! gad, Tm forry for her too; for I have no 
reafon to hate her neither j but I believ^ I fliall lead hef 
a' darnn^d fort of a Hfe. 

Mrs* • 
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Mrs^Fore, He's better than no hufhsmd At all— ^tlio*. 
he's a coxcomb. [To FraiU. 

Mrs, traiL [To hcr.'\ Ay, ay, it's well it's no worfe-^ 
nay, for my part I always dcfpifcd Mr. Tattle of all things; . 
nothing but his being my hulband could have made me 
like him lefs. 

Tat, Look you there, I thought as much pox 

on't, I wi{h we cou'd keep it fecret, why I don't believe 
any of this company wou'd fpeak of it. 

Ben. Hark^ee^ friend^ ifyoufujpe^ me^ Vll leave the 
rcom, 

Mrs. Frail, But, my dear, that's impoffible ; the parfon 
and that rogue Jeremy will publiih it. 

Tat. Ay, my dear, fo they will, as you fay. 

-^»^« O, you'll agree very well in a little time ; cuftom 
will make it eafy to you. 

Tat, Eafy ! pox on't, I don't believe I fliall fleep to* . 
night. 

Sir Samp. Sleep, quotha : no, why you would not fleep 
o' your wedding night ? I'm an older fellow than you^ 
and don't mean to fleep. 

Ben. Why there's another match now, as thoP a cou- 
ple of privatee^ were looking for a prize, and fliould fall 
foul of one anorlier. I*m forry for the young man with 
all my heart. Look you, fiiend, if I may advife you, 
when flie's going, for that you muft exped, I have expe- . 
rience of her ; when fhe's going, let her go ; for no ma- 
trimony is tough enough to hdld> her ; and if flie can'C 
drag her anchor along with her, flie'U break her cable, I 
can tell you that. Who's here ? the madman ! 
Enter Valentine and Scandal. 

Vol. No ; here's the fool ; and if occaiion be, I'll give 
it under my hand. • * . 

Sir Samp, How now ? 

VaU Sir, I'm come to acknowledge nay^rrors, and aik. 
your pardon. 

Sir Samp. What, have you found your fenfes at lail 
then? in gopdtime, Sir. 

Pal, You were abufed, Sir, I never was diftrteted. 

Tcre, How ! not mad ! Mr. Scandal. 

Scan. No really, Sir ; I'm his witnefs, it was all coun-» 
terfeit. 

Vol. I thought I had reafons but it was a poor con- 
trivance I the eScdt has ihewn it fuch. 

Sir 
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Sir Samp, Contrivance, what <?© cheat rae ? to cheat 
yo«r £ac)rer ! fkT«h, could yo« hope to profper ? 

^tf/. Indeed, I thought, Sir, when the father eodeo- 
Toured to undo the fon, it was a re«lbnahle retum of na- 
ture. 

Sir S^mp, Very good, Sir— Mr. Buds ram, art }*©« 
ready ? come, SirJ will you (ign and feal ? 

F^aL If you pleafe, Sir ; but firfl I would aik this kdy 
one queftion* 

Sir S/tmp, . Sir, you muft «§c me leave firft ; that lady ? 
No, Sit; youfeafl a&that iadyno queftions, ^ill you 
ha^ aiked her bteffing, Shr; that kdy \% to be my 
wife. 

f^aL I have hcan! as much. Sir ; but I wou'd have k 
from her own mouth. "* 

Sir Samp. That's as much as to fay, I He, Sir, and you 
don't befiete what I fay. 

VaL Pardon me. Sir, but I refieft that I verjr lately 
coocterfeited madnefs j I don*t know bur the frolick may 
go round. 

Sir Samp, C<nDe, chuck, Satisfy him, anfiverhim 5— - 
come, come, Mr. Budkraro, the pen and ink. 

Snekr. Htfc it is, Sir, ^nith the deed, all is ready. 

[ Vaientinejr^rt to AnrelicaL 

j9rt^. *Tis trwc, you hare a great while j>retend^d love 
(o mc ; nay, what if you were (incere ? Stiil you muft 
pardon me, if I think my own indniations have abttief 
right to dt^fe of my perfbn, than yours. 

tirSantp, Are you aniwerM now, Sir ? 

Val. Yes, Sir, 

Sir Safnp, Where'-s your plot, Sir, and your contrivance 
now, Sir ? Will you fign. Sir ? Come, wili you %n and 
feal? 

VaL With all my heart, Sir. 

Scan, 'Sdeath, vou are not mad indeed, to ruin your* 
fclf? 

Fah I have been difappointcd of my only hope ; and 
he that lofes hop^ may part with any thing. I never 
valued fortune, but as it was fubfcrvicnt to my j?lea;ftire ; 
and my only pleafure was to pleafe this hidy : I have? 
made many vain attempts, and find at laft that nothing 
but my ruin can eifed it ; which, for that Teafon, I will 
ftgn to-— —Give me the paper. 

An^. Generous Valentine, [Afida 

Buckr^ 
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Buckr. Here is the deed. Sir, 

f^aL But where is the bond, by which I am obliged to 
iign this ? 

Buckr. Sir SampTon, you have it. 

jlng. No, I have it ; and 1*11 ufe it, as I wbu'd every 
thing that is an enemy to Valentine. [Tears the paper ^ 

Sir Samp. How now ! 

ral. Ha! 
, Ang. Had I the world to give you, it cou'd not make 
me worthy of fo generous and faithful a paflion : here's 
my hand, my heart was always yours, and ilruggled very 
hard to make this utmoft trial or your virtue. 

[To Valentine. 

Fal. Between pleafure and amazemept, I am loft — But 
on my knees I take the blei&ng. 

Sir Samp. Cons, what's the meaning of this ? 

Ben. Mefs here's the wind changed again. Father, you 
and I may make a voyage together now. 

Ang. Well, Sir Sampfon, fince I have played you a 
trick, I'll advife you how you may avoid luch another* 
Learn to be a good father, or you'll never get a fecond 
wife. I always loved your fon, and hated your unfbrgiv« 
ing nature* * I was re(blved to try him to the utmoft ; 

* I have tried you too, and know you both. You have 

* not more faults than he has virtues ;' and it is hardly 
more pleafure to me, that I can make him and myfelf 
}iappy, than that I can puniih you* ^ 

Kal. ^ If my happinefs cou'd receive addition, this kipd 

* furprlze wou'd make it double.' 

Sir Samp, Don's, you're a crocodile. 

Fore, Really, Sir Samplbn, this is a fudden eclipfe. 

Sir. Samp. You're an illiterate old fool, and I'm ano- 
ther, thejiars are liars, and if I bad breathy Pd' curfe them 
a7idyoUy myfelf and all the ^vorld : zounds^ to he thus culTd^ 
%voman holi'dy I han^t patience. 

Tat. If the gentleman is in diforder for want of a wifc^ 
I canfparehim mine. 

Sir Harnp. Confound you andyour tvjife together ! [Exit., 

Tat. Oh, are you there. Sir? I'm indebted to you for 
my happinefs. [To Jeremy. 

^pr. Sir, I aik you ten thoufand pardons, 'twas an ar- 
rant miftake— You fee, Sir, my matter was n^ver 
mad, nor any thing likeit— — Then how could it be 
otherwife? 



3 



LOVE FOR L O V £. 9; 

VaL Tattle,'! thank you, you would have interpofed 
between me and heaven ; but providence laid purgatory 
in your vray— — You have but juftice, 

* Scan. I hear the fiddles that Sir Sampfon provided for 

* his own wedding ; nltthinks it is a piry rhey fhould not 

* be,em ployed, when the match is fo muchmjnded. Val, 

* though it be morning we may have a dance, 

* FaL Any thing, my friend, every thing that looks 

* like joy and tranfport. 

* Scan. Call them, Jeremy- 

* Afigm I have done diflembling now, Valentine; and If 

* that coldnefs, which I have always worn before you, 
*' fliould turn to an extreme fondnefs, you mufl not fufpe<^ 

* it. 

* FaU I'll prcrent that fufpicion — — for I intend to 

* love to that immoderate degree, that your fondnefs fhall 

* never diftioguiib itfelf enough to be taken notice of. If 

* ever you fcem to love too much, it mull be only when I 

* can't love enough. 

* Ang. Have a care of promifes : you know you are 

* apt to run more in debt than you are able to pay. 

* VaL Therefore I yield ray body as yourprilbner, and 

* make your beft on't. 

* Scan, The mufick ftays for j«)u.* {Damce. 
Scan. Well, Madam, you have done exemplary juftice, 

in punifliing an inhuman father, and rewarding a faithful 
lover*: but there is a third good work, which I, in parti- 
cular, mud thank you for ; I was an infidel to your fex, 
and you have converted me— For now I am convinced 
that all women are not like fortune, blind in bellowing 
favours, either on thofe who do not merit, or who do not 
want them. 

Aing. *'ris an unreafonable accufation, that you lay 
upon our fex : you tax us^ with injuftice, only to cover 
your own want of merit. * You would «11 havethereward 

* of love ; but few have the conftancy to ^j^y till it be- 

* comes your due. Men are generally hypocrites and in- 

* fidels ; they pretend to wor(hip, but have neither zeal , 
« nor faith :' how few, like Valentine, would * perfevere 
« even to martyrdom, and' facrifice their intereit to their 
conftancy ! In admiring me, you mifplace the novelty. 

The miracle to-day is, that we find 
. A lover true : not that a woman's kind. 

E P I. 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spoken at thie Openlog of the New Houiie. 
By Mrs. BRACE GJRDLE. 

i^URE prcvidjKce atfrft defignd this pfazi 
*^ To he the flayer s refuge h dijirefs } 
P^rfiiU'm Mfcryjhrmi tkey mU nfn kkheti 
yfj toafieil, tbatjhields tbtmfroni the tve.ubdr. 
But thinking of tin change tuk'tcb lafi Ufil ns, 
ICi like nvhat I have beard our pcets tell us : 
Fur when lelind our fceKeSf their Jui'i are pleadings 
To help tteir lo're, fometimet they (heno their readlng\ 
A d voatitiKg ready cajh tt pay fir htari^, 
Tbsy top their learning en us, and their parts, 
Onu ofpbiJoflphers, they told ui f^^ries, 

ffh^My as J think y they call'd Py — Pythagorits, 

Vmfure \is fom/fuch Latin name they f^i-ve ^eniy 

And wr, Kifho know no hetfer, muft Iftfieve W. 

NtjW to tbefe nun (fay they) fuchfauk were gt^n^ 

That after death ncer ivent to belly nor bea-o'ny 

But livd, I know ntthatv, in heafis \ and then 

jVhen many years were pafi, in men agatn* 

Metbinks, \vf play^s reftmthfueh afcul, 

*24>at d$esfrom bodies, nipt from boufes fir^H; 

Thus Ariftotle^sfouly of old that noas, 

May^Mcn he damnd to animate an afs j 

Or in this very boufe, for ought vie know, 

J{ doing pairful penance inftnre beau i 

And thus, our audience y ivbich did once refort 

Tofhinirg theatres to fee our fport, 

Kowfndus tafid hto a Tennis-Ccurt, 

Tbefe walls hut toother day wereflCd with noife 

Of roai ing gamefers, and your dammte boys ; 

Then hounding balls aru rackets they enccmpafi. 

And now tbefrefird<tvrthjejh ctnd flights j andbonihafi ! 

J vno, Idont much like this tranfmigratioa, 

StroJIittgfrom piare ti place, by circulation. 

Grant, heAv*n, we dont return to our firfk fijL:vm% 

I know not what tbefe think, Lut for my part, 

I cat^t refizEi without anakir.g heart, 

Hotv tjoefhoud end in our origin^/, a cart. 

But *are can*tfear, fir.ce youref<t gwd ra faire ns, 

Uy^asyou have onlyfe: us up, to leaitt ut* 

TJi>usfrom tbepafi, we hope for future grace, 

I beg it — — 

And fame htre knovo I have a ^tggifgfacei 
Then' pi ay tsntimte this your kind bebu^nmr, 
JF*r a clear Jl age wont. d*f w'tthoutyMr favtasn 



\ 



t 96 ] 
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Spoken at thie Opeoickg of the New Houfc. 
ByMrs. BRACEGJRDLE* 
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F^rfiitiin mttr^ jhrm^ tbey all mn bUbefy 
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But thinking of tits change tvkich lafi Lefil m, 

h*s like nvhat I have heard our peers teli us : 

Ti>r ivhei: Mind our f ceres f their Jui's are pleadings 

To help their lo^e, fometimes they freio their reading) 

A d to awing ready cajh tefayft^r beart^y 

Tbey top their learning en us., and their parts, 

Onee of pbUoJiphers. they tad ui ^i^ries, 

0%em,asJtbinkftbtyca/i^d-'—Py'~-Pythagorics, 

Vmfure ^lis fomefucb LaPtn name tbey f^ive ^eniy 

And vve, xtrbo know no bettrr, muft believe W. 

Ni/xo to tbefe mea (fay tbey) fitch fouk laere ^rv «, 

That after death neer ivent to belly nor beavny 

But livd^ 1 knvwL nttbawy in beajls \ and tbea 

jVben many years *ivere pafi, in men agaht* 

Af ethinks, 'toe players reftmlle fucb a foul, 

'24>at d$esfrom bodies, tift from houfes ftreU; 

Thus Ariftotle'sfoul, of old that^oas, 

Mai^itc<tv be damnd to animate a» afi j 

Or in this very hcufe, for ought lue knnv, 

Ji doing pairful penance in font e Beau i 

And thus, our audience, ivbich did once refort 

'Jo flfinipg theatre* to fee our ffort, 1 

X^owfnSus t^fid into a Tennis-Courty J 

Tbefe laalle but t'other day werefird with nuife 

Of roat ing gamefters, and your dammee boys \ 

Then hounding balls and rackets tbey enccmpafty 

And now they^efilFd^rth jefr and flights, andbmbafl I 

J vmv, Idont much like this tranftnigration, l 

polling from plate tt place, by circttlaticn, } 

Uranty beAvTn, ive don't return to our fir fk ft u:\An, J 

i knoxM not 'What tbefe think, but for my part, 

Iran t refiea xvitkout an akir.g bedrt, \ 

if<nv -UHfhou'd end iv our or:g}nnf, a tart, \ 

^tjve can-tfear,ftnceyeu\ef^ gevd te fan^nzy ^ 

^w JJ«. W. ,r,lyfi: us up, to leave i.,. ^ 

lieg{tZlt^' -^'i^op^/or/uiure grace, 

^ff^^here kno^o I have a begging face. 

iftrra clear fl age -wont, d^ 'witi>auty.jir fJvwn 
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To tbe moft Illuflrious 



JO H . N 

DPKE of ARGYLL- 



THIS play, at laff, through many difficulties, has made- 
way to thro\v itfelf at your Grace's feet : and con- 
fidering what well-meant attempts w ere made to intercept 
it in its courfe to fo great an honour, I have had reafon irut 
to thuik it intirely fuccefsful, till (where my ambition al- 
tvays defigncd it). I found itfafc in your prote(5lion : which 
whehfcveral means had failed of making it lefs worthy of,, 
the fpFeen ended with the old good-nature that was offered" 
to my flril play, viz. that it was none of my O^^-n: but' 
that's a praife I have indeed fome reafon to be proud of, 
finceyoUr Grace, from evincing circumftajices, is able to' 
divide the malice from the compliment. 

The beft critics have long and juftly complained, that 
the coarfenefs of moil charaders in our late comedieF, 
have been unfit entertainments for people of quality, efpe- 
cially the ladies : and therefore I was long in hopes that* 
fbme able pen (whofc expectations did not hang upon the 
profits of fuccefs) would generoufly attempt to reform the* 
town into a better tafle than the world generally allows 
them : but nothing of that kind having lately appeared, 
that would give me an opportunity of being wife at ano- 
ther's expence, 1 found it impoffiWeany longer to refitl thc^ 
fecret temptation of my vanity, and fo even (truck tht fiaft 
blow myfclf : and the event has now -convinced me, that 
whoever flicks clofely to nature, can't ealily write above 
die underilandioi; of- the galleries, though at the fame 
time he may polHbly deferveapplaufe of the boxes. 

This play, before its trial on the ilage, was examined by 

federal people of quality, that came into your Grace's opi- 

A z non. 
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luonof its being ajuft, a pioper and jiireiting attempt in 
comedy $ but fc^ of them carried the compliment beyond 
their private approbation: for when I ^sl\ wilhing tor a 
kittle ikrther hope, they ftopp'd ihort of your Grace's pe- 
netratioDf and only kitklly wilhed me what they feemcd to 
fear, and you aifured me of, ageneraVfuccefs. 

But your Grace has been pleafed, not only \o encourage 
me with your judgment ; but have likcwife, by yorfr fa- 
vourable influence in the bounties that were raifed tor me 
the third and fixch day, defended, me againfl any hazards 
of an enAre difappointnaent from fo bold an undertaking :. 
•nd therefore, whatever the world may think of me, a^ 
one they call a poet, yet I am confident, as your Grace 
underftands me, I (hall not want your belief, when I af- 
fure you^ that this dedication is the refult of a profound 
acknowledgment, an artlefs inclination, proudly glad^nd 
grateful. 

And if the dialogue of the following fcenes flows with 
more eafy turn of thought and fpirit, than what I have 
ufually produced ; J fhall not yet blame fome people for 
faying 'tis not my own, unlefs they knew at the fame time 
I owe mofl ojF it tp the many flolen obfervations I have 
made from your Grace^s manner of converfing. 

And if eyer the influence of your Grace's more ftiinin|r 
qualities ihould oerfuade me to attempt a tragedy, I fiiiU 
then, with the lame freedom, bon:ow all thi ornameiitsd 
virtues of my hero, where now I onjy am indebted for 
]>art of the flue gentleman. Greatnefs of birth and mind^ 
Iweetpqfs of tern per, flowing from tbefixtand native prin- 
ciples of courage and of honour, are beauties that f referve 
ibr a farther opportunity of exprefling the zeal and gratis' 
tude or. 

My Lord, 

-^^^- If. Your Grace's mcrft obedient, 

1704. 

Mofl obliged and humble fervant, 

CQLLEY ClBBER, 
P R O^ 
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PROLOGUE. 



^^ F' all the various vices of the age^ 

^^ Andjhoals of fools exposed upon theftage^ 

Ho^jo ft-vi.^re laj?t ^dt call for fatiri^sfr^f / ^ T 

Wljat can you think to fee our plays Jo full 

Of madmen^ coxcombs^ and^fhe drivoiingfool? 

Of cits J ofjharpets^ rakes ^ and roaring bullies^ 

Of cheats^ of cuckolds j aldermen and cullies f 

1Vbu*dnot onefwear^ 'tivere taken for a rule^ 

7/batfatire*s ro/i in the dramatickfcffcoi, , ' 

W/is onb^ meant for the inLorrigiikfoolf 

As if tea vice audfoUyive/e C9nfin*4\ ' ' ,• .1 . . ^ 

To the vilefcum alone of human kindy 

Creatures a mufejhou^dfcorn ; Juch ahjeH trc^fb 

Deferves uotfatire^Syhut the hamgnun^s ietfh. 

Wretches fo far Jhut out from fenfe ofjhame^ 

Newgate, or Bedlam onfyjhou^d reclaiitu; ^ . , 

forjatire ne*eryjas meant to make 'wld mongers tame^, 

Noy Sirs. . 

We rather think thepe'rfons fftfdr flf^s^ . ' 
Are they 'whofehirth and education fays 

They^ve every help tJjatJhoidd impro^t mahkhtdy \ ' 

TetJiiH livejlave's to a vile tainted Wt'nd ; * ^ 

Such astn voit are often feen t* abound ^ 

And yet havefome weak part^ where folly* s found: 

For follies fprout like weedsy higheJl in fruitful ground* . 

And *tis obferv^d, the garden ef the mind 

To no infefiive werd^sfo much inclin'dy 

A the rank pride that fome from ajf eolation find* . 

A folly too well hiown to make its court 

With moffuccefs among the better fort* 

Such are the perfons we to-day provide^ 

And nature* s fools for once are laid afide^ 

This is the ground on which our play we build; 

But in thejlru^ure, mujl to judgment yield : 

And where the poet fails in art^ or care^ 

Wtifgyour wonted mercy to theph^er* . 

A 3 Dramatist 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA 
MEN. 

Drury-Lane. Govcot-GardcB. 

I^ord Morehfve^ Mr. JeifeHoB. Mr. Mat€ock$« 

Ixn-d toppingtofty Mr. Dodj. Mr. WooAvird* 

Sir C^ri^j /^, Mr« Rtddtft. Mr, R6ft. 

WOMEN. 

r 

I^ady Bet^ Modi/b^ Mrs. Abington. Mi6 MacUiB. 

Lady Eag^^ MiJs Younge. Mrs. Ward. 

Lady Gravealrs^ Mrs. Reddifh. Mrs. VinccaV 

Mrs. -£4^i«^. Wo- 
man to ' Ltady 

^^^J>% Mift Pope. Mrs. Greea. 



SCENE, Wittdfrr. 



THE 
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THE 

CARELESS HUSBAND, 



*^^ The iiim dyiifipti/bed bf tnverte4 commit ' thtu^ mrt vmUidmth* 



A C T I. 

S C E N E, Sir Charles Eafy'j Lodgings. 
Enter Lad^ Eafy aUw. 

Lady Easy, • ^ . , 

WAS ever woman's fpirit, by an iQ|urious huibancf, 
broke like mice ? A vile, licentious man ! mu{l 
he bring home bis follies too ? Wrong me with my very 
frrvant ! O ! how tedious a relief is patience I and yet 
in my condition 'tis the only remedy : for to reproach 
him with my wrong^» is taking on myfelf the means of a 
redrefsf bidding defiance to his falihooJ, and naturally 
but provokes him to undo mc. The uneafy thought of 
my continual jeak>ufv may tei^&e Him to a fist Averfion ;' 
and hitherto, thongh he neglects, I cannot think he hates 
ipe. - It mufl be fo: fince I want power to pleafe him, he 
never ihall upbraid me with ^ attempt of making him 
uneafy — ^My eyes and tongue fliall yet be blind and filent 
to mv wrongs j nor would I have him think my virtue 
coula fufpea him» till by fome grofs, apparent proof or 
his mifdomg, he forces me to fee — and to forgive it, 

^ EtttiT Edging hqfiily* 
' Edg. O madam ! 
. L. Eafy. What's the matter ? 

Edg. 1 have the ftrangeft thing to IhewyourLadyniip. 
«;*^--4uch a difcoiicry ■■■— ■ 
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L. Ea(y. You are refolvcd to make it without much 
ceremony, I find. What's the bufioefs, pray ? 

Edg. Thcbuliacfs, Madam, I have not patience^ to 
tell you ; I am out of breath at -the very thoughts on t ; 
t fhall not be able to fpeak this halt hour. 

L. Ea/y. Not to tbc^urpofe, I believe I but methiiiks 
fToii talkimpertmemly with a g^^ deal of eafe- 

EJ^. Nay, Madam, perhaps not fo impertinent as 
^our Lj»aw&ip thinks I th45rc is that will ipeak to the. 
>urpofe, 1 am /ure — A bafe man-r [Gi<ves a Letter^ 

L. Eajy. What is this > An open letter ! Whence 
oii;es it ? 

Edg. Nay, rend it, Madam^ you will foon guc&— 
f thefe are the tri^-ks of hufbands, keep me a maid ftill,. 
iyi: •- :. 

L. Ea/y. [Liking on the fuperfcription ] To 5/> Charles- 
\ji\y \ Ha i Too Weil I know this hateful hand.— O my 
eart; but I rnuil veil my jealoufy, which 'tis not fit 
lis creature Ihould fuppofe I am acq.uainied with. \^AJid€7\ 
'Jiis dire<ftion is to yo\ir mailer, how came you by it ?. , 

EJg. AVhy, Madam, as my matter was lying dowir,. 
ftcr he came in from hunting, he fent me into his dref-- 
tig-Eoom to fetch his fnuff-box out of his waiftcoat-poc-- 
sr, and (b as I was iearching for the box, madam, there, 
found this wicked letter from a miftrefs ;* which I had. 
jfooner read, but, I declare it, my very blood rofe at 
m again ; methought I pould have torn him and her to. 
eces. 

L.EaJy. Intofefable ! This odious thing's jealous of 
m herielf, and wants me to join with her in a revenge 
>on hmi— Sure I am fallen, indeed ! But 'twere to make 
^'faT\^^^' '"^ ^""^ i:r ;^^"^ ^ underlland her. l4fiJe. 
den^e^tfr'. ^""^^^ Madam, read it, you will be out ofl" 

feuf^lw-r^^H^^' "^^^^^^^5 has my indulgence,, 
rcHf're^L^^^^^^^ thlaiTu!' 

F— Here — lav ;V V C^^^^ • ? liberty I never gave my- - 

E/fg' Your ftivour ! marr* o«n». t i"^"! ^' ^'i&' 

d updn your fayour '—Ir^, ^ "P ' ^"^«^ ^ don't I*. 

avour — ^^it , not come to that, . I hope.. 

—Poor, 
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— Poor creattirfr— don*t you think I am my mafter's mif- 
trcft for nothing— You fhall find. Madam, I won't be 
fnapt up as I have been — Not but it vexes me to think flie 
ihould not be as uneafy as I. I am fure lie ia a bafe man 
to roe, and I could cry my eyes out that fhe (hould not 
think him as bad to her every jot. If I am wronged, 
fure (he may very well expe6t it, that is but his wife — A 
conceited thing — flie need not be fo eafy, neither— I 
am as handfome as fhe, I hope— Here's my mafter— HI 
try whether I am to be huff'd by her or no. [Walks hebimL 
Enter Sir Charles Eafy. 
Sir Cha, So ! The day is come a§iiin ! — Life but rifes 
to another ftage, and the fame dull journey is before us. 
—•How like children do we judge of happUiefs ! When I 
was llinted in my fortune, almofl every thing was a plea- 
fure to me, becaufe moil things then being out ot my 
reach. I had always the pleafure of hoping for them 1 
now rortune's in my hand, ihe is as in lipid as an old ac- 
c^aintance — It is migjity filly faith, — ^Jufl the fame thing 
by my wife, too ; I am told fhe is extremely handfome 
-»i-nay, and have heard a great m^ny people fay flie is cer- 
tainly the bed woman in thie worid ~ Why, I don't know, 
faoii fhe may, yet I eould never find that her per^ or 
gjaod qualities g>vc me any concern — In my eye the wo- 
man has no more charms than my mother. 

£1^. Hum !-«^he takes no notice of me yet-^IMl (et 
^im fee, I can take as little potiqe of him. [She walks ^ 
iy him granfey^ . he turns her ahout and holds her^ Jbe 
jn-Mgiles^ Pray, Sir! 

Sir C£a. A pretty pert air, that-.-ni humour it— 
V^at*! the matter, child ?' Are not you well ? Kifs mc^ 
Hpffy. 

Kdg. No, the deuce fetch me if I do. 

Sir Cha. Has any thiug put thee out of humour^' 
love? 

Ed^. No, Sir^ 'tis not worth my hieing out of humour 
at — tho* if ever you have any thing to fay to me agaia^ 
I'll be bumisd. 

Sir Cha. Somebody has belied me to thee. 

Edg. No, Sir, 'tis you have belied yourfclf to me-— 
Did not I a(k you when you firft made a fool of me, if 
y.ou would be always conftant to me ; atid did not you fav, 

I might 
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I might be fure you would > And here, in(!ead of that, 
you are j^oing on ia your old intrigue with my Lady 
Giaveairs.-— 

&'r Cha, So ' " 

JS'dg, Befide, don't you fuffcr my lady to htiff me every 
day as if I were her dog, or had no more concern with 
you— I declare I won*t bear it, and flie ftian*t think to 
huff me — for aught I know I am as agreeable as (he : and-' 
tho* Ihe dares not take any notice of your bafenefs to her, 
you lhan*t think to ufe me fo— -and fo pray take yournafbjr' 
letter-— I know the hand well enough-— for my part I 
won't flay io the family to be abufed at this rare : I that 
have refufed lords nad dukes for your fike ; I'd have yoit- 
to know. Sir, I have had as many blue and green ribbons, 
after me, for aught I know, as would have -made me *' 
falbnla apron. 

Sir Cha, My Lady Graveairs ! my nafty letter \ and I 
won't flay in the family I Death !— I'm in a pretty con- 
dition !— What an unlimited privilege has this jade got 
from being a whore ? 

Eiig, I fuppofe, Sir, you think to ufe every body as 
you do your wife. 

Sir Cha. My wife, hah ! Conre hither, Mrs. Edgings • 
hark you, drab. [Seizing herhy thejhoulder,' 

E^g. Oh ! 

Sir Cha, When you fpeak of ifty wife, you are to fay . 
your Lady, and you are never to fpeak of your lady ta 
me in any regard of her' being my wife-'—ror look you, 
child, you are not her flrumpet, but mine, therefore I* 
only give you leave* to be faucy with me.— In the next 
jflace, you are riever to fiippofe there is any'fach per fori 
as my Lady Graveairs ; and iafUy, my pretty one, ho\ir- 
came you by this letter? 
* £d^^ It's no matter, perhaps. ' • 

Sir Cha^ Aye, but if you ,(hould not tell me auickly^.- 
libw are you fure I won't take a great piece of fiefli out 
cf your flioulder ?-— My dear; ' [Shakes her^ 

Edg. O lud ! O lud I I will tell'you, Sir, 

Sir Cha. CJuickly then ■ 
' 'Edg* Oh ! I took It out of jrour pocket, Sir.. • 

Sir Cha. When * 
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Rig. Oh! this momingy when you. fent me for your 
fbuff-Dox* 

Sir Cha, And your Lady (hip's pretty curiofity has look- 
- cd it over, I prefomc— -ha^— [AgaiH. 

Kdg. O lud ! dear Sir, don't be angry — indeed 1*41 
never touch oneagain. 

Sir Cha. I don't believe you will, and I'll tell you how 
. you (hall be fure you never will. 

Edg. Yes, Sir. 

Sir Uxi^ By iledfaftly believing that the next time you 
offer it, you will have your pretty white neck twifled be- 
hind you. 

Edgl Yes, Sir. {Curt^Jying. 

Sir Cha. And you will be fure to repaember every thing 
- 1 have faid'to you ? 

Edg. Yes, Sir. 

-Sir Cha. And now, child, I was not angry with your 
peribn, but your fellies ; which, lince I nnd you are a 
little feniible of— don't be wholly difcoura^ed — for I be- 
lieve I 1 (hall have ioccaiion tor you agun - 

Edg. Yes, Sir. 

Sir Cha. In the mean time let me hear no more of your 
•lady, child. 

Edg. No, Sir. 

Sir Cha. Here (he comes : begone. 

Edg. Yes, Sir— Oh ! I was never fo frightened in my 
life. [Exit. 

Sir Cha. So ! good difcipline makes good foldiers— -It 
often puzzles jne to think, from my own careleiTnefs, and 
my wife's continual good humour, whether flie really 
knows any thing of the flrength of my forces — I'll fift 
her a little. 

Enter Lady Eafy. 
My dear, how do-you'do? You are drefled vtty early to- 
day : are you going out ? 

L. Eafy. Only to church, my dear. 

Sir Cha. Is it fo late then ? 

Is. Eajy. The bell has juil rung. 

&> Cha. Well, child, bow does Windfor air agree 
with you ? Do you find yourfelf any better yet^ or have 
jou a mind to go to Liondon again ? 

jL. Eafy. 
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Z* i?4|$. N09 indeed^ my clear ; the air k (o very 
pleafanr, that if it were a place of lefs company, I could 
be co&tent to end my days here. 

Sir Cha, Pr*ythce, iny dear, wkat fort of coropatfy 
ti^uld moft pleafe ybo ? 

L* Ea(y. When bufinefs would permit ir, yours ; and 
in youf. i^fence a fincere fnoid, that were truly happy 
in an honcft huiband, to fit a chearful hour, and talk in 
mutual praife of our condition. 

SirCba* Are you then really very happy, my dear * 

jL. Eap, Why fhould yoO queftion it ? [Smiling on him. 

Sir c£a. Becaufe I fancy I am not fo good to you as^ I 
iliould be. 

L. Eajy. Pihaw. 

Sir Oja, Nay, the deuce take me if I don't really con- 
(efs myfelf fo bad, that I have often wondered how any 
woman of your fenfe, rank, and peHbn, could think it 
worth her while to have fo many ui'defs good qualities* 

L, Ettfy. Fie, my dear. 

Srr C^r.'By my ioul, I am ferious, 

/.. Eafy. I cannot boaft of my good qualities, nor if I 
could, do I beUeve y«ro' think them ufelefs. 

SirCha. Nay, 1 fubmit to you — Don't you find them 
to } Do you perceive that I am one tittle the better hufband 
for your being fo good a wife ? 

L. EaJy. Vfliaw ! you jeft with me. 

Sir. Cha* Upon my life I don^t — Tell me truly, was 
you- never jealous of me ? 

JL. Eafy. Did I ever give you any fign of it ? 

Sir €ha, Um— that's true-^^but do you really think I 
never gave you occafion ? 

L, Eap. That's an odd qucftion — but £bppofe yau 
hxid ? 

Sir Cfja* Why then, what good has yonr vinue done 
you, (ince all the good qualities of it could not keep me 
to yourfelf ? 

i. Em(y. What occaiion have you given me to Cup- 
. pofe I have not kept ydu to myfelf? 

Sir Chn. I given you occafion— Fie. ! my dear*-^'ou 

nvay be fure —l-*-look you, that is not the thing, but 

■ lliil jii^(death what a blunder have I made) a * A till, I 

fay, Madam, you (han't make me believe yoU have never 

been 
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been jealous of me; not that you ever had any rea^ 
caufe, but I know women of your principles have n^ore 
pride th4U ihofe that have no principles at all ; and where 
there is pride, there mull be fomc jealoufy-^fo that if 
you are jealous, my dear, you know you wrong .mc, 
and — 

L, Eajy. Why then, upon my word, my dear, I don't 
know that ever I wronged }0U that way in my life. 

Sir Cha, But fuppole I had given a real caule to be 
jealous, how would you do then ? 

/.. EaJy, It mull be a very fubiiantial one that makes 
me jealous. 

Sir Cha. Say it were a fubflantial one ; fuppofe now I 
were well with a woman of your own acquaintance, that, 
under pretence ot frequent vifits to you, fliould only 
come to carry on an affair w4th me — fuppofe now my 
qady Graveairs and 1 were great ? 

L. EaJy, Would I could not fuppofe it- [JJtde, 

Sir Cha. If I come oiF here I believe I am pretty fafe, 
[.-^^<f.]— Suppofe, I fay, ray Lady and I were fo very fa- 
miliar, that not o6ly yourfelf, but half the fown fliould 
fee it ? ■ 

L. EaJy, Then I fhould cry myfelf fick in fome dark 
clofer, and forget my tears when you fpoke kindly to me. 

Sir Cha. The moft convenient piece of vinue lure that 
ever wife was miftrefs of, [AJIiie. 

L Eajy. But pr?y, my dear, did you ever think 
th;it I had any ill thoughts of my Lady Graveuiis ? 

Sir Cha. O fie ! child j only you know (he and I ufed 
to be a little free fometlmes, fo I had a nund to fee if you 
thought there was any harm in it ; but finee I find yoii 
\cry eafy, I fhink myfelf obliged to tell you,"that upoii 
my foul, my dear, I have fo little regard to her perfon ^ 
that the deuce take me,if J. would not as foon have an aftair 
with thy worarjjn, 

L. EaJy. Indeed, my dear, I fliould "as foon fufpedt 
you with one as t'other. 

Sir Cha. Poor dear—fliouldll: thou — ^give me a kifs. 

L. EaJy. Pfliaw ! you don't care to kifs me. 

Sir Cha^ By my foul, I do 1 wilh 1 may die, if 

I don't think you a very fine woman, 

i« EaJy, I only wifli you would think me a good 
B wife. 
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' wife. ifCifa her.-] But pray, my dear, what has made 
voufo ftrangely inquifithe ? „„„;-, 

^ Sir Cha. Inquifiive-Why-a^I ^^^'^ ^JL^^' ,^"^^^^^ 
always faying one foolifli thing or another^Toll le roll^ 
[^4wM..] My dear, what! "f we never to havo 
. inyiall here i Tol le roU. I ^ancy I ^^^"^^ «,^^fj,,^r^ 
iJancing again, if I would but praa^fe. Toll l^^f^ • 

L, Eafi. This cxcefs of careleffQ^fs to me excufea h^l: 

his vices. If I can make him once think ferioutly 

Time yet may be my friend. 

Enter a Servant. 

fer^. Sir, Lord Morelove gives his fervke 

Sir Cha. Lord Mpcelove ? where is he ? 

Str^. At the Chocolate-houfe ; he called me to him as 
I went by, and bid me tell your honour he U wait upoa 

^^I^^EaS^. I' thoughJC you had not expeaed him here 
jigaini this feafon, my dear. • j 

Sip CI. a. I thought fo too, but you fee there s no de- 
pending upon the refolution of a man that's m lov«. 

L, Eaf^ Is there a chair ? ' ^ 

Ser-o. Yes, Madam. \E^itScm^ant. 

L. Eajy. I fuppofe Lady Betty Mo<hfh has drawn him 
hither. 

Sir Cba. Aye, poor foul, for all his bravery, 1 am 
afraid fo. « «• j 

L. Eafy. Well, my dpar, I han*t tirtie to aflt my I*ord 
how he does ndw ; you'll cxcufe me to him, but I hope 
you'll make him dine with us. 

Sir Cha. lUl alk him. If you fee Lady Betty at pray- 
ers, make her dine too, but don*t take any notice of my 
Lord's bein g \ n town • 

L. Eajy. Vtry well ! if I (houW not meet her there, 
1*11 call at her lodgings. 

^V CJba. Do fo. 

Z«. E Jy. My dear, your fetvant. \ExitZ,. Eajy* 

Sir Cha, My dear, I'm yours. Well ! one way or 

other this woman will certainly bring about her bufinefs 
with me at lafl ; for though ihe cannot make me happy 
in her own perfon, llie lets me be fo intolerably eafy 
with the women that can, that file has at Tcaft brought 
ittc into a fiair way of bring; a» weary of them too, 

i Enter 
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Emer^er^am and h'ird Monflove. 
Sfw, Sir, my Lorifs come. 
L,. MfT, Dear Cbaries ! 

Sir Cba, My dear Lord! this is an happinefs undream f 
•f; I little tlyought to have iecn you at Windfor agaiij. 
this ftafon ! I concluded, of courife, that l>ooks and fo* 
litudc had fecurcd you 'till wimer. 

L. Mor. Nay, 1 did noi^htnk of cofrting myfcif, bu^ 
I foand my felt* not very well in LoBdon, fo I thought— 
a — little hunfiag, and this air 
Sir€/jii, Ha! ha! haT 
L. Mar, What do you laugh at ? 
Sir Cha, Only becaufc yoia (liouid not go on with youif 
ftory .: If you did but fee how filly a man fumbles for an* 
excufe, when he js a little aflimned of being in tore, you 
would «otwondefM«hiit I laugh at ; ha ! ha ! ha ! 

L, Mot\ 7 hou art a vtry happy fellow ——nething 
touches thee— .ilwi^ys cafy-— Then you condudc l> follow 
Lady Betty again. 

hir U>a, Yc», faith do I: and, to makeyoueafy, my 
Lord, I cannot fee why a man that can ride fifty miles 
fti«er a poor ikg, Should be a(hamed«of ruhni»|< twenty in- 
crkafe^jt a line woman, that, in all probability^ will (how 
khn fo mudi tht better fport too. [Embracii^. 

' L, iWR>r. Dear Charles,. doti*t flitt!?er my dtfketnpcr, i 
own I ftill follow her: do }x>u think her charms have 
power to excufe me to the worW ? 

Sir Cha, Aye ! ay« ! a finewoman*^ an excufe for any 
^hig, * and ihefcandal -of our bernigin jcft, is a jeft it- 
* ielf ;^ w^ await forced; to be their tools ,^ before we can 
be their ftivoupitcs. 

' L* Mor, You are willing to give me hope ; but I canH 
believe Oie has the leail degree of inclination for me • 

6/r Cha^ I don't know that— I am fwe her pride likea- 
you, andthat^s jienerally your fine ladies darhn<j paiKon; 

L, M<jr, D<i you fup]x>fe if I could grow inumerent, if 
would touch her ? 

i^/V Chu. Sting her to the heart-; ^Will you take my 

Hdvicer ^ 

L. Mor, I have no relief but thaT. Had I not thee now^t 
^tod tli^n to tMk an'h0U»r, iBiy life wei«e i'»ru|>parrable. 
SJnChA^ I'ftjp feri^ £*r.thaft, my LokL ;r— bttt mind 
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what I fay to vou-But bold, firil let me know the parti- 

'^^M.^ilTA^^o:!'^^^^^^ when I «^a, 

laft he^ at Windfor, ihe baS for fome days treated me 
wUh a l!tt1l more referve, and another with mote freedom 
than I found myielf eafy at. 

SirCba. Who was that other ! „ < »Vie 

f pert coxcomb that's jtift come to ^/j"^]^^j^^^^^^^ 

* ^reat Deriwie.'— he that fings.himfelt among the wo 
„,fn-What d^ you call him-He won't fpeak to a con^ 
moner when alord is in company-* you alway^le^^^^ 

* with a cane dangling at his button, his l>;f /^^ oicl^ 
' gloves, oneeyeluckeduiiderhishat,andatodth.pick 

*— ^Startup, that's his name. , ^.-av 

Sir Cba. O i I have met him in a vifit ^l>ut pray 



go on. 



L. Mor, So, difputing with her about the condua of 
women, I took the liberty to tell her how tar I t^o«g»J 
file erred in hers ; (he told me I was rude, and that Uie 
would never believe any man could love a woman tnai 
thought her in the wrong in any thing (he had a mmd to, 
atleaA if he dared to lell her, (b— This provoked H^e into 
herwrhole charaaer, with io much fpirit an^ civil malice, 
as J have. fecn her bedow upon a woman of true beauty, 
when the men fir ft toafted ber j fo in the middle of my 
wifdom, fhe told me, flie defired to be alone, that 1 would 
take my odious proud heat t along with me, and trouble 

her no more 1 ^ — bowed very low, and us lUft the 

room, vowed I never would, and that my proud heart 
fliould never be humbled by rhe outfide of a fine wromm 
— About an hour afttrr, I whipped iu;o my chaife tur 
London, and have never leen her lince. 

Sir C/ja. Very well, and how did you find your proud 
heart by tbnr time you got to HovmQow ? 

h,. Mor. I am aimoll afiiamed to tell you — I found her 
fo much in the right, that 1 curled my pride for contra- 
dia.ng her at all, and began to think, according to her 

irf i?' V j^'^*i woman could be in the wrong to a waa 
that Uie had in her power . 

You'caT^V.^^ • l^a ! Wen; Fll tell you what you (halldo, 
luu can fee her without trembling; ,1 hope. 
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t., Mdr, Not if flie receives me welU • 
Sir Cba. If fhe receives you well, jou will have ti6 
occaiion for what I am going to fay to you-*-^firil you (hall 
dine with her. 

la.Maf. How! where! when! 
Sir Cha. Here ! here ! at two o'clock. 
Lr . A/o/-., Dear Charles' ! . 

Sir Oja. My wife is gone to invite her ; when you fee ' 
her firfV, be neither too humble nor too ftubborn ; let her 
fee, by the eafe in yoyir behavio;>r, you are ftill ploiiisd 
in -being near htr^ while (he is upou reafonable term*- 
with you.. This will either open the door of an cclai^^ 
cijfementy or quite ihut it againfl you — and if flie is ftill 
relolved to keep you out— 

L. Mor. Nay, if fhe infults me, then, perhaps, I 
may recover pride enough to rally her by an bver-adied 
fubmillion. 

Sir Cha^. Why, you improve, my Lord \ this is the 
very thing I was going to propofe to you. 

'L, Mor^ Was it, faith! hark you, dare you ft and by 
roe ? 

Sir Cka* Dare I V aye, to my laft drop of affurance, 
againlt all the infolent airs of the proudeft beauty ift 
Chriftendom* 

la, Mor, Nay, then defiance to her— We two— Thou 
haft infpired me — I find myfelf as valiant as a flattered 
coward. 

Sir Cha, Courage, my Lord — 1^1 warratit we beat her. 
L. Mor, My blood llirs at the very thought on't : I. 
loiig to be en j^aged * • 

Sir C^dr.She will certainly give ground, when flie 
oncfc fees you are thoroughly provoked. 

Li.Mor. Dear Charles, thou art a triend indeed. 

Enter a Scmfant. 
Serv, Sir, my Lord Foppinirton gives his fervice, and 
if your Honour's at lei/ure, he'll wait on. yoU as foon as 
he is dirdJk&, 
L. Mor, Lord Foppington ! Is he in town ? 
Sir Cha, Yes— I heard' laft night he was come. Give 
my fervice to his Lordflup, and tell him I fhould be glad 
he will do me the honour of his company here at din- 
B 3 ner. 
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ner, [Exit Serv.} We may have occafion for him in our 
dcfign upon Lady Betty. 

L. Afar. What ufe can we make of him ? 

Sir Cha. We'll fee when he comes ; at leaft there ijs no 
danger in him ; but I fuppofc you know he is your 
rival. 

L. Mor, Pfhaw ! a coxGomb, 

Sir Cha. Nay, don't defpife him neither-^he is able 
to give you advice ; for though he is in love with the 
fame woman, yet to him (he has not charms enough to 
give a minute's pain. 

L. Mor, Pr'ythee, what fenfe has he of love ? 

Sir Cha, Faith very near as much as a man ot lenfc 
ought to have ; I grant you he knows not how to value a 
woman truly dcferving, but he has a pretty juft eileena 
for moft ladies about town. 

jL. Mot, That he follows, I grant you — for he feldom 
vifits any of extraordinary reputation. 

Sir Cha. Have a care, I have {^&[i him at Lady Betty 
Modifh's. 

JL. Mor, To be laughed at. 

Sir Cha. Don't be too confident of that ; the women 
now begin to laugh with him, not at him : for lie really 
fometimes rallies his own humour with fo much eafe and 
pleafantry, that a great many women begin to thiiik he 
has no follies at all, and thofe he has, have been as much 
owing to his yOuth, and a great eflatc, as want of natural 
wit : 'tis true, he often is a bubble to his pleafures, but 
he has always been wifely vain enough to keep hirafelf 
from being too much the ladies humble fervantin love. 

L. Mor* There, indeed, I almoft envy him. . 

Sir Cha^ The eafinefe of his opinion upon the fex, will 
go near to pique you — We muft have him. 

L. Mor, As you pleafe— but what Ihall we do with 
ourfelves till dinner ? 

Sir Cha, What think you of a party at picquet I 

L. Mor. O ! you are too hard tor me. 

Sir Cha. Fie ! ^q ! when you play with his Grace ? 

L. Mor, Upon my honour, he gives me three points* 

Sir Cha. Does he ? Why then you (hall give me but 
two— Here, fellow, get cards. Allonu {Exemu 

ACT 
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A C T II. 

The SCENE Lady Betty Modiih'i Lodgings. 
Enter Lady Betty, and Lady Eafy, meeting. 

Lady Betty. 

OH, my dear! I am overjoyed to fee you! I am 
ftrangely happy to-day ; I have juft received my 
new fcarf from London, and you are moll critically come 
to give me your opinion of it. 

L. Eajy, Oh, your fervant. Madam, I am a vtry in- 
different judge, you know. What, is it with fleeves ? 

L. Bet. Oh, 'tis im|X)ffible to tell you what it is I— 
•Tis all extravagance both iix mode and fancy, my dear. 

I believe there's iix thoufand yards of edging in it r 

Then fuch an enchanting ilope trom the elbow — fome 
thing fo new, fo lively, fo noble, fo coquette and charm- 
ing — but you (ball fee it, my dear i 

L. Ea(}\ Indeed, I won't, my dear ; I am reiblyed ta 
mortify you fop being fo wrongfully fond of a trifle. 

h.Bet. Nay, now, my dear, ypu are ill-natured. 

L. Eq/y, Why, truly, Fm half angry to fee a woman 
6f your fenfe, fo warmly concerned in the care of her 
outfide ; for when we have taken our beft pains about it, 
'tis the beauty of the mind alone that gives us lading 
virtue. , ^ 

L. Bet, Ah, my dear ! my dear ! you have been a 
married woman to a fine purpofe indeed, that know fo 
little of the tafte of mankind. Take my word, a new 
fafliion upon a fine woman, is often a greater proof of 
her value; than you are aware of. 

L; Ea^, That I can't comprehend, for you fee among 
the men, nothing s more ridiculous than a new fafhion. 
Thofe of the iiift fenfe are always the laft that come into 
. 'em. 

L. Bet, That is, becaufe. the only merit of a man is 
his fenfe ; but doubt lefs the greatefl value of a woman 
is her beauty ; an homely woman at the head of a fafhion, 
would not be allowed in it by the men, and confequently 
not followed by the women : fo that to be fuccefsful in 
one's fancy, is an evident iign of one's being admired, 

and 
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and I always take admiration for the beft proof of beau- 
ty, and beauty ccrtaoly is the iburce of power, as power 
in all creatures is the height of happinefs, 

L. JE^>/r* At this rate you would cather be thought 
beautiful than good. 

L. Bet, As I had rather command than obey : jthe 
wifeft homely woman can*t make a ipan of fenfe of a 
fool, but th« vef^H fool oi a beauty (liall make an ^s 
of a ftatefmaii ; fo that, iniliort, 1 caa't fee a woman of 
fpint has any b«finef« in this world b«t to drcfa — and 
make the men like her. 

L^ E^ly- I^o you fuppofc thi« is a principlfe the men 
of fenfc will admire you for ? 

L. Bet. I do fuppofe, that when I fuffer any imn to 
like niy peribci, he ihan't dare to find fault with my prin- 
cipie. 

L. Eaj^. But men of fenfe are not fb eafily humbled. 

li. Beu The eaiieft . of any ; one has tea thoufand 
times the iraublc with a coxcomb. 

L. ^^. Nay, that may be; for I have feenyou throw 
away more gbod humour, in hopes of tendreffe fmiSn 
my lord Foppington, who loves all women alike, than 
would have made my lord Morelove perfeftly h«ippy, 
who loves only you* 

L, Bei» The men o( fenfe, my dear, make the heft 
fools in the wdrld: ^their (iaccrity and good .breeding 
throws them fo intirely into one's power, and gives one 
fuch an a^eaWe thirft of liiing them ill, to fliew that 
power^-*tis impoffibie nm to quench it. 

L. Knjy- But, methinks, my lord Morelove's manner 
to you might move any woman to a kinder fenfe of his 
merit. 

L. Bet, Aye, but would it not be hard, my dear, for 
a poor weak woman to have a man of his quality and re- 
putation in her power» and not let the world fee him 
there ? Would any creature fit new dreffed all day in her 
clofet } Could you bear to have a fweet-fancy M fuit, and 
never (hew it at the play, or the drawing-root^ ? 

L. Eafy. But one would not ride in't, methinks^ or 
harrstfs it our, when there's nooccafion. 

L. Bet, Pooh ! my lord Morlove's a mecf Indian da- 
maft, one can't wear him out ; o'my amfciencc I mxiHt 

give 



THE CARELESS HUSBAND. jx 

give him to my woman at laft ; I begin to be known by 
him : had not i beft leave him off, my dear? for, poor 
foul, I believe I have a little fretted him of late. 

L, Eqfy. Now 'tis to me amazing, how a man of bi^ 
Qjirit can bear to be ufed like a dog tor tour oi' five year§ 
together— but nothing's a wonder in love ; yet pray 
when you found you could not like him at iirft, why did 
you ever encourage him ? 

L. Bet^ Why, what would you have one do ? for my 
part, I could no more choofe a man by my eye, than a 
fhoe ; one muft draw them on a little, to fee if they are 
right to one's foot. 

L. Eajy. But I'd no more fool on with a man I could 
not like, then IM wear a fhoe that pinched me. 

la.Beu Aye, but then a poor wretch tells one, he'll* 
widen 'em, or do aay thing, and is fo civil and liliy, that 
one doe« not know how to turn fuch a trifle, as a pair of 
(hoes, or an heart, upoji a fellow's hands again* 

L. Eajy^ Well 5 I confcfs you are very happily diftin- 
Iguifhed among moft women of fortune, to have a man of 
my lord Morelove's fcnfc and quality fo long and honour- 
ably in love with you ; for now-a-days one hardly ever 
hear* of fuch a thin i; as a man of quality in love with 
the woman he would marry. To be in love now, is 
only to have a defign upon a woman, a modifh way of 
declaring war againfl her virtue, which they gcneriUly 
attack Hr^^ by toafting up her vanity. 

L. Bet, Aye, but the world knows, that i§ not the cafe 
between my lord and me. 

L. Eajj, Therefore I think you huppy. 

L. Bet, Now I don't fee it ; I'll fwe«r I'm better pleafed 
to know there are a great many foolifli fellows of quality 
that take occaflon to roaft me frequently. 

L. Ea^. I vow I ll-ou'd not thank any gentlemjln for 
toafling me, and I have often wondered how a woman of 
your fpirit could bear a great many other freedoms I havo 
teen fome men take with you. 

Lr. Bet^ As how, my dear ? Come, pr'ythce be free 
with me, for you muft know, I lo%'e dearly to hear m^" 
fuiilts—- Who. is't you have obfervcd to be too free with 
me? 

L. Ei^, Why, there's my lord Foppington ; could 

any 
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any wojuan but you bear to foe him wttii a rcfpe<afu 
fleer ftare full in her face, draw up'his breath, -and cry 
—Gad, youVc handfome ? 

L. Bet, My dear, fine fruit will have flies about it ; 
but, poor things, they doit no harm : for if youoblcr^c, 
people are generally moft apt to ctoofe that the flies have 
been \>\x(y with, ha ! ha I ha ! 

• L. Ea^y. Thou art a flrange giddy c««aturc. ^ 

« L. Ret. That may be from fo much circulation of 

• thought, my -dear.' 

L. M^Jy- But my lord Foppii^on's laarwcd, and ti»e 
would not fool with him, for his lady*s fake ; it may make 
her uneafy, aod -. ^ .«,',' t. 

L. Bet. Poor creature, her prld^ lodced maksee bee 
carry it off without takitig any aotice of it re we ; tho' I 
know ilie hates me in her heart» and I can'i ewkrc ma-* 
licious people, lb I uled to dine with ber anoe a week> 
purely to give hjef diforder ; if you h'^d but feen whea 
my lord and I foel«d a little, the creature locked fo ugly» 

L. Ea/y. But I (Iwuld not think my Reputation, fate jt 
my k>rd'Foppii>gtt^n's a m«ii tibat talks oitcoof his aaoours^, 
b*ut feldom fpeaks of favours that aic rcfufcd kirn. 

L. het. Pibdw ! will any thiftg a man fiiys «iaike a 
womai) lefs agreeable > Will his talking fpoil oncycom-* 
plexi^^, or j>»t one's hair ^ut of order P—»*WKi fcr repu** 
tatloa, look you, my dear» tfikc it for arufej that at 
amongft the lower rankof people, no worram wants beauty 
chat h«3 foKutie ; fo among people of fbrttinc, no woman 
wants virtue that hiis beauty : but an eilatie and beauty 
joined, are of an unliniiied, nay, a power pontifical, make 
one not only abfolute, but infallible— A flnc woman** neser 
in th€ wrong, or* if we were* 'tis riot the Urcngth of a 
poor creature*s reafon that can unfetter him- Oh, how i 
tove to hear a wrci^ch curfc himfelf fw laving on, or 
^ow and then coming out with a 

* 1L^\ ^** ^!*^ pl^g^c of human race. 
This devil has an angePs face. 

Lady Eafy, At this rate, I don't fee you allow icpu- 
^^^^ ^e Ht all efiential to a fine woman. 

Z^ B^ Juil ^ umch, as honour to a great roanv 
\ u^llX^^^^^l'"'^''^^ ^^^^^«1- I^«n't you hear peoplt- 
1 ?rLk^„^*'J^ ""^ France owes moft of hi. conquWto 

breaking lu8 word, and would »ot the confederate^ 

* have 
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* have a fine time our, if they were only to go to war 

* with reproaches.' Indeed, my dear, thut jewel repu- 
tation is a very fanciful bulinefs ! one fliall nat fee an 
homdy creature in town, but wears. it in her m. uth at 
cnonllroufly as the Indi^tns do bobs sk their lips, and it 
really becomes them jufl alike. 

La/^ E. Have a care, my dear, of truAing^ too far to 
power alone : for nothing 13 more ridiculous than the fall 
of pride ; and woman's pride at beft may be fufpe^ted tt> 
be more a diflrud^ than a real contempt of mankind : for 
when we have faid all we caa, a defcrving hufband is 
. certainly our beft happinefs ; and I don't queiiion but 
my lord Morelove's merit, in a little time, will make 
you think fo too; for whatever airs you give yourfelt to 
the world, I'm fure your heart don't want good-nature. 

LaJy B. You are miftaken, I am very ill-aatured, tho* 
your good humour won't let you. fee it. 

Lacfy E, Then to give me a proof on't, let me fee you 
refufetogo inunediately and dine with me, after I have 
promifed Sir Charles to bring you. 

Laify B. Pray don?t a(k me. 

Lady E. Why} 

LadyB. Becaufe, to let you fee I hate good- nature, I'll 
go without afking, that you mayn't have the malice to 
Siy I did you a favour. 

La^ JE. Thou art a mad creature. [^Exeunt arm in arm^ 

The SCENE cbangei to /^/VCharies*j lodging^ 

Lord Morejove and Sir Charles at Picquet. 
Sir Cha. Come, my lord, one fingle game fjjr the 
tout J and fo have done. 

Lord More, No, hang 'em, I hate enough of 'em } 
ill cards are the dullell company in the world—-HovV' 
much isit ? 

5/rC6«. Three parties. 

Lord Mare^ Fit teen pounds— very wel^ 

[JVbile Lord More love counts out his moaey^ afervant 

' gi*V€s Sir Charles a letter^ 'which he reads tohimfiif^^ 

Sir Cha. [Tothefervant,'] Give my fervice, fay 1 have 

company dines with me, if. I have time I'll call there in 

the afternoon— ha ! ha ! ha ! \^Exit ferttant. 
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I^rd More, What's the matter — there — 

[ Paying the money* 
Sir Cha, The olJ affair - my lady Graveairs. 
Lord Mor, Oh ! Pr'ythee how does that go on ? 
Sir Cha, As agreeably as a* Chancery fuit : for now it*s 
come to the intolerable plague of my not being able to 

get rid on't ; as you may fee [Gi*ifiug the letter. 

Lord More, \reads,'\ " Your behaviour lince I came to 
Windfor, has convinced me of your villainy without my 
being furprized, or angry at it. I defire you would let 
me fee you at my lodgings immediately, where I fliall 
have a better opportunity to convince you, that I nev^r 
can, or pofitivelywillbe as I have been. Yours, &c.** 
A very whimfical letter ! — Faith, I think flie has hard 
luck with you : if a man were obliged to have a miflrefs, 
her perfon and condition fcem to be cut out for the eafe 
of a lover : for (he's a young, handfome, wild, welU 
jointured widow — But what's your quarrel ? 

Sir Cha* Nothing — (he fees thcj, coolnefs happens tol)^ 
firft on my fide, and her bufinefs wiih me now, I fup* 
pofe, is to convince me, how heartiiy die's vexed that flic 
was not beforehand with me. 

Lord Mor, ' Her pride, and your indifference, muft oc- 

caiion a pleafant fcene, fure ; what do you intend to do ? 

Sir Cha, Treat her with a cold tamiliar air, till I pique 

her to forbid me her fight, and then take her at her word. 

Lord More. Very gallant and provoking. 

Enter a Ser'vant, 
Serv. Sir, my lord Foppirgton-^- — [Exit. 

^ir Cha, Oh — now, my lord, .if you hare a mind to 
be let into the myllery of making love without pain — 
here s one that's a mailer of the arr, and fliall declaim to 
you — 

njr J 1 , ^^'^'^^^''''^^Foppington. 
My dear lord Foppingtcn ? 

/WF^;^. Mydeara^rteable! ^^e Je t'emiraJTe / Par- 
f-I^,yacenta^isqnejcne,\zi -vu^my lord, I am your 
lordfhip s moil obedie'.t humble fervanr. ^ 

ih.U hlf '• ^^^ ^"''^> I ^'^' yo^r hands-1 hope wc 

You tok ex!:^'e,; t lu " ''' '""''" ^^ ^'^ ^''''^^ 

Lord 
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• Lard Fop. To fee one's friends look {o^ my Lord^ may 

calily give a ^ermeilUxo one's complexion. 

Sir Cha, Lovers in hope, my Lord, alwrayt have a vili- 
tle brilliant in their eyes and air. 

Lord Fop, Whai doft thou mean, Charles ? 

Sir Cba. Come, conie, confefs what really brought 
you to Windfor, now you have no bufinefs there -? 

Lord Fop, Why two hours, and fix of the bell nags Ir 
Chriftendom, or the devil drive me. 

Lnrd More. You make hafte, my Lord. 

LM'dFop^ My Lord, I always fly when I purfuc— But 
they are well kepr indeed — I love to have creatures go as 
I bid 'em ; you have feen 'em, Charles, but lb has all The 
world 5 Foppington's long tails are known on every rpadi 
in England, 

SirCha\ Well, my Lord, but how came they to bring 
ybu this road? You don't ufe to take thefe irregular 
jaunts without fome defign in your head of having more 
than nothing to do. 

Lord Fop. Pihaw ! Pox ! pr'ythec, Charles, thou 
knoweft I am a ^^Xowfans coytfiiiuence^ b« where I will. 

Sir Cha. Nay, nsly, this is too much among friends, 
my Lord ; come, con^, — we mud have it, your real 
bufmefs here ? 

Lord Fop, Why then, entre nous^ there is a certain^/r 
dejoye about the court here, that loves winning at cards 
better than all the fine things I have been able to fay to 
her, — to I have brought an odd thoufand bill in my poc- 
ktt that I defign, i^tt ^^-titc^ to play off with her at pic* 
qner, or fo ; and now the bufinefs is out. 

Sir Cha, Ah, and a very good bufineft too, my Lord, 

Lcrd Fop. If it be well done, Charles—— 

Sir Cha. That's as you manage your cards, my Lord, 

Lord More. This muft be a woman of confequence, by 
the value you fet upon her favours. 

• Sir Cha^ Oh, nothing's abote the price of a fine wo« 
man. 

Lord Top. Nay^ look you, gentlemen, the price may 
not happen to be altogether fo high neither— For I fancy 
I know enough of tl^e game, to make it au even bet I 
get her for nothing. 

Lord Mere* How fo, my Lord ? 

C L$r4 
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' Ltfrd F0p. Becaofe, if (he happen to lo(e a good £tt«i 
to mc, I fliall buy her with her o.vn money. 

• Lopd More. That'* new, I confefs* 

Lord Fop. You know, Charles, 'tis not impoffible' but 
I may be ii^t hundred pounds deep with her— then bibls 
laay fall fhort, and the devil's iB't if I want aflurance to 
aik her to pay forae way or other. 

SirCha. And a man muft be a churl indeed, that won't 
talte a lady's peffonal fecurity ; hah ! hah ! hah ! 

Ldrd Fop, Heh ! heh ! heh ! thou art a devil, Charles. 

Lord Mare. Death ! how happy is this coxcomb ? 

Lord Fop. Bat to tell you the truth, gentlemen, I 
fcad another ^rci![mg temptapon that brought me hither, 
which was — my wife. 

Lord More, That's kind, indeed, my lady has been 
hc!^ this month ; flie'll be glad to fee you. 

• LordFifp. That I don't know ; for I defign this after- 
noon to fend her to London. 

Lord Afofv. What ! the fame day you come, my 
Lord ? that would" be cruel. 

Lord Fop, Aye, but it will be mighty convenient ; for 
flie is pofitively o^ no manner of ufe in my amours. 

Lord More, That's your fault, the town thinks her a 
Ycry deferving woman. 

Lord Fop, If fhc were a woman of the town, perhapa 
I fhould think fo too ; bat flie happens to be my wire, 
and when a wife is once given to defcrve more than her 
huiband's inclinadons can pay, in my mind (he has no 
merit at all. 

Lord More, She's extremely well-bred, and of a very 
prudent condu<ft. 

Lo^'d Fop^ Urn— aye — the woman's proud enough* 

Lord Mor. Add to this, all the world allows her hand* 
fome. 

Lord Fop, The worli*s extremely civil, my Lord ; 
and I (hould take it as a favour done me, if they could 
find an exjpedient to unmarry the poor woman from the 
only man m the world that can't think her handforae. 

Lord More. I believe there are a great many in the 
world that are forry 'tis not b their power to unmarry 
her. 

Urd 
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Lord Fop. I am a great many in the wofid^ very hiim- 
ble . lervant, ind whraiever they find 'til in their power, 
their high and mighty wifdoms may command me at a 
q^uarrer of an hour-s warning. 

IsordMore. Pray, my Lord, what did you many for? 

Lord Fop, To pay my tiebts at play, and difinheritmy 
younger brother. * 

Lord More. But there are fome things due 60 a wife. 

Lord Fop, And there are £ime debtsfl doo't cane to pay 
—to both which I plead ku^Nind, and ray Lord. 

Lord More, If I fhouki do 4p, 1 (boukd expe<Sito have 
my awn coach fopc in the iireet, and to ukeet my wife 
with the wiadows up jm a hacknejr. 

Lord Fop. Then wmild I put in bail, and order a fo- 
parate maimenance. 

L^rd More, So pay the double the fum of the debt, 
and be married for nothing. 

Lord Fcf. Now I think deferring a dun^ and getting 
dd of one^a wife, ore two the moft agreeable fweeta in 
the liberties of an fingUih fuhjeiSt* 

L^d A£frt, If I were married^ I would as fooa part 
from my eftatt as my wife. 

Lerd Fhp^ Now I would not, &rii<*bura me if I would. 

Lord ^tm•, Death ! but fince you are thMS indiiferear, 
my Lord, why would you jit?eds marry a woinaa of fo 
much merit? Could uotyov haare kid out your fpieen 
upon iome ill^naturtd fl)N^,^ that wanted the plague of 
an iiihiiiband, and ha^e. let her alone to i^e plain, ho- 
neft man of q\<altty« that woukl have dclerved her. 

Lord Fop. Why faith, my Lord, that might have been 
con^dored ;. but I really gimv fo pafiioaate^ £[>odofher 
fortune, that, curfe catch me, I was quite blind xo the 
left of her gck)d qualities : for to tell you rhe t-ruch, if 
it^had been pofiibie the old put of a peer could have toiled 
n>e in t'other live th^iBfand for 'em, by ray confcnt, fl« 
ihould have relinqiuflsed her merit and virtues to any of 
• her younger fifters. i 

4 Sir Chom Aye, ay^, my Lord, virtwes in a wife arc good 
for nothing but to make her proud^ and put^fhe world in 
mind of her hti^xmd^ faui«6. 

Lard Fops Ri^t, Chirks: and, {&i}(eiifte blind, but 

the women of virtue are now grown bckideotsiAlpve,. 

'I C a they 
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they CTpeA of a man, juft as tbcy do of a coach horfr, 
that one's appetite, like t'othcr's flefh, ihould iEurreafe 
- by. feeding. 

-^/> Cla. Right, ray Lord, and don't confidcr, that 
Uujtiurs thapons houilUi will never do with an Englifli £lo- 
inach. 

Lard Fcp. Ha! ha I ha I To tell you the truth, 
Charles, I have known fo much of that fort of eating, 
that I now think^ for an hearty meal, no wild fowl la 
Europe i& comparable to a joint of Bail(bead mutton* 

Lerd More. How da you mean ? 

Lord Fop., Why that, for my part, I had rather have 
a plain flice of my wife's woman, than my guts full of 
e'er an Ortolan duchefs in Chriflendom* 

Lerd More. But I thought, my Lord, your chief ba- 
f nefs now at VVtndfor had been your defign upon a wo- 
man of quality i^ 

Lord Fop, That's true, my Lord ; though I don't 
thinli your fine lady the bed difti myfelf, yet a man of 
quality can't be witboat fuch things at his table. 

Lx^rd More, Oh, then you enly delire t4ic reputation 
of an a£air with her. 

Ltd lop. I think the reptitat3t>n is the mo{^ invking 
part of an amour with moft women of quality. 

Lord More. Why fo, my Lord ? 

Lordfep. Why, who the devil would run through all 
the degrees of form and ceremony, that lead one up to 
the liaft favour, if it were not for the reputation ot un- 
der (landing the neareft way to get over the difficulty r 

Lord More. But, my Lord, does not the reputation of 
-ycur being fo general an undertaker frighten the women 
from engaging with you ? For they foy, no man ean love 
bur one at a time. 

i L^rd Fop. 1 hat's jufl one more than ever I came up 
to : for, (top my breath, if ever I loved one in my life. 

Lord More. How do you get 'em, then ? 

Lord Fop. Why, fomctimes as they get other people : 
I drefs, and let them get mc; or, if that won't do, as I 
got ray title, I buy \m. 

Lord More. Bqt how can you, that profefs indifference, 
think it worth your while to come fo often up to the 
price of a woman of quality ? 

Ltd 
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LordFtf. Beomfcyou muft know, ray Lord^ thatnaoft 
of them begin now tp^ come down to reafon ; I me$u)L 
thofe that are to be had, forfoniedie foois ; bkH: witl> 
the wifer fort, 'tis not, of late, fo very expenlive j now 
and then 9Lfartie quarre^ a jaunt or two in a hack to. an 
Indian houfe, a little China, an odd thing for a gown» 
or fo, and ?n three days after, you meet her at the cpn- 
veniency of tryhjg it £he% Ma^Umo'/elk d'EfmgU. 

HirCha. Aye," aye, my Lord» and when you are there, 
you km^w, what between a ILitle chat, a difli of tea, 
MadcmoifeUe'a good humour, and Si petit chanfon^ or two^ 
the dtvil's in't if a man can't fool away the time, 'till hq 
liees how it looJvs upon J»«r by candle-light. 

Lord Fop, Heh ! Iveh ! well faid> Charles, I'gad I 
fancy thee and I hav« unlaced many a reputation there 
« Your great lady is ag fi»)n undrefled as her woman. 

Ijtrd Mor, I eould never fi^ it fc — .-rtbe iham« or 
fcandal of a rcpulfe always made me afraid of attempt- 
log woman of condition « 

Sir Cha. Ha ! ha ! Tgad, toy Lord, you dcferve to 
be ill uCed ; your modelTy^s enougli to fpoil any woma;x 
in the world ; but my JLord ^nd I under^od the fex a 
little better ; we fee plainly th«t women are only cold>^ 
ais iovait men are brave, trom'the modefty or fear af thofe 
that attack 'em. . ,. 

JLord F4fp, Right, Charles j—^ man fliould no more 
give up his heart to a woman, than his fword to a JsuUy ; 
they are both as infolent as the devil after it. 

Sir Cha* How do you lik^ that, my Lord } 

\^Jfid€ to L^rd Morelo^^e. 

l,ord More, Faith, I envy him — But, my Lord, fup- 
pofe your inclination Aiould flutnble upon a woman iruly 
virtwaus, would not a fevere jepulfe Irom fuch an oi^e, 
put you fl range ly out of count enaiwe ? 

Lord Fop^ Nx)t at all, my Lord— for if a man don't 
mind a box o' the ear in a fair ilruggle with a frefli coun- 
try girl, why the deuce fliould he be concerned at an 
impertinent frown iibr an auack upon a woman of qua- 
lity? 

Lord More, Then you have no notion of a lady's 
cruelty ! 

C 3 Urd 
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Lord Fop. Ha ! ha ! let me blood, if I think there's 
a greater jeft in nature. I am ready to crack my guts 
with laughing, to fee a fenfelefs flirr, becaufe the crea- 
ture happens to have a little pride that (lie cal^s virtue 
about her, give herfelfall the infolent airs of refentment 
and difdain to an honeft fellow, that all the while does 
not care three pinches of fnulF if (he and her virtue were 
to run with their laft tavours through the^-firfl regiment of 
guards— Hu ! ha! it puts me in mind of an affair of 
ttiine, fo impertinent 

Lord More* Oh, that's impoflible, my Lord— —Pray 
let's hear it. 

Lord Fop, Why I happened once to be very well in a 
certain man of quality's family, and his wife liked me. 

Lord More. How do you know (he liked you ? 

Lord Fop. Why from the very moment. I told her I 
liked her, (he never durd; trufl herfelf at the end of a 
room with me. 

Lord More* That might be her not liking you. 

Lord Fop* My Lord — Women of quality don't ufc to 
fpeak the thing plain— but to fatisfy you I did not want 
encouragement ; I never came there in my life, but (he 
did immediately fmile, and borrow my fnufFbox. 

Lord Mora She liked your fnuff at leaft — Well, but 
how did (he ufc you ? 

Ijfrd fop. By all that's infamous (lie jilted me. 

IjtrdMore. How ! Jilt you ? 

Lord Fop. Aye, death's curfe, (he jilted me. 

Lord More. Pray let's hear. 

Lord Fop. For when I was pretty well convinced flic 
had a mind to me, I one day made her a hint of an ap- 
pbintment : upon which, with an infolent frown in her 
lace, (that m ide her look as ugly as the devil) (he told 
me, that if ever I came thither again, her lord (hould 
know that (lie had forbidden me the houfe before.-^Did 
you ever hear of fuch a flut ? 

SirCha. Intolerable! 

Lord More. But how did her anfwer agree with you ? 

Lord Fop. Oh, paffionately well ! for I (la red full in 

her face, and bur(l out a laughing ; at which (lie turned 

upon her heel, and gave a crack with her fan like a: coach- 

3 -^ whip. 
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whip J and bridled out of the room with the air and com* 
pk^ion of an incenfed Turkey cock. 

l^/ervant <afihi//>en Sir ChsLvlcu 

Lord More. What did you then ? 

Lard F of , I looked after her, gaped, threw up the 

fefh, and fell a finging out of the vvrindow fo that you 

fee, ray Lord, while a man- is not in love, there's no 
great afiiit^tion in miffing one's way to a woaian* 

Sir Cha^ Aye, aye, you talk this ve>y well, my^ Lord j 
but now let's fee how you dare behave yourfelf upon ac- 
tion — dinner's ferved, and the ladies (lay for us— Theie'tf 
one within has been too hard for as brilk a man as your- 
felf. 

Lord More, I guefs who you mean — Hare a care, my 
Lord, (he'll prove your courage for you. 

Lord Fop. Will file? then (lie's an undone creature. 
For let me tell you, gentlemen, courage is the whole 
niyftery of making love, and of more uie than condu6# 
is in war ; for the braveil fellow in Europe may beat hi» 
brains out againft the ftubborn walls of a town — But 
' Women, born to be con troll 'd. 

Stoop to the forward, and the bold. \Exeunu 

End of the Second Act. 



ACT Il\. 

{ Tin SCENE continues. 

Eoter Lord Morelove, and Sir Charles. 

Lord Morblove. 
O ! Did not I bear up bravely ? 



s 



Sir Cha. Admirably ! with the beftbred infolence in 
nature, you infulted like a woman of quality when her 
country-bred hufband's jealous of her in the wrong place. 
'. Lord More, Ha ! ha 1 Did you obferve, when I fir(t 
came into the room, how carelefly (lie bruflied her eyes 
over me, and when the company faluted me, flood all 
the while with her face to the window ? ha I ha ! 

Sir Cba, What aftonifhed airs (lie gave herfelf, when 
you a(ked her, what made her fo grave upon her old 
friends? 

Lord 
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. Lftd Mor. Anil whenever I olfered aoy thing in tallr^ 
what aflfeded care (he took to dired her ob^^rTations of 
it to a third peribn ? 

-^/> Cha* I obferved flie did not eat above the rump of 
a pigeon all dinner time. 

Lord Mar, And how fhe coloured when I told her, her 
]^d) ihip Iiad lofl: her domach ? 

Sir Cha, If you keep your temper (he's undone. 

Lord Mor. Provided ihe fticks to her pride, I believe I 
may. 

Sir CImi, Aye! never fear her ; I warrant, in the hu-^ 
mour (he is in, ihe would as foon part with her fenfe of 
feeling. 

Lord Mw^ Well, what's to be done next ? 

&> Cha, Only obferve her motions ; for by' her be* 
]>aviogr at dinner, I am fure ihe deligns to gall you with 
my Lord Foppingtoff : if iq^ you muft even ftand her 
fire, aod then play my Lady Graveairs upon her, whom 
Vil immediately pique, and prepare for your purpofe. 

Lord Mor, I underftand you the propcreft wo^ 

man in the world too ; for ihe'li certainly encourage the 
)l^«ft offer from me, in hopes of revenging her flights 
upon you. 

Sir Cha, Right; and the very encouragement flae 
giyes you, at the iam« time will give me « pret^ace «» 
widen the breach of m]u, quarrel with her. 

Lord Mor, Befides, Charles, I own I am fond of any 
attempt that will forward a mifunderftanding there, for 
your lady'*s fake. A woman fo truly good in her nature, 
ought to have fometbing more from a man, than bare 
occjifions to prove her gxx)Jnefs. 

Sir Cha, Why, then, upon honour, my Lord, to give 
3^ou proof that I am pofitively the beft hufband in the 
world, my wife ntveryet foqrdjtie out. 

LordMor. That may be by her being the beft wife in 
the world : ihe, may be, won't find yow out. 

Sir Cha. Nay, if flie won't tell a man of his faults, 
when flie fees tliem, how the deuce fliould he mend 
them ? But however, you fee I am going to leave them . 
o^* as fail as I can. 

I ord Mor. Being tired bf a woman, is, indeed, a pretty 
tolerable aiTurance of a man's not deiigning to f<;ol on 

with 
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with her— Here flie comes, and, if I don't n)iflake» 

brimful of reproaches You can't take her in a better 

time 1*11 leave you. 

Enter Lady Graveairs. 
Your lady{hip*8 mofl humble fervant. Is the company- 
broke up, pray ? 

Laify Gra. No, my Lord, they are juft talking of 
ballet ; my Lord Foppingtod has a mind to tally, it your 
lord(hip would encourage the table. 

LwdMor. Oh, Madam, with all my heart ! But Sir 
Charles, I know, is hard to be got to it j I'll leave your 
ladyftiip to prevail with him. [Exit Lord Morelov^.. 

[Sir Charles and Lady Graveairs falutc coldly y and trifle 

fome time before they Jpeak* 

Lady Gr4t, Sir Charles, I fent you a note this mor* 
ning- 

Sir Cha. Yes, Madam ; but there were fome paflagcs 
I did not expeft from your ladyftiip ; you fcem to tax 
me with things that 

Lady Gra, Look you, Sir, ^is not at all material whe- 
ther I taxed you with anything or noj I don't define 
.you to clear yourfclf ; upon my word, you may be very 
eafy as to that matter j for my part, I am mighty well fa-» 
tisned things are as they arc ; all I have to fay to you is, 
that you need not give yourfelf the trouble to call at my 
lodgings this afternoon, if you fhould have time, as you 
. were pleafed to fend me word — and fo, your fcrvanr, Sir, 

that's all [Goin^r, 

. SirCha, Hold, Madam, 

Lady Gra, Look you. Sir Charles, 'tis not your calling 
roe back that will fi^nify any thing, I can allure you. 

Sir Cha, Why this extraordinary hade, Madam ? 

Lady Gra, In ftiort. Sir Charles, I have taken a great 
many things from you of late, that you know I have often 
told you I would pofitively bear no longer. But I fep 
things arc in vain, and the more people ilrive to oblige 
people, the lefs they are -thanked for it : and fincc there 
muft be an end of one's ridiculoufnefs one time or other, 
I don't fee any time fo proper as the prefcnt ; and therc^ 
fore, Sir, I deHre you would think of things accordingly^ 
Your fcrvant. [Goings he holds her. 

. , Sir Cha. Nay, Madam, let us fiart fair, however ; you 

ought 
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oimht, at leaft, to (lay till I am a$ ready as your ladyihip > 
anu then, it we mu ft part. 

Adieu, ye filent grots, and fliady gropes ; 

Ye Colt amufements of our grow ing loves ; 

Adieu, ye whifperM fighs, that fann*d the fire, 

And all the thrilling joys of young defire. 

' La^yGra. Oh, mighty well. Sir ! I am very glad we 
are at laft come to a r^ht undeHhanding, the only way I 
have long wifbed for ; not but I'd have you to know, I 
fee your defign thro* all your painted eafc of re%nBCioB : 
1 know you*dgivc your loul to make ii^ uiieafy new, 

tir Cha, Oh, fie, Madam ! upon my word I wauld not 
make you uneafy, if it were in ray power. 

LadyGra, Oil, dear Sir! you need not -take fudt 
care, upon my word ; you'll find I can part with you 
without the Ic^ft diforder j Til try, at le«ft ; and iii, once 
more, and for ever. Sir, your fervant : not but you rtuft 
give me leave to lell youj as my lall thought of you too, 
that I do think— — you are a villain. [Exit he^iJy, 

Sir 06*. Oh, your very timmble fervant, Madam !— 

{pawing hvif. 
What a chsmMi^g ^^uaUty i8« woman's pfide, ^at ia 
^rong enough to r€ tiife a wan her favours, when hit*% 
weary of them- ■ - Ah ! 

Rt-enttr La^y Graveairs. 

L.a^ Gra, I^ook you, Sir Charle^e ; Aovi*t prefum^- 
upon the eafinefe of my temper: for to' convince you 
that I nm pofuiveiy in earntfi in this matter, Idefircyou 
^vould let me ha^e what letters you hav-c i>ad of mine 
frtK>c yoii came to Windfor^ and I expe6t you'll returti 
the rf ft, as 1 will yours, as foon as we come to London. 

SirCha, Upon my faith, Madam, I never keep any; 
I alw»>-« put fnuffin them, and fo they wear out. 

La^ Gra, Sir Charles, I mufl have them j for pofi-; 
wely I won't llir without them, 

SirCha. Ha! then £ muft 1>f civif, I fee. [JJide.\ 
Perhaps, Madam, I have no mind to pare with them— — 
or you. 

. Lady Gra. Look you, Sir, all «bofe. ibit of things am 
in vain, now thcre^s an end oi every thing betn^een u«— 

• - If 
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li" you fay you won't give them, I muft e'en get themes 
well as I can. 

SirCha, Ha! that woii'frdo then, I find. [AlJe. 

Lady Gra. Who's there? Mrs. Edging— Your 
keeping a letter, Sir, won't keep nne, I'll affure you. 
Enter Edging. 

Edg* Did your ladyftiip call me, Mad im ? 

Lady Gra* Ay, child : pray do me the favour to fctcli • 
my cloak out of the dixung room. 

Edg, Yes, Mad.mi. 

&r Cha, Oh, then there's hope again. [Afide. 

Edg. Ha I (he looks as if my mailer had quarrelled 
with her ; I hope (he's going away in a huff— Ihe flian't 
ilay fjr her cloak, I warrant her—— This is pure. 

\^Afide, KkU faiHing* 

Lady Gra, Pray, Sir Charles, before I go, give me 
leave now, after all, to a& you— why you have ufed m« 
thus? 

Sir Cha, What is it you call ufage, Madam ? 

Laify Gra. Why, then, fince you will have it, how 
comes it you have been Co g^ofly cure^efs anil neglecSHul 
of me of late ? Only tell me ferioutly, wherein I have 
deferved this. 

Sir CIm. Why, then, ferioufly. Madam——— 
Re-enter Edging *txith a cloak. 
We arc in terru pted 

Edg, Here is your ladyfhip's cloak, Madam. 

Lady Gra, Thank you, Mrs Edging— Oh, law! pray 
will you let fomebody get me a chair to the door. 

Edg, Hump — She might have told me that before, if 
flie hud been in fuch haftc to go. \^^J^\ Exii. 

Lady Gra, Now, Sir. 

Sir Cha, Then, ferioufly, I fay I am of late grown fb 
very lazy in my pleafures, * that 1 had rather lofe a wo^ 
' man, than go through the plague and trouble of ha* 
•^ ving or keeping her : a»d, to be free, I have found fo 

* much, even in my acauaintance with you, whom I con- 

• fefs to be a mirtrefs m the art of pleafmg,' that I am 
from henceforth refolved to follow no pleafure thatarifea 

above the degree of amufement And that woman that 

experts I ihould make her my bufmefs ; why — like my 
butinefs, ie then in a fair way of being for^t* Whea 

once 
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on^t (he comes to reproach me with vows and ufage, and 
fluft* — I huJ as lieF hear her talk of bills, bonds, and €Je6t- 
TOents : her pa{!l.)n becomes as trouble rome as a law-fuit, 
wid I would as lb )n converfe with my folicltor. In ftiort, 
I (hall, never care ilxpence for any woman ihat won't be 
obedient. 

LaJy Gra. I'll fwear, Sir, you have a very free way 
of treating people ; I am glad 1 am fo wt 11 acquainted 

with your principles, however And yoa would have 

rae obedient ? 

Sir Cha. Why not ? My wlfe*s fo ; and I think (he has 
as much pretence to be proud as your ladyfliip, 

Laify Gra. Lard ! is there no c^ir to be had,- I 
wonder? 

Enfer Edging. 

Eifg. Here's a chair, Madam. 

/,^3y Gra, ' J is very well, INJrs. Edging : pray will you 
let fomebody get me a glafs of fair water ? 

E^g. Humph-— her huft'is almoft over, I fuppofe— 
I fee he's a villain tlilU ^ [Afitic, Exit, 

Lady Gra, V^,t\\ that was the prettied fancy about 
obedience, lure, that ever was. Certainly, a woman of 
condition mull be infinitely happy under the dominion of 
fo generous a lover, * But how came you to forget 

* kicking and whippiig all this while? Methinks, you 

* fliould not have left fo fafliionable an article out of 

* your fcheme of government. 

* tlr Cla. Um— No, there is too much tn.uble m 

* that ; though I have known them of admirable ufe ia 

* reformation of fome humourfome gentlewomen.' 
LaJ^ Gra, But on*^ thing more, and I have done 

l^ray, what degree of fpirit muft the lady have, that is to 
make herfclf happy under fomuch freedom, order, and 
tranquility? 

Sir Cha, Oh, (lie muft at lead have as much fpirit as 
your lady fliip, or (he'd give me no pleafure in breaking it» 

LcuJyGra, No, that would be troublefome. You hid 
better take one that's broken to your hand : there are 
fuch fouls to be hired, I believe; things that will rub 
your temples in an evening, till y )U fall fall allfeep in 
their laps ; creatures, tor), that think their wages their re- 
Ward. I fancy, at laft, that will be the bed method for 

the 
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the^lazy paifion of a married man, that has out-liTcd hh 
any other fenfe of gratification. 

Sir Cha, Look you, Madam ; I have loved you very 
well a great while ; now you would have me love you bet- 
ter and longer, which is not in my power to do ; and I 
don't think there is any plague upon earth, like a dun 
that comes for more money than one is ever likely to be 
able to pay, 

Iju^ Gra. A dun ! Do you take me for a dun. Sir ? 
Do I come a dunning to you ? [Walks in a beat. 

Sir Cha. Hift I don't cxpofe yourfelf here's com- 

pany— — 

La^ Gra. I care not— A duft ! You (hall fee, Sir, 
I can revenge an affront, tho* I defpife the wretch that 
offers it— —A dun ! Oh, I could die with laughing at 
the fancy 1 [Exiu 

Sir Cha, So— file's in admirable order— —Here comes 
my Lord ; and, I am afraid, hi the- very nick of his oc- 
cafion for her. ** 

Enter Lonl Morelove. 

LordMor. Oh, Charles, undone again ? all is loft and 
ruined.' . • 

Sir Cha, What's the matter now ? ' 

Lord M&r, I have been playing the fool yonder, even 
to contempt ; my fenfelefs jealo;ufy has conteffed a weak* 
nefs I never fliall forgive myfelf. She has infulted on it 
to that degree too — I can't bear the thought — —Oh, 
Charles, this devil ftiU is miftrefs of my heart ! and I 
could dafli my brains to think how grofsly too I have let 
her know it. 

Sir Cha, Ah, how it would tickle her if flic faw you im 
this condition i ha, ha, ha 1 

Lord Mor. Pr'ythee, don't torture me : think of fomc 
prefent e*fe, or I fliall burft. 

Sir Chd. Well, well, let's hear, pray— What h^ (he . 
done to you ? Ha, ha ! 

l^rdMor. Why, ever fince I left you, flie has treated 
mewith fomucli coolnefs and 111 -nature, And. that thing 
of a^ Iqrd, with * fo much laughing cafe, fuch an ac» ♦ 
ouaint^i,' fuch afpiteful familiarity, that, at the laft, flic ' 
Uw, a^l triumphed in my uneafinefs. 

^ir Cha. Well, and fo you left the room in a pet ? Ha ! 
D Ltfrd 
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Lord Mor, Oh^ worfe, worfc ftili 1 for at Iaft» with 
half (hame and anger in my looks, I thruft myfelf between 
my Lord and her, pnefied her by the hifld, and in a Whim- 
per, trembling, begged her, in pity of berfelf and me, to- 
ftew her good humour only where (he knew it wi& truly 
tralued ; at which (he broke from me with a cstrfd fmlle^ 
fat her down by the peer, whifpered hiro, aid bufft i^to 
a loud laughter in my face. ' • 

SirChet. Ha, ha! then wouM !I:lte/te ^ven fifty 
pounds to have feen your face. Why^ wbac, mthe4iame> 
of common fenfe, had yoa to do with humility ? Will you 
never have enough on't ? Death ! 'twas fettmg ilighted-I 
match to gunpowder, to blow yeurfdfup. 

Lord Mor. I fee my foily now, Charics. But what 
(hall I do with the remailis of lifp that fhe teas kft me ? 

SirCha. Oh, throw it at her feet, by all mdan«t put 
on your tragedy face, catch faft hold ^ -her pet^coat, 
whip out your handkerchief, and*, in p6int l:ria)ik ' verfe^ ' 
defire her, one way or other, to make an end of the bufi- 
nefs. [In a shining tone. 

Lord Mor. What a fool daft thou make me! 

5/> Cha, I only (hew you as you come out of her hands, 
my Lord. 

Lord Mor* How contemptibly have i bekav*ed myiclf ? 

Sir Cha. That's according as you bear her behaviour 

LffrdMor. Bear it ! no— 5 thank thee, Charles 5 thou 
haft waked tne now ; and if I bear it— —What have yo« 
done with my Lady Graveairs ? 

SirCha. Your bulinefs, I believe— -*-She*^s ready for 
you ; (he's juft gone down ftairs, and if you don't make- 
halle after her, I expert her 'back lagain^ with a knife or a 
piftol prefently. 

Lord Mar > I'U^ this minute- 

Sir Cha, No, ftay a little: here oonres my Lord? 
we'll fee what we can<i[et out of him, iirft. 

* LordMon Methinks, now, I cbwkilaugh ather.* 
Enter Lord Foppington. 

L'irdF^. N^, pr^ythee, Sir Charles, let*s have a lit- 
tle of thee— —r-Wc have been fo chagrin wi^thout thee^ 
tbait, flop my breath, the ladies are go&e half adeep to 
church for want of th^ con^any » 

AV 
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&r Cha^ TKiit's hard, indeed, while your lord(hip wa^ 
aiUQQg thaoi. b Lady Betty gone too ? I 

Lord 1^' ijhewnsjuft lipon the wing; btit I caught 
her by the fouff-boac, and flie pretends to iky to fee if Y\\ 
give it her again, or no. 

hord Mar. D^ath ! 'tis that I gave her, and the only 

preleat flie wov»ld ever receive from me Alk hira ho«r 

h^c^tne by it. [^^^ to Sir Charles. 

Sir'Cha. Pr^ythee don*t be uneafy—— Did ihe give it 
yQ«, .«fty Lgrd I " . 

L^rdFop* Faith, Chariej, I can't fay fhe did, or flifi^ 
did not ; but vve wferc pUyipg the fool, and I took it — 
a la — Plhaw ! I can't tell thee in French neither; but 
Hardee tducbee it to aiiicety — ^twa^/igmts directum mall 
fertiiiaci\ 

hord Mfr^ Sqt— but I mud bear it— p^If your lord- 
fUip h9s a wind to the boa:, I'll ftand by you in keeping, 
of it, . 

Lord Fop, My Lord, I a;m paffionately obliged to you ;• 
{>iU I am afraid I cannot anfwer your ha^ari^Qg fo much 
of the lady's favour. 

Lord M&r. Not at all> my Lord : 'tis poflible I may 
not have the fame regard to her frovirn that your lord- 
ll)iphaa. 

L^rd Fof, That's a bite, I am furc— he'd give a joint 
of ills Iktk finger no be as.wdl with, her fs J am. [J^e.\ 
But Jjere (he comes-^Charics, flrmd fey me*— -Muft not 
a nfuio be a vain coxcomb no\y, to think this creature fol* 
lowed one ? 

SirCha* Nothing fo-. plain y. ray Lordr 

Lord Fop, Flattering deviN 

Enter Lady Betty, 

Lady Bet. Pftiaw, my Lord Foppingron ! pr'ythee^ 
don't play the fool now, but give me my fnuff-box— ^ 
Sir Charles, help me^ to take it from hijii. 
' SirCIja, ^fou know I hate trouble, Madam.- 

Lady Bet. Pooh 1 you^ll m^ke me ftay till prayers are- 
half over now. 

Lord Fop, If you*ll promife me not to go to church, 
I'llgiveit you. 

Ladyi Ret. I'il promife nothing at all ; for pofitively I 
•wiU.ha)re it* \j^truggli?ig^^lth hm. 

I^ 2^ Lord' 
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Lord Fop. Then, comparatively, I won't part with it. 

Ha, ha 1 [Struggles 'with her. 

Lady Bet. Oh, you devil, you have killed my arm ! 

Oh ! Well, if you'll let me have it, 1*11 give you a 

better, 

LordMor. Oh, Charles! that lias a view of diftant 
kiDdnefs in it. I4fi^^ *^ ^^^ Charles. 

Lord Fop. Nay, now I keep it fuperlatively— I find 
there's a fecret value in it. 

Lady Bet. Oh, difmal ! Upon my word, I am only 
afhamed to give it to you. Do you think I would offer 
fuch an odious fancied thing to any body I had the leail 
Talue for ? 

Sit Cha. Now it comes a little nearer, methinks It does 

no( feem to be any kindnefsatall. [Afide to Lord Morelove. 

Lord Fop. Why, really, Madam, upon fecond view, 

it has not extremely the mode of a lady's utenlil. Arc 

you fure it never held any thing but fnufF? 

Lady Bet. Oh, you monder 1 

Lord Fop. Nay, I only afk, becaufe it feems to me i% 
have very much the air and fancy of MonfieurSmoak- 
^indfot's tobacco-box. 

LordMor. I can bear no more. 
Sir Cha. Why, don't, then ; I'll ftep in to the compa- 
ny, and return to your relief immediately.. \Exit* 
LordMor% [To Ladjf Bet.] Come, Madam, will your 
ladyihip give me leave to end the difference } Since the 
ilightnefs of the thing may let you beffow it without any 
' mark of favour, (hall I beg it of your ladyfhip. 
' Lady Bet. Oh, my Lord, nobody fooner — ^l beg you 
give it my Lord. [Lookiftg eamejfjy on Lord Fop. 'wbo^ 
fmiling^ gi*ucs it to Lard Mor, and tfjen bows gravely to her. 
LordMor. Only to have the honour of reftoring it to 
' your lordfhip ; and if there be anv other trifle of mine 
your lordfiiip has a Hancy to, tho' it were a miftrefs, I 
don't know any perfon in the world that has fo good a 
claim to my reiignation. 

Lord fop. Oh, my Lord, this generofity will diftra^^ 
me! 

LordMor. My Lord, I do you but common juffice. 
But from your converfation, I had never known the true 
value of the fex. You pofitively underfland them trhc 

bQft 
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^ett of arty man breathing ; therefore I think every one 
of common prudence ought .to rcfign to you.. 

LordF&p, Then, pofitively, vour lordfhip is the mpft- 
•bilging perfon in the. world ; for I'm fure your judgment 
can never like any woman that is not the fined creature 
in the univerfc. [Boiving to I^ady'Etixy.. 

LordMor,. Oh, yqur lordihjp dpes me too much ho- 
nour ! I have the worfl judgment in the world ; no man 
has been more deceived in it. 

Lord Fop, Thcn,.your lordiliip* I prefume, has beea? 
apt to choofe in a mafk, or by candle-light. 

Lord Mot, In a maik, indeed, my Lord,, and of. alL 
luaflis the moll dangerous. 

JLordFop, Pray, what's that, my Lord ! 

Lord Mor. A. bare face. 

Lord Fof. Your lordfhip W4II pardon me^ if I donVfa* 
readily compreheivd how a woman's bare' face canWde 
her face. 

Lord Mor. It often, hides her heart, jny Lord ; and', 
therefore 1 think it fometlmes a more da'ngerous malk 
than a piece of yelvet.: that's, rather a mark than a dif- 
gurfe of an.ill woman. But the mifchiefs (kulking be- 
hind a beauteous forip give no warning ; jthey are always^ 
fure, fatal, and innumerable.- 

• La/fy Bet. Oh, barbarous afperfipn ! My Lord Fop— 
pinpton, have you nothing to lay for the poor women ? 

Lord Fof, I mufi: confefs, Madam, nothing of this na- 
ture ever happempd in my courfe of amours. I al' 
ways judge the beauteous part of a wofnaA to be tjie 
moft agreeable part pf her compolitlon ; and when once- 
a lady does me the Honour to tofs that into my arms, I 
think myftlf obliged, in goodnature, not to quarrel, 
-nbout the reft of her equipage. 

Lady Bet, Why, ay, my Lord, there'a fomegood hu*- 
moar in that no#. 

-Lord Mor* He's happy in a plain Englifh ftomach,, 

-Madam; I could reaommend* a dilh that's perfedly to. 

your lordfhip's gout^ where, beauty is the only fauce to it. 

Lady Bet, So-^ — 

Lord Fop, My Lord, when my wine's rightj I- nev^cr 
care it (hould be zefled. 

D- 3; Lord 
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Lard Mor. I know forae ladles would thank you for 
that opinion. 

Lady Bet. My Lord Morelove is really grown fuch a 
churl to the women, I don*t only think he is not, but 
can't conceive how he ever could tie in love. 

LordMor. Upon my word, Madam, I once thought I 
was. [Smiling^ 

Loify Bet. Fie, fit ! how could you thihk fo ? I fancy 
now, you had only a mind to domineer over fome poor 
creature, and fo you thought you were in love, ha, ha ! 

LordMor, The lady I loved. Madam, grew fo unfor- 
tunate in hercondud, that at lad (he brought me to treat 
her with the fame indifference and civility as I now pay 
your ladyfhip. 

Lady Bet. And, ten to one, juft at that time, fhe never 
thought you fuch tolerable company. 

LordMor, That I can't fay. Madam ; for at that time 
fhe grew fo affected, there was no judging of her thoughts 
at all. [Mimicking her^ 

Lady Bet. What, and fo you left the poor lady. Oh, 
you inconflant creature ! 

Lord Mor. No, Madam, to have loved her on had 
been inconftancy ; for.ihe was never two hours tc^ther 
the fame woman. [Lady Bet. and Lord Mor. Jeem to talk. 

Lord Fop. [Afide."] Ha, ha, ha ! I fee he has a mind 
toabufeher; fo I'll even give him an opportunity of 
doing his bufinefs with her at once for ever — ^My Lord^ 
I perceive your lordfhip is going to be good company to 
the lady ; and for her fake, I don't think it good man* 

ners in me to difturb you 

Enter Sir Charles. 

Sir Cba, My Lord Foppington— - 

Lord Fop. Oh, Charles ! I was juft wanting thee 
Hark thee — I have three thoufand fecrets for thee— I 
have made fuch difcoveries I to tell thee all in one word, 
.Morclove*s as jealous of me as the devil, he, he, he ! 

Sir Cha. Is it pollible ? Has (he given him any oc- 
cafion ? 

Lord Fop. Only rallied him to death upon my ac« 
count ; (he told me, within, juft now, (he'd ufe him like 
a dog, and begged me to draw off for an opportunity. 

&> 
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Sir Cha, Oh, keep ia while the fcent lies, and (he is 
youroum, my Lord. 

Lard Fop, I caa*t tell that, Charles; but I am Aire 
flie i« fairly unharboured ; and when once I throw off 
my inclinations, I ufually follow them till the game has 
enough on't : and between thee and I, fhe is pretty well 
blown too ; (he can't ftand long, I believe ; for, curfe 
catch me, if I have not ri J down half a thoufand pounds 
after her already. 

Sir 0)a. What do you mean ? 

Lord Fop, I have loft five hundred to her at picquet 
Cnce dinner. 

Sir Cha, You are a fortunate man, ftith ; you are rc- 
fblved not to be thrown out, I fee. 

Lord Fop, Hang it, what fhould a man come out for, 
if he does not keep up to the fport ? ^ - 

Sir Cha, Well pufhed, my Lord. 

Lord Fop, Tayo ! have at her ■ 

Sir Cha, Down, down, my Lord — ah ! 'ware haunches ! 

Lord Fop, Ah, Charles ! [Embracing bim,'] Pr'ythec, 
let's obferve a little : there's a fooliih cur, now I have 
run her to a ftand, has a mind to be at her by Kimfelf, 
and thou fhalt fee, flie won't ftir out of her way for him, 

. [Theyjiandajuie. 

Lord Mor, Ha, ha ! your ladyfhip is very grave of^i 
fudden j you look as if your lover bad infolently reco- 
vered his common fenfes. 

La{fy Bet, And your lordfhip is fo very gay, and un- 
like yourfelf, one would fwear you were juft come from 
the pleafure of ntaking your miftrefs afraid of you. 

Lord Mor, 'No^ faith, quite contrary; for, do you 
know, Madam, I have juft found out, that, upon your 
account, I have made myfelf one of the moft ridiculous 

puppies upon the fece of the earth 1 have, upon my 

faith — nay, and fo extravagantly fuch, ha, ha, ha ! that 
it is at laft become a jeS even to myfelf; and I can't 
help laughing at it for the foul of me, ha, ha, ha ! 

Lady Bet, I want to cure him of that laugh, now* 
[4fide.'\ My Lord, ii nee you are fo generous, I'll tell 
you another fecret— Do you know, too, that I ftill find, 
(fpite of all your great wifdom^ and my contemptible 
qualities, as you are pleafed, now and then, to call them) 
3 do 
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■^ do you know, I %,'tbpt if^, tiwfer all Aia, that^oi* 
flill love me with the fame helpfefs paffiou: and caa- 
your vaft forefightimaj^ne I won't Mfe you accordingly,, 
ifbr thefe extraordinary airs you are plcafed to giir« 
yourfelf? . .. • 

LordMor. Oh, by all means. Madam! 'tis fit you- 
ihould, and I expcdt it, whenever h is in your power — 
Confurioiil : [4fi^r^ 

Lady BcK My Lord, you have talked to iiic this halt 
hour, without confeffing pain. [Paufes^andaJhSs togfffe,']. 
Only remember it. 

jLofd Mor, Hell and tortures ! 

La^Iy B^t, What did you fay, my Lord .^ 

7.ord Mor, Fire and furies ! 

Lady Bet. Ha^ha! he's difordered— Now I am eafy 
' My Lord Foppington, have you a.mind to your re-. 

venge at picquet; ! . 

Lord Fop, ^l haYealjvay* a mind to an^opp<«tumty of 
entertaining, ypur Udylhip, Madam. 

[Lady Betty coquets ivith Lord Fop. 

L^rdMor.. Oh, Charles ! the infolcnce of. this womsla 
might furnifli out a thoufanddev^s. 
[ iiirCha, A,nd your tei^per is enough to furni(hout a. 
thoufand fucji women. Come away ; I havebufinefs forr 
' j^ou \4p0n the terrace.. - » ' 

\ Lord Mor, Let ine bu t fpeak one word . to her. 

SirCha, Not a fyllabie : the tongue's, a weapon youHl 
always hive the woTfl at ;.. fvirifee y6u.hayc 110 guard, 
and Hie carries adeviliQi edge. 

Lady Bet. My Lord, don't .let any ^Vmg I Jbtavefaid 
, frighten you away ; fgr if you have the leaft inclination. 
. to iUy apd rail, you know the old conditioBS ; 'tis b6t 
your alking me pardon the next day^ and yoti ;nay giue- 
your paffion any liberty you think fit.. 

Lord Mor, Daggers 'and death ! ' - . 

i^ir Cba, Is the mandifir^^fdt 

Lord Mor i^^t me fpeak to her now, or I fliaU burft— 
•♦^tl r^^T .^o^Uion. you'll fpeak no more of her 
. ^ ?%^J ^"^^^ ^^ as y®u plcafe. 
to doT ^''V.^^ee, pardon me Lknw not whaf 

&> 
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Sir Cha, Come along ; I'll fet you to work, I warrant 

you— Nay, nay, none of your parting ogles Will. 

you go ? 

Lord Mar* Yes and I hope for ever 

[Exit Sir ChiL, pulli/tg away Lord IVfor. 
- Lord Fop. Ha, ha, ha! Did ever mortal monfler fet 
up for a lover with fuch unfortunate qualifications ? 

Lady Bet. Indeed, my Lord Morelove has fomething 
ftrang^ly Angular in his manner. 

Lord Fop. I thought I Ihould have burft to fee the 
creature pretend to rally, and give himfelf the airs of 
one of us — But, run me through. Madam, yourladyfhip 
pu(hed like a fencing-mafler ; that laft thruft was 
a coup de grace^ I believe : I'm afraid his honour will 
hardly meet your ladyQiip in haile again. 

Lady Bet. Not unlefs his fecond. Sir Chailes, keeps 
him better in praftice, perhaps—Well, the humour of 
this creature has done me fignal fervice to-day. I mull 
keep it up, for fear of a fecond engagement. [AjlJe. 

Lord Fop. Never was poor wit fo foiled at his own 
weapon, fure ! 

Lady Bet. Wit ! had he ever any pretence to it ? 
Lord Fop. Ha, ha ! he has not much in love, I think, 
tho' he wears the reputation of a very pretty young fel- 
low, among fome fbrt of people ; but, ftrike me ftupid, 
if ever I could difcover common fenfe in all the progrefs 
of hts amours : he expels a woman fhould like him for 
endeavouring to convince her, that (he has not one good ' 
quality belonging to the whole ,compofition of her foul 
and body. 

Lady Bet. That, I fuppofe, is only in atnodefthope, 
that fhe'll mend her faults, to qualify herfelf for his vaft 
merit, ha, ha! 

Lord Fop, Poor Morelove! I fee (he cau*t endure 

him. [Afide. 

Lady Bet. Or if one reall)r had all thofe faults, he does 

not confider that fincerity in love is as much out of fa- 

ftiibn as fweet fnuff ; nobody takes it now. 

Lord Fop, Oh, no mortal, Madam, unlefs it be here 
and there a 'fquire, that's making his lawful court to the 
cherry-cheek charms of my Lord Bifhop's great fat 
daughter in the country. 

Lady 
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Laily Bet, O what a furfeiting couple has fee put toge- 
ther- VThrowhig her band car ch/sf^^ upau his^ 

Lord Fop, Fond of me, by all that's tend^ir— . — l^oor 

fcx)l, I'll give thee eale immediately. [JJide,'] But, Ma- 

damv you were pkafed jullnow to offer me my revenge at 

piquet Now here's no body within, and I thixik we 

can't make ufe of a better opportunity. 

hdijyt L'et. O ! no : not now, ray Lord !■ ■■ I h^ve a. 
favour I would fain beg of you tirft- '^ 

Jjfrd Fqp, But time. Madam, is very precious in this 
place, and I fhall not eafily forgive myfelf if I don't tak^ 
him by the forelock. 

La^^ Bet. But I have a great mind to have a little more 
fport with my Lord Morelove firfl,' and would fain beg. 
your alBihince. 

Lord Fop. O! with all my heart ; an4> vpon fecond 
thoughts, I don't kngw but piquiug a rival in pubUck 
' may be as good fporr, as being well with a miilrels in 
private : for, atier all, the pkafureofa fine woman is lik?? 
that of her virtue, not fo much in the thing, as th$; repu- 
tation of having it. [.4^^/^.]—: Well, Madam, but ho>v 
can I ferve.you in this atfair ? 

LadjBet, Why, methought, as my Lord Morelove 
went out, he ftiewed a ftern refcRtmeut ii^ his look, th?.t 
feemcd 10 threaten me with rebellion, and downTij^ht dc- 
fiimce : now 1 have a great fancy^ that yop and I fljopld 
ibllow him to the terrace, and laugh at his reft^utiQa b«- 
foie he has time to put it in pra£^flce. 

L^d r^. And fo puniili his fault before he commits 
it! ha! ha 1 ha! 

Ljidy Bit. Nay, w'c won^t give him tim^, if his cou- 
rage iliould fail, to repent it. 

Lord Frp' Ha ! ha ! ha ! let me blood, if I don*t lo^g. 
to be at it, ha 1 ha ! 

Lady fift, O ! 'twill be fuch diverfion to fee him bite 
his lips, and broii. within, only with feeing us ready to 
fpUc our lides in laughing at nothing ! ha ! ha I 

Lord Fop, Ha ! ha ! I fee the creatvire does really lijce 
me. [^/de.'] And then, Madam, to hear him hum a bro- 
ken piece of a tune, in affedation of his not minding us-r- 
^will be fo foolifb, ^yh.e|tt wfi know he loves us to dea<;h all; 
ihcNvhilCi ha! ha! 
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La^ Bet. And if atlail his fage mouth fliouldopeti in 
fiirlycontradic^lionof.our humour, then will we, in pure 
oppofition to hi?, immedia,te|y fall fopl 'Upon every thing 
that is not gallant and fa{liional)le : conftancy fliall be thd 
mark of age and uglWfs, viVtu^ ajeft, vtVlt rally dil* 
cretion out of doors, lay gtavky at our feet, and only love> 
free love, diforder, liberty, and pleafure, beour ftandmg 
principles... 

LordFop. Madam, ypu tranfportme: for if ever I was 
obliged to nature fpr any one tolerable qualification,, 
^twas pofitiyely the talent of being. e5tuberantiy pleafant 
upon this'fubjed" — I am impatient-^Tny fancy's upon th©. 
Wing already — let's fly to him.- 

Lady Bet* No, no ; flay ^till I am jufl: got out; out- 
going tog'etti'er won't be fo' proper. • 

Lord Fop. As your Ladyfhip • pleafes, Madam — But 
when this affair is over,, you won't forget that I, have a. 
certain revenge due. 

Lady Bet* Aye ! aye I after fupperl am for you — Nay 
you.fiian't Hir a ftep, my Lord ! — [Seeing her to the door* 

Lord Fop, Only to tell yoa^ you have fixed me youi** 
to the laft exillence of ray foufs eternal entity.—- 

LadyT^et. O,- your feivant. . \Kxit* 

^' Lord Fop, Hal ha! ftark mad for me, by all that's 
handfome f Poor Morelove ! That a fellow who has evet 
been abroad, fliould think a woman of her fpirit is to be 
taken by a regular fitge, ' as the confederates do towns,* 
U'hen * fo many of. the French fuccelTes might have {hewti 

* Tiim' the furert way is to whifper the governor. — * How 

* can^ coxcomb give himfelf the fatigue of bombarding 

* a womaa*^ underflanding, when he may with ii^ mnch» 

* eafe make a frietid of her conftitution— 1*11 fee if I can 
fliew him a little French' play with Lady Betty— let nve. 
fee — aye, I'll make an end of it the old way, get her into 
piquet at her own lodgings-^not mind one little of my 
{)lay, give her every game befoie fhe*8 half up, tiiAt fim 
itiay judge of the l.lrehgth of itly inclination by my hafle^ 
of lofing up to her price; then of a fudden, with a fami* 
l?^r leef-, cry — rtit piquet— fweep counters j. cards an4 mo* 
ney all upon the floor, Ssf ddno^V affaire ejlfaite* [£*//• 

End of the Thud Act. 

ACT 
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A C T IV. 

SCENE, the Caftle Terrace. 
Enter LaJy Betty, andLa^ Eafy. 

Laety Easy. 

My dear, you really talk to me as if I were your 
lover, and not your friend; or elfe I am fo dull, 
that by all you've faid 1 can't make the leall guefs at your 
real thoughts— Can you be ferious for a moment ? 

LatfyBet.l^ott2ih\yi but I would do more to oblige 

LaiiyE. Then pray deal ingenuoufly, and tell me 
vrithout referve, are you fure you don't love my Lord 
Morelove ? 

LaJy Bet. Then ferioufly— I think not But be- 

cftufe I won't be pofitive, you lliall judge by the worft of 
my fymptoms^. — Firfl, I own I like his converfation, hia 
perfon has neither fault, nor beauty — well enough— I 
cJon't remember I everfecretly wiflied my/elf married to 
Kim, or— that I ever ferioufly refolvedagainft it. 

Lady E. Well, fo far you are tolerably fafe;----But 
come— as to his manner ofaddreflingyou, whatefFe<Sl has 
that had ? 

La^ Bet. I am not a little pleafed to obferve few men 
follow a woman with the fame fatigue and fpirit that he 
does me— am more pleafed when he lets me ufe him ill ; 
and if ever I have a favourable thcJlight of him, 'lis 
when I fee he can't bear that ufage. 

Lady E. Have a care ; that laft is a dangerous fymp- 
tom he pleafes your pride, I find. 

Lady Bet. Oh ! .perfbftly : in that -I own no mortal 

ever can come up to him. 

LadyE.B^i now, my dear! now comes the main 
?o/,rJ.77Idr- f ?;• Are you fure you have never been 

zxr:^:ilj:^^^^^ -d 

.ev^&.fou; iS;\te "^'^'^"^^ for pofitively I was 

cnougii, to think a woman ibangely forward for being t 

litdc 
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little, famih^r m talk with him? Or, are you fure his gaL 
lantry to another never gave you the leaftdiferder? Were' 
you never, upon no accident, ia an apprehenfion of lofing 
him ? 

Lady Bet. Hah! Why, Madam— Blefs me!— wh— 
wh-rwhy fure you don't call this jealoufy,'my dear ? 

Ltt^ E. Nay, nay, that is^ not the bufincfs— Have you 
ever felt any thing of this nature, Madam ? 

Lady Bet. Lord! don*t be fo hafty, my dear— any^ 

thing of this nature O Lud ! I f\v«ar I don't like it : 

dear creature, bring me off hero; for lam half frighted 
out of my wits, 

LoilyE. Nuy, if you can rally uponV, your wound 
is not over deep, I'm nfraid. 

Lady Bet, Well, that's comfortably faid, however. 

Lady Ed But come to the point How far have you 

been jealous ? 

La^ Bet, Why O blefs me 1 He gave the nuifi. k 
oneni^ht to my Lady Languiih here upon the terrace: 
and (tho' (lie and I were very good friends) I remember I 
could not fpeak to her in a week for't— -Oh ! 

Lady E, Nay, now you may laugh if you can : for, 
take my word, themarks are upon you— But come ■ 
what el fe? 

Lady Bet, O nothing elfe^ upon my word, my dear ? 
^ Lady E. Well, one word more, and thcn.Igive fen- 
tence : fuppofe you were heartily convinced, that he ac- 
tually followed another woman ? 

La4^ Bet, But, pray, my dear, what occafion is there to 
fuppoib any fuch thing at all ? 

LadyE. Guilty, upon my honour. 

Lady Bet, Pfliaw I I defy him to fay, that ever I owned 
any inclination for kim . 

LadyE. No, but you have given him terrible leave to 
guefs it. 

Lady Bet* If ever you fee us meet again, you'll have 
but little reafon to think fo, I can a flu re you. 

Lady E, That I llwll fee prefen ly ; for here comes Sir 
Charles, and I'm fure my Lord can't be far off. 
Enter Sir Charles. 

Sir C/ja. Servant, Lady' Betty my dear, how do ^ 

you do ? ~ 

E La:ly 
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LaifyE. At yourfemce, my dear.-— — but pray what 
have you done with my Lord Morelovc ? 

Loily Bet. Kytj Sir Charles, pray how does your pupil 
do? Have you any hopes of him ? Is-he docible ? 

* Sir Cha. Well, Madam, to confefs your triumph over 
'^ me, as well as him, I own my hopes of him are loft. • L 

* offer'd what I cou'd to his inflru6tion, but he is incorri- 

* gibly yours, and undone— and the news, I prefume, does 

* not difpleafe your Ladyfliip. 

* Lady Bet, Fye, fye, Sir Charles, you difparagc youf 

* friend, I am afraid you don'c take pains with him. 

* Sir Cha, Ha ! I hincy, Lady Beity, your good-nature 

* won't let you fleep a nights : don't .you love dearly to 

* hurt people? 

* Lad^ Bet, O ! your fervant : then without a jeft, 

* the man is fo unfortunate ip his want of patience, that^ 

* let me die, if I don't often pity him. 

* Sir Cha. Ha ! Strange goodnefs— O that I were your 
*' lover for a month or two. 

* Lady, Bet. What then ! 

* Sir Cha. I wou'd make that pretty heart's blood of 

* yours ake in a fortnight. 

« Lady Bet. Hugh— I fhould hate you ; your affurance 

* wouM make your addrefs intolerable. 

« Sir Cha. I believe it wou'd, for I'd never additefs 
*• you at all. 

* Lady Bet. O! you clown you! 

[^Hittiirg him wth her fait m 

* Sir Cha. Why, what to do ? to leed a difeafed pride, 

* that's eternally breaJcing out in the affectation of ^n 

* ill -nature, that ■ in my confcience I believe is but 

* affcdlation. , 

*' Lady Bet. You, nor your friend have no great re a-i 
' fon to complain of my fondnefs, I believe. Ha ! 

* ha! ha !' 

Sir Om. [Looking earnefify on her,"] Thou infblent crea- 
ture I How can you make a jeft of a man, whofe whole' 
life's but one contmued torment, from your want of com- 
mon gratitude ? . ■ '^ 

Laify Bet. Torment ! fo 4^ my part, I really believe him 
ai eafy as you are« 
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Sir Cba, Poor intolerable affefetion I You know the 
cootrary, you know him blindly yours, you know your 
power, and the whole pleafure of your life's the poor and 
iow abufe of it. 

Lady Bet. Pray how do I abufe it— ^if I have any 
power. 

Sir Cha, You drive him to extremes that make him- 
mad, then punifh him for adlng againft his reafon :, 
you've almoil turned his brain, * his common judgment 
' fails him f' he is now, at this very moment, driven by 
his defpair upon a projedir, in hopes to free him from your 
power, that I am fenfible^ and fo mull any one be that has 
his fenfe^ of courfe muft ruin him with you,, for ever. 

* I almofi blufh to think of it, yet your unreafonable dif- 

* dain has forced him toitj' andfhould he now fuf|>e6t I 
offered but a hint of it to yoifc, and in contempt of his de- 
fign, I know he'd call my life to anfwcr It : but I have acy 
regard to men in madnefs, I rather chooTe for once to iruft' 
in your good^nature, in hopes the man, whom your un- 
wary beauty had made miferable, your gfinerofity wou'd 
fcorn to make ridiculous. 

iflffl^j?^/.' Sir Charles, you charge me very home; I 
never had it in my inclination to make any thing ridicu- 
lous that did not deferve it. : Pray, what is this bufinefa 
you th ink fo extravagant in hi rn ? 

Sir Cfja. Something fo abfurdly rafli and bold, you'll 
tardly forgive ev'n me that tell it you. 
' , Lady Bet. Ofiel If it be a fault, Sjj- Charles, I fliall 
confider it as his, not yours. Pray, what is it } 
■ * Lady E, I long to know, methinks,' 

Sir Cha, You may be fure he did not want my diffua- 
fi<9i» from it* 

Lady Bet^^ Let's hear it. 

SlrCba* Why this man, whom I have known to love 
you with fuch excefs of generods ^eilre, whom I have 
"heard in his ^cftatic praifes on your beauty talk^ till from; 
the foft heat of his diftilling thoughts the tears have 
fell'n :-- 

Lady Bet. O ! Sir Charles- ^ [Blujhiw^. 

Sir Cha» Nay, grudge not, fince 'tis pad, to hear what 
Was (though you contemned it) once his merit : but now 
J own that. merit ought to be forgotten* 

£ 2- Lady 
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Ztf(§^J9tf/. Pray, Sir, be plain. 

5/rC/;.^. This man, I fay, whofe unbappy paffion has 
fo ill fucceeded whh you, at laft has forfeited all his hopes 
(into which, pardon me, I confefs my fnendfhip had 
lately flattered him) his hopes of even defervmg now 
your low eft pity or regard. r v- 

/.a^^f/. You amaze me For I can't fuppo e his 

Vtmofl malice dares affault my reputation— and what— 

Sir Cha. No, but he mahcioufly prefumes the world 
w a do it for him ; and indt-ed he has taken no unlikeiy 
means to make them bufy with their tongues : for he is 
this moment upon the open terrace, in the highctt puD- 
lie gallantry with my Lady Graveairs. * And to con- 

* vince the world and me, he faid, he was not that tame 

* lover we fancied him, he'd venture to give her mulic 

* to-night: nay, I heard him, before my face, fpeak to 

* one of the hautboys to engage the reft, and defired they 

* would all take their direttions only from my Lady 

* • ^jravcairs * 

Lady Bet. My I-ady Gravcairs 1 truly I think my 

Lord's very much in the right on't for my part, Sir 

Clurles; I don't fee any thing in this that's fo very ridicu- 
lous, nor indeed that ought to make me think either the 
better or the worfe of him for't. 

J^irCba, Plhaw I Pfliaw I Madam, yoift and I know 
•lis not in his power to renounce you ;■ this is but the 
poor difguife of a refenting pai!ion, vainly ruffled to a 
%orm, which the Icaft gtntlelook from you can reconcile 
at will, and laugh into a calm aga'm. 

Lady Bet. Indeed, Sir Charles, I ftiali't give myfelf 
that trouble, I believe. 

Sir Cha. So I told him, Madam : are not all your 
complaints, faid I, already owing to her pride ; and can 
you fuppofe this public defiance of it (which you know 
you can't make good too) won't incenfaher more againft 

you ? ^That^s wjiat IM have, faid he, ftaring wildly ; 

I care not what becomes of me, fo I but live to fee her 
piqued at it, 

v^'^"^''' Upon my word. I fancy my Lord will find 
himfelf miftakcn--I (han't be piqued, 1 believe--l muft 
hrft have a value for th« thing I lofe, before it piques me: 
piqued! ha! ha! ha! {Difordcnd. 

Sir . 
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• »$/r C^tf. . Madam, you've faid the very thing I urged; 
to him ; I know her temper fj well, faid I, that t4iough. 
fhe doated on jrou, if you once ftood out againft her,, 
flie'd fooner burll than fliew the ieafl motion of un- 
eafinefs. 
' Lady B^t. Lean aflure you. Sir Charles, my Lord won't: 

find himfelf deceived in your opinion ^^ piqued f 

iS'/rC^^. Shehasit. .[Afidi^.' 

* Lady £. Alas, poor woman ! how little do our paf- 

* fionsmakeus !' , • 
Lady Bet.. Not but I would advife him to . have a little 

regard to my reputation in this bufinefs ; I would have . 
bim take heed of publicly affroDting me* 
1 SirCha, Right, Madam, that's what. I ilriftly warnedl 
him of; for, among friends, whenever the world fees him 
follow another woman, the malicious tea-tables will be ve-- 
ly apt to be free with your ladyfliip, 
.' Lady Bet. I'd have him confider that, methinks. 

SirCha, But, alas! Madam, 'tis not in his pewer tO) 
think with reafon ; his mad refentment has deftroyed even; 
his principles of common honefly : ' he coniiders .isathihg^ 
but a fenfelefs proud revenge, which in his fit of lunacy 
^tis impolfible that either threats or danger can ^iFu&cJe^ 
him from,, 

. Lady Bet./W\\2itl docs he defy me, fhre^en nie!' 
then he ftiall fee, that 1 have paffions too, and know, as^j 
well as he, to ftir my heart againft any pride that daises in- 
fult me. Does he luppofe I fear him ? Fear the littlb jna- 
lice of a flighted paffion, that my own fcom has ilung into . 
a defpifed refentment 1 Fear him ! O ! it provokes me tQj 
think he dare have fuch a thought 1 

Lady E* Dear creature, don't diforder yourfelf fo. 

Ladp Bet* Let me but live to fee him once naore with t- " 
in my power, and I'll forgive the reft of fortune. 
- Lady E».* Weil lam certainly^ ve^y ill-natured; for 
*• though I fee, this news- has difturbed my friend, I can't: 

* help being pleafed with any hopes of my Lady Grave-. 
•' airs being otherwife difpofed ou* [^Jtde,} My dear, h 
am afraid you have provoked her a little too. far. 

Sir Cha, Oh ! not at all*-. — ^You (liall fec-^ni fwectcm 

her, and ftie'il cool like.a di(b of tea. . .- 

JE I, Ladjfj 
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LaJy Bet. I may fee him with his complaining fecc 
again— 

SirCfja, I am forry, Madam, you fo wrongly judge pf 
what IVetold you ; I was in hopes to have uirred your 
pity, not your anger : I little thought your generofity 
would p\Xiii(h him for faults, which you yourfclf refolved 
hh iliould commit Vender he comes, and all- the 

world with him : might I advife you. Madam, you fliould 
not refent the thing at all ■ I would not fo much as 

ftay t9 fee him in his fault ; nay, I*d be the laft that 
heard of it : nothing can fling him more, or fo Juftly pu« 
uifh his folly as your utter neglect of it. 

Latfy E. Come, dear creature, be perfuaded, and go 
home with me ? Indeed it will fhew more indifterence to 
avoid him. 

Lady Bei, No, Madam, I'll oblige bis vanity for 
once, and flay to let him fee how flrangely he has piqued 
me. 

Shr Cha. [AJUeJ] O not at all to fpeak of; you had as 
good part with a little of that pride of yours, or I Ihall 
yet make it a very troublefome companion to you. 

[Goes from them and^vhijpers Lord Morelovc. 
J&nlkr Lord Foppington ; a liuk lifter ^ Lord Morek>ve> 
and Lady Graveairs. 

L»rd fop. Ladies, your fefvant — O ! we have wanted 
you beyond reparation — fuch divcrfion ! 

Lady Bet. Well ! my Lord I have you feen my Lord 
Morelove ? 

Lard Fop. Seen him ! ha ! ha ! ha !— O ! I have fuch 
things to telt you, Madam— you'll die — 

Lotly Bet. O pray let's bear them, I was never in a 
better hunwur to receive them. 

Lord Fop. Hark you. [Tbeywhi/her^ 

LordMor. So, (he's engag'd already. [To ftVCha. 

<SirCba. So much the better; make but ajufk advan*- 
tageof my fuccefs, and (he's undone. 

SirCha. You fee already what ridiculous pains &e i% 
taking to flir your jealoufy, and cover her own. 

Lord 
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• Lord Mor. O never fear me^ for, upon my word, it 
now appears ridiculous even to me. 

SirCha* And, hark you*^ [Whiffen Lord Moxcm 

Lady Bet, And fo the widow was as full of airs as his 
lordiliip ? 

Sir Cha, Only obferve that, and it is impoifible you can 
fail. ^ [Afide.. 

Lord Mar* Dear Charles, you have convinced me, and 
I thank you. 

LadyGra, My Lord Morelove ! What, do you leave 
us? ' 

LordMor* Ten thoufand pardons, Madam, I was but 
juft— 
' Lai^ Gra. Nay, nay, no excufes, my Lord, (b you will 
but let us have you again. 

SirCha. [Afide to Lady Graveurs.] I fee you have 
good humour. Madam, when you like your company. 

Lady Gra. And you, I fee, for all your mighty thirftof 
dominion, could floop to be obedient, if one thought ie 
worth one's while to make you fo. 

SirCha. Ha! power would make her. an. admirable 
tyrant. [Afide. 

' Lady E* [phferving Sir Charles^ and L^ Graveains ] 
So ! there's another couple have quarrelled too, I find— 
Thofe airs to my Lwd Morelove, look as if deligned to 
recover Sir Charles into jealoufy : I'll endeavour to join, 
the company, and it may be, that will let me into the 
fecret. [AjidtJ] My Lord Foppington, I vow this is very 
uncomplai&nt, to engrofs fo agreeable a part of the com- 
pany to yourfelf. ,^ 

Sir Cha. Nay, my Lord, this is not fair, indeed, to en* 
ter into feccets among friends !-r— Ladies, what fay you ? 
I think we ought to declare againfl it. 

Lady Bet. Well, ladies, I ought only to afk your par- 
don : my Lord's excufable, for I would haul him into a 
corner. 

Lord Fop. I fwear 'tis very hard, ho ! I obfcrve, two 
people of extreme condition can no fooner grow particu* 
lar, but the multitude of- both fexes are immediately up, 
and think their properties invaded * 

La^ Bet. Odipus multitude i ■ 

Z^WF^j^. Perifli the canaille* 

4 La^ 
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La^Gra. O, my Lord, wc women have all reafon to 
• jealous of Lady Betty ModHh's power. ^ 

Lord Mar. [ Ti^ Z.^^ Betty.) As the men, Madam, all 
ive of my Lord Foppiagton ; bcfides, faTOurices of great 
erit difcourage thole of an inferior clafs for theirprlncc's 
rvice; he h'as already loft you o«ae of yo«r retinue. 



ladam. 

JLaJyJSef. Not at all, my Lord ; -he kas.only madp 
►om for another : onemuft fometimes make vacaocies, or. 
tere could- |>c no pfcfelrmenrs. . . 

LadyK. Ha! ha! Ladies favours, my Lord, like 
Laces at court, are not always held for life, 5ioakDOW. 

JLaify Bet. No, indeed I if they were, the poor fine- 
omen woQld, be alwaya ufed like their wives, and no 
ore minded than the bufinefs of the nsif;ion. 

lJi/^i3. Have a carr, Madam: an undefervmg fa?~ 
>uritc- has been the yuiii of mawya princess empire. 

Lord Fop. Ha! ha! Upon my foul y Lady Betty^ we 
^ ^ow more d'ffcreet ; for p^fitively if we go on at 
lis rate, we fliall have ti\e world throw you undeir the. 
andalof confianqy > a«d Ifhail have-all tie .fwords of 
>Ddition at my throat tor a monopolill:., 

JLardMor. O I tbereV no great fear of thaty my Lord ;; 
"^"g.lJ/^J? "^enof feafe-giveit over, there will be always 
wieidlefeilows vain enough to believe their merit may 
icceed as well as your Lordfhip^s. 

Lady Bet. Or if they Ihould not, my Lord,, caihkwcrs,, 

l^u^''l^' ^^^ ^"^^ ^^^ ^^'"^^ ^^S «"^ ^f emt^oyment, 
mlH '*'^''5./*'«-fo ™««y well-difpofed peojae \n the 
flid«"Tr:.T •''\r^'^.F"^^^^^>^ ncglcaed vvives, ftale- 
Stre. of '!i v^^ ^ ^"^/^ Always^endy to reli;v^ the 
irkyou" by the way. 

hei^^'nai^:^'^'. ^ V^^^'^ ^^ ' ^^'^ ^^^^'^'^ I fee ; for all: 
ofe ; but Vn i^urn it '^'^'^''^ thrown at me, I fup- 

Sir Cha. One 9 n J f ""'^^^^/^^^ ^*% •' 

le liberties of an oTacqiL^nVil^^'^ '^ ^^ ^^^'''^^^ ^^ 
oiQ acquaintance, as perhaps yoisr La- 
dy [liip> 
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dyfhip ought to be at the refentment of an hard-ufed, ho* 
nourable loven 

Latfy Bet, Suppofe I were alarmed, how does that make 
you eafy ? 

SirCha. Come, come, be wife at laft ; my truiHng 
them together, may eatily convince you, that, (as I told 
you before,) I know hisaddrefles to her are only outward^ 
and it will be your fault now, if you let him go on till 
the' world thinks him in earneil ; and a thoufand bufy 
tongues are fet upon malicious inquiries into your repu*. 
tation. 

Laify Bet. Why, Sir Charles, do you fuppofe, while he 
behaves hlmfelf as he does, that I won*t convince him of 
my. indifference ? 

Sir Cha. But hear me. Madam ■ 

Lady Gra, [Aj^de^] The^ air of that whifper looks as if 
the lady had a mind to be making her peace again ; and 
*tis poffible, his worfliip's being (o bufy in the matter toor 
may proceed as much from his jealoufy of my Lord with 
me, as friend (hip to her ; at lead I fancy fo; therefore 
I*m refolved to keep her flill piqued, and pVevent it^ 
rhpugh it be only to gall him— Sir Charks, that is not 
fair to take a privilege you jufl now declared againfl in my 
Lord Fopplngton. 

LordMor. Well obfervedj Madam. 

La^Gra. Befides, it looks £q afieded to whifper, 
when every body guefres the fecret* 

Lord Man Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Lady Bet. O ! Madam, your pardon in particular : but 
it ispoiiible you may be miflaken: the fecret&of people 
that have any regard to their a6tions, are not fo foon 
guefled, as theirs that have made a confidant of the whole 
town. 

LordFcf. Ha! ha! ha! 

LadyGra, A coquette in her ai&c^ed airs of difdain ta 
a revolted bver, I'm afraid muft exceed your Lady (hip. 
in prudence, not to let the world fee, attheiame time, 
ihe'd give her eyes to make her peace with him : Ha 1 ha ! 

LordMor, Ha! ha! ha! ^ . 

Lady Bet. ' Fwould be a mortification, indeed, if it 
were in the power of a fading widow's charms to prevent 
it ; and the man muft be mi&rably reduced, fare, that 

could 
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coul4*l>eaf to live baried in woolen, or take up with the. 
» motherly comforts of a fwan-fkin petticoat. Ha ! ha ! 
' LordFhf. fia! ha ! ha ! „ 

' JLady Gra, Widows, it feems, are not fo fqueamlfli to 
their imercil; they know their' own minds, aad take the 
man they like, though it happens to be one thata froward^ 
vain girl has difobliged, and is pining to be friends with. 

LordMor. Nay, though it happens to be one that con- 
fefies he once was fond of a pie^e of folly, a&d afterwards 
aihamedon't« 

La^ Bet. Nay, my Lord, there's no {landing againft 
two of you. 

LordFt^, No, faitli, that's odds at terUiis, my Loi-d i 
not but if your Lady (hip pleafes, I'll endeavour to keep 
your back-hand a> little ; thoush upon my foul you may 
fafely fet me up at the line s for, knock me down, if ever 
I faw a reilofwit better played, than that lafl, iA vsxy life: 
■ ■ ' What fay you, Madam, (ball we engagis ? 

Lad^ Beu As you pleafe, my Lord. 

L^rdFo^l^AX ha! ha! AUons ! tout de him jouer^ mi 

LordMor* Opaivlon me, Sir, I fhall never think my- 
fclfsn any thing a match for the lady. 

Lord Fop. To you. Madam. 

Lady Bet, That's much, my Lof-d, when th^ world 
knows ycu hatre been fo many years teazing me to play 
the fool with you. . ' " * 

Lord Fop. Ahl hknjoui^ Ha! ha! ha! . 

Lord Mir4 At that.gamc, I contcfs your Ladyfliip has 
chofen a much properer perfon to improve your hand' 
with. 

Lord Fop. To me. Madam— My Lord, I ptefume 
whoever the lady thinks fit to play the fool with, " will at 
leaftbeable to give as -much envy as the wife pcribil 
^tHad not wit enough to kieep well with her when be 
was fo. 

. L4dy Gra. O ! my Lord ! Both parties muft needs be 
greatly happy ; for I dare fwear, neither will have any ri- 
vals to difturb them. 

LprdMor.'H^y ha! 

Lady Bet. None that will difturb them, I dare fwear. 

Lord Fop. Ha! ha! ha! 

Lord 
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• I^ord Mar. *) 

Lady Gra, 5^ Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Lad^ Bet, \ . :' 

Sir Cha. I don't know, gentlefolks ^but you are all 

in extreme good humouf, methinks^ I hope there's none 
Cf it afFedted, 

Ladjf tE. I (hou'd be loth to lanfwcr ibr any but my 
Lord Foppington. \^^fiie. 

Lady Bet^ Mine is not. Til furear. 

Lord Mor, Nor mine, I'm fure. 

LadyGfa. Mine's iincere, depend upon'r. - ^ 

Lord Fop. And may the eternal frowns of the whole fcx 
doubly* demme, if mine is not. 

Lady E, Well, good people, I am mightv glad to heai 
it. You have all performed extremely well : but if you 
pleafe, yo\x (hall ev'n give over your wit now, while it is 
well. 

Lady Bet. [To herfelf,'] Now I fee hii humour, I'll 
(land it out, if I were'fure to die* for'r. '' 

SirCBa. You ftiou'd pot have proceeded fo ftr with 
my Lord Foppington, after what I had told you. 

[jyide to Lady Betty. 

L'ad^ Bet, Pfay; 8ir Charles, give me leasee to undcr- 
fland myfelf a little•^ \ 

Sir Cha. Your pardon, Madam. I thovght a right 
inlderftandlng vvou'd have been for both your intereftand 
reputation. . ■ - 

Lady Bet, For his perhaps. 

Sir Cha. Kay, then, Madam, it's time forme to take 
care' of my friend. 

• LokfyBet. Inev«r, in the leaft, doubted your friend- 
0)ip to him in any thing that was to ihew yourfelf myi 
enemy. 

Sir Cha. Since I fee, Madam^ yoli hiave fo ungrateful a 
fenfe gf ,my Lord Morelove's m^rit, and my I'ervice, % 
ftall never be afhaiped of uiing tny po^«rcr henceforth to 
keep him entirely out of your ladyfhip's. ' ^ 

■ Lady^Bet. Was ever any thing fo infolent ! I could 
find in my heart to run the haza^ of « downrigfit .com- 
pliance, if it were only to convince him, that my power j^ 
perhaps, is not inferior to his. - [To hcrfelf\ 

Lady 
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Laify E. My Lord Foppington, I think you generally 
lead the (Company upon th^fe occaficms. Pray will you 
think of fome prettier fort of diverfion for us, than parties 
alidwhifpera? 

lArdFop.. What -fay you, Ladies, (hallwcftep and fee 
what's done at the baflet-table ? 
. La^\BH*' With all' nry heart ; Xady Eafy — ^ * 
. Lm(^ E. I think 'tis the beft thing we can do, and be- 
caufe we won't part to-night, you ihall all fup where you 
iiined What fay you^ my Lord ? 

Lord Mar. .Your Liadylhip may be fure of me, Madam. 
: LordFof. Aye! aye! we'll all come. 

La^ B, Then pray let's change parties a little. My 
Lord Foppington, you (hall 'fquire me, 
. Lcrd Fpf. O ! you do me honour, Madam, 

Lady Bet, My Lord Morclove, pray let me fpeak with 
you. 
: Lord Mor* Mc, Madam } 

Loify Bet. If you .pleafe, my Lord. 

tfOrJMbr. Ha! that look fliot through mc ? What 
can this mean ? • [^IJide*. 

La^ Bet. This is no proper place to tell you what it 
is» but there is one thing I'd fain -be jtruly anfwered in : 
I fuppofe you'll be at my Lady Eafy's by and by, and if 
you'll give me leave there 

Lord Mpr. If you pleafe to do me that honour, Ma- 
dam, I (hall certamly be there* 

Lady Bet. That's all, my Lord. 
; Lord Mar. Is not your Ladyfhip for walking ? 

La^ Bet. If your Lordfhip dares venture with me. 
^^LordMor. O! Madam! \Taking her band.'] How my 
keart dances ! what heav'nly mufic's in her voice, whea 
foftened intokindnefs. [^fide.. 

La4y Bet. Ha ! his hand trembles Sir Charles may 

be miftaken. 

Lord Fop. My Lady Graveairs, you won't let Sir 

Charles leave us ? - [Exeunt. 

[Manent Sir Charles and Lady Graveairs. 

La^Gra. No, my Lord, we'll follow you ftay a 

J«tle. [r^S/> Charles. 

&r C&«. I thought your Ladyfhip defigned to follow 

Lot^ 
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Lady Gra, Perhaps I'd fpeak with you. 
SirCba. But, Madam, coniiJer, we fliall certainly be 
•bfetved. 

Liu^Gra. Lord, Sir, if you think it fuch a favour. 

\ExithaPjly. 
SirCha. Is (he gone ! let her go, &c. \^Exitfinging. 

End of the Fourth Act* 



ACT V. 

SCENE continues^ 

Enter Sir Charlc?, ami Lord MOrelove% 

Sir Charles, 

COME a little tliis way --My Lady Graveairs bad 
an eye upon me as I flole oft, and Fm apprehenfivc 
will make ufeoFany opportunity to talk with me. 

Lord Mor, O! we are pretty hi^ here— — AVcH, you 
were fpeaking of Lady Betty. 

SirCha, Aye, my Lord— I fay, notwith (landing all 
this fudden chdnge of her behaviour, I wouM not have* 
you yet be too fecure of her : * for, between you and I^ 

* fince I told you, I have profelfed myfelf an open ene- 

* ray to her power with you, 'tis not impoffible but *this 

* new air of good humour may verv much proceed froiw 
*; a little woman's pride, of convincing me you are not yer 

* out of her power. 

Lord'Mor. Not unlikely. But ftill, can wc make no 

* advantage of it ? 

. * Sir Cha* That's what I have been thinking o f - m 

* look you De^ih ! my Lady Graveairs ! 

* Lord Mor, Ha I flie will have audience, I find. 

* SirCba. There's no avoiding her ■ the truth is, 

* I have owed her a little good- nature a great while— 

* I fee there is but one way of getting rid of her-— —I 
' niuft even appoint her a day of payment at laft,' If 
you'll Hep into my lodgings, my Lord, I'll juft give her 
an anfwer, and be with you in a moment. 

LifrdMor. Very well, HI ftay there for you. 

{Exit Lord Moreiovc, 
F Emer 
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Entef Laify Graveairs ohtheotherjidel 

Lady Gra. Sir Charles ! 

5/r Qha. Come, come, no more of. thcfe reproachful* 
looks ; you'll find, Madam, I have deierved better of you 
thanyourjcaloufyimagines-^— Is it a fault to be tender 
of your reputation ? fyc, fyc This may be a pro- 
per time to talk, and of my contriving too you fee I 
jufl now fliook off my Lord Morelovc on purpofe. 

Lady Gra. May I believe you ? 

Sir Cha. Still doubting my fidelity, and miftaking my 
dlfcretion for want of good-nature, 

* Lady Gra. Dpn't think me troublefome For I 

• con fefs *iis death to think of parting with you: fincc 

• the world fees for you I hare negleoed friends and re* 

• putation, have flood the little ipfults of difilainful prudes^ , 

• that envied me perhaps your friendftiip; have borne 

• the freezing looks^of near and general acquaintance-— 

• Since this is fo— don't let them ridicule jne too, and fay 

• my fbolifti vanity undid me? Don't let them point at mc 

• as a Gift miftrcfs. , . 

* SirCha. You wrong me, to fuppofe the thought : 

• you'll have better of me when we. meet :' Whtn Siall 
you be^t leifure? 

Lady Gra. I confefs, I would fee you once again ; if 
what i have more co fay prove in«ffedua), perhaps it may 
convince me then, 'tis my interefl lo part with you— Caa. 
you <:ome to-night ? 

Sir Cha, You know we have company, and I'n> afraid 
they'll Iky too late— Can't: it be before fupper ?— VVhat^s 
o'clock now ? » 

^ Lad^ Gra^ It's almoft ^ix. 

Sir Cha. At fevcn then be fure of mc, till when I'd, 
have you go back to the ladies, to avoid fuipicion, and 
9bout that time have the vapours. 

Lady Gra. May I depend upon you ? [Exit^ 

Sir0ja, Dependonevery thing— A very troublefome 
bufinefs, thfi»— Send me once fairly rid on't— if ever I'm 
caught in an honourable affair again !— A debt now that 
a little ready clyilUy, and away, would fatisfy, a man 
might bear with ; but to have a rent-charge upon one'a 
good-mature, with an unconfcionable long fcrbllof arrears 
tooi that would eat out the profits of the beft cftate in 
J. chrifteiv* 
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Chrifteiidom^ah-^inrolerable ! Well ! I'll even to my 

I^ordj and (liakeofFthe thoughts on't. [E^ii* 

* Enter Lady Betty and L<i(jy Eafy. 

• • Lady Bet I obferve, my dear, you have ufually 

• this great fortune at play, it were enough to make 

• one fufped your good luck with an bulbaaa. 

* La^ Eajj* Truly 1 don't complain of my for- 

• tunc either vvav. 

* Lady B^t, Pr'ythce tell me, you arc ofipn aJvIiln^ 

• me to it ; are there thofe real comfortable advantirgcft 
;' in marriage, that our old aunts and grandmothers would 

• perfuade us of ? 

* Lady Eajy* Upon my word, if I had the worfl huf- 
^ band in the world, I fliould ftill uliink fo. 

* Lady Bet^y. Ay, but then ihc hazard of not haviu^; 

• a. good one, my d«far. 

* Z.iz^ Eafy* You may have a good one, I daie fay, 

• if you don'^ give airs till you fpoil him. 

* Lady Bit, Can there be the fame dear, full JcII^i t 

• in giving eafe, as pain ? Ob, my deaj, the thought 
^ of paning w'ith one's power is infin>portHb!e. 

. * jLo^ Eafy. And the keeping it, till it dwindles 

* into no power at all, is raoft rucruUy foolifh. 

* Loify Bet. But flill to many before one's heartily 

• in love — 

* La4^ Eafym Is toot half fo formidable a calamity— — 

• but if I have any eyes, my dear, you'll run no great 
? hazard of that in venturing on ray lord Morelovis— -— 1 
; Ton don't knCnv, perhaps, that^ within this half hour 

* the tone of your veicc is flrangely foftened to him : 
« hal ha J haf 

' • Lady Bet. My dear, you are pofitivcly, one or 

* other, the moft cenfofious creature in the world——* 

• and fo I fee it's in vain to talk with you— —Pray, 
^ will you go back to the company ? 

* Lady flajy. Ah I Poor lady Betty ! [ExettHt* 

lie SCENE cSaffgrs t» Sir Charles'j Lo^ingf. 

' JE«/fr ^/r Charhes, and Lord Morthv'c. 

Lord More* Charles, you have tranfported mei you 
have made my part in the fcene fo very eafy too, 'tis 
2m|K>iIible 1 fliould fail in it. 

, . " Fa 'Sir 
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SirCba. That's what I confidered ; for now the mor 
•yju throw yourfelt into her power, the more I lliall be 
at'lc to force her into your*». 

LflrJMore, After all, (begging the ladies panloB)ybur 
fine women, like bullies, are only ftotit when they know 
their men : a man of an honeft courage may fright 'em 
into any thing ! Well, I am fiilly inilrudted, and will 
about it inftantly — Won't you go along with mc ? 

SirC/ja, That may not be fo proper;— —befides, I 
hare a little buiinefs upon my hands. 

Lor J More. Oh, your fenrant, Sir— Good by to you 
—you fhan't Hir. 

Sir Cba. My Lord, your fcrTant— [5xi/ JLTd M6r.3 
So ! now to c&rpofe myfelf, ^till 'cis time to think of ifiy 
Xady Graveairs^-Umph ! I have no great maw to that 
buSnefs, methinks — Idon^ find myfelf m humour enouf^h 
to come up to the citiI things that aro ufually * ezpe^ed 
in the making up of an old quarrel— -* [Edging rr^j the 

Jia^e,"] There goes a warmer temptation by half; 

Ha ! into my wife's bedchamber too 1 queftion if the 

jade has any jrreat buBnefs there! — I have a fancy fhi 
has only a mmd to be taking the opportunity of no 
body's being at home, to make her peace with me.-*let 
frefce— aye, I Ihall hare time enough to go to her 
bdyfhip afterwards — BeSdes, I want a little fleep, 1 

f.r.d- Your young fops may talk of their women of 

qjality-— but to me now, there's a ilrange agreeably 

cc.nveniencc in a creature one is not obliged to fay much 

to upon tUefe occafions. [G0/iBr^« 

• ' ' £»ATEdging« • 

Eilg. Did you call me. Sir ? 

'SirCJjcu Haf all's right-.[^i^.] -Yes, Madam, I 
tliJ call you. \Siisd0vcn. 

-E/^. What would you pleafc to have. Sir ? 
^ Sir.Ch^. Have ! Why, I would have you grow a good 
girl, and know when ydu are well ufed, huffy, 

^<^ Sir, I don't complain of any thing, not !• 

Sir Cha. Well, don't be uneafy — ^I amnot ansry with 
you now Come and kifs me. 

E^g. Lard, Sir? 

^i:p^^^"^^^^\ now Come hither 

i:../^. Pfliaw IGoesicbhff. 
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Sir Cfja. No wry face^— fo— fit down. I won't have 
you look, grave neither, kt me fee you fmilc, you jade,, 
you. 

E^* VLhilh^l -^ \Laughi andhlujhes. 

Sir Cha. Ah ! you meUing rogue* 

Edg* Come, don't you be at your tricks now-«* 
Lard I can't you fit Hill and talk with one \ I am fure 
there's ten limes more love in that, and fifty times the 
(atisfadioh, people may fay what they will. 

Siir Cha. Well 1 now you're good, you ftiall have your 
-'9Wiiway— I am going to lie down in the next rooia; 
and,' fince you love a little chat, come and throw my, 
night gown over me, and you ihall talk me to fleep. 

[£*iV &> Charles* 

Bilge. Ye?, Sir— —for all his way, I fee he likes me- 
fiill. [EX'it after lim. 

The SCENE cH^angts U the lervafs. 

Enter hat^ Betty, I^^ Eafy* ^^d Lord Morel qvc. 

Isord Mor. Nay, Madam, there you are too fevere. 
upon him ; for bating now and then a little vanity, niy 
lord Foppington does not want wit fomctimes to make 
him a very tolerable woman's man. 

Leufy Bet. But fuch eternal vanity grows tirefome. 
* Lady E^fy* Come,^ if he were not fo loofe in his mo- 
rals, his vanity mcthinks mipht be eafily excufed, coa- 
fideringhow much 'tis in fafhion : for pray obferve what's 
half the converfation of moft of the fine young people, 
about town, but a perpetual affection of appeaj^jii^ 
foremoflin the knowledge of manners, new modes, and 
(candal ? and in that I don't fee any body comes up to^ 
him. 

Lord Mor. Nor I, indeed— —and here he comes — ~» 
Pray, Madam, let's have a little more of him ; nobody 
fhews him to more advantage than' your ladyfliip. 
' Lady Bet* Nay, with all my heart ; you'll feeond me,. 
iny Lord. 

Lord Mor. Upon occafion. Madam—— 
' Lat^ Eajy.. Engaging upon pantes, my Lord ? 

[AJbdc andfmiling to Lord Morv. 
jEs/^r Z.0r2^ Foppington. 

Lord Fop.^ So ladies 1 what's the affair now ? ^ 

La^ Bet* Why yoii were, my Lord f 1 was allowinj^ 
F 5 \^t^ 



^^ 
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vou a great many' good qualities, but lady Eafy fays ybu 
are A petted hypocrite : and that trhacerer airs you give 
vourfelf to the women, (he*s amfidcat you value no wo*. 
man in the world equal to your own lady. 

L»t'J Fof. You fee, Madam, how *I am icandalized 
upon your account. But it's ib natural for a prude to be 
malicious, when a man cndeavoure to be weU with any 
body but herfelf ; did you ever obferre fhc was piqued at 
that before ? ha ? ha ! 

Lady Bet, I'll fwear you are a proToking creature. 

LarJ F^. Let's be more fanuliar upon*t, and give her 
aifordcr! Ha! ha! 

LaJyBeU Ha! ha! ha! 

Lord Fop. Stap my bnbtb, but lady Eafy i& an ad« 
mirable diicovcrer— Marriage is indeed a prodigious fe- 
curity of one's inclination : a man's likely to take a world 
of pains in an employment, where he can*! be turned 
out for hisidleneis. 

LaJy Beu I vow, my Lord, that's vailly generous to 
all the fine women; you are for giving them a defporic 
p6wer in love, I fee, to reward and punilh as they think 
fit. 

LffrJ Ftf, Ha ! ha ? Right, Madam, what fignifies 
beauty without power? And a fine woman when (lie's 
Hiiinied makes as ridiculous a figure, as a beaten gene- 
ral marching out of a garrifon. 

Lady £a§. I'm ;rfraid» Lady Betty, the greatcft danger 
in your ufe of power, would be from a too heedlefs Ikbc- 
2a1itT ; you would more mind the man than his merit. 

LfirJ Fop^ Piqued again, by all that'k frettul Well 

Certainly to give envy is a pteafure inexpreffible. 

fadyBcU Ha! ha.! — ^'•^«j- 

l^SaJy^ Does not ihefbow him well, ny Lord? 

"iAfiJe ta L^rdMor^ 
» L$td^Ur. Perfe<£My, and roc to myfelC — ^-For now I 
almoft blufli to thix]jL 1 ever was uneafy at him. 

pardons, IHa 

sKraid I am rude all this while 

Lady Eaj^^ Oh, mot at all, my Lord; vou arealw«yr 
S|wUQOJjfany» vdies jouplcafc: not but infaiDe things,^ 
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indeed, you ure apt to be like other fine gentlemen^ a 
little too loofe in your principles. 

Lord Fop. Db, Madam, never to the offence of the 
ladies ; 1 agree in any community with them ; nobody 
IS a more conflant churchman, when the fine women are 
there. 

La^ Eajy. Oh fye, my Lord, you ought not to gp 
for their fakes, at all. And I wonder, you that are tor 
being fuch a good hulband of your virtues, are not afraid 
of bringing your prudence into a lampooQ or a play. 

Lady Betty. Lampoons and plays, Madam, are only 
. things to be laughed at. 

Lord Fop. Ooifo! Ladies, the court'tf coming home, X 
fee ; (hall not we make our bows ? 

iMdy Bet. Oh, by all means^ 

Lady Eajy. Lady Betty, I niuft leave you \ for I am 
obliged to write letters, and I know you won*t give mc 
time after fupper. . 

Lady Bet. Well, my dear, 1*11 make a fhort vifit and 
lie with you. \Extt Ladv Eafy.] Pray what's become of 
my lady Graveairs ? 

LordMor. Oh, I believe (he's gone home, Madam, fhe 
feemed not to be very well. 

Lord Fop, And where VSir Charles, my Lorid f 

Lord More. I left him at his own lodgings. 

Lady Bet. He*s upon fome ramble, l*m afraid* 

*L9rd Fop. Nay, as for that matter, a man may ramble^ 
at home fometimes— But here come the chaifes, we mull 
make a litlUe more hafte. Madam. {Exeunu 

The SCENE cbavges tp Sir Charks'j Udgingf^ 

Enter Lady Eafy, and a Serk;ant^ 
' Lady EaJy. Is your mafier come home I: 
Serv. Yes, Madam. 
Lady Eafy. Where is he ? 
Serv. I believe,. Madam,, he^s laid down to flcep. 
' La^ Eajy. Where's Edging ? Bid her get me fome 

wax and paper flay, it's no 'matter, now I think on. 

Ur-thenB'& fome above upon jpy toilktte ^ \Ex. fever ally ^ 
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T^e SCENE ^peus mnd difcoven Sir Charles wtinfMi Ifts^ 
periwigs and Edging by bim^ hoth qflcef in fw^ eixf^ 
Chairs* 

then enter Lady Eafy, i\}ho Jlaru and trembles^ fimt tim^ 
unahle tojpeak. 
Lady Eajym Ha ! protect me, virtue, patiencei i^fon f 
Teach me lo bear this killing fight, or let 
Me think my dreaming fenfes are deceiv'd I 
For fure a fight like this, might raife the arm 
Of duty, cv'n to the breaft of love ! At Icaft 
Y\\ throw this vizor of my patience oiF: 
Now wake him in -his guilty. " • 
And barefacM front him with my wrongs. 
1*11 talk to him till he bluflies, nay^ till he— -^ 
Frowns on me, perhaps— and then 
l*ni loft again—TTie eafe of a few teacs 
. Is all that's left to me— 
i\nd duty toe forbids me to mfult. 
When 1 have vow'd obedie0ce<— Perhaps 
The fault*s in me, and natpre has not formed 
jSe with the dioufand little requifites 
That w-arm the heart to love- 
Somewhere thereis a fauk— ^ 
But Heav"*n bell knows what both of us de&rve r 
Ha ! bare-headed, and in fo found a fleep ! 
Who knows, whife thus expos'dto th* unwhblfomevair, 
ButHeav'n offended may overtake his crime. 
And, in fomeJanguifliing diftemper, leaVe him 
A fevere example of its violated laws-^— — 
Forbid it mercy, ^ aad forbid it love. 
This may prevent it. 

[Takes a Stehkirk off her ncck^ andlr^s it gently onhishead^ 
And if he fliould wake offended at my too bu fy care^ let 
my heart-breaking patience, duty, and my fondafteaibn 
plead ?ny pardon. {Exit. 

\AfterJhi^ hasheen out fime time ^ a hell rings i . 
Edging wakes andjlirs Sir Charles. 
Edg. Ohl ^ r- 

Sir Cba* Hqw now I wha^g the matter ? " ■ '^^^ 

Edg. Oh, blefs my foul, my lady's come home. ' • f ' 
SirCha. Go, go then. {Bellrin^^^ 
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^dg. Oh, Kid! My head*8 in fuch a condition too* 
[Runs to the gla/s.'] I am coming, Madam-*Oh, lud h 
here's no powder neither —Here, Madam* [JE^//« 

SirCha, How now ? U^eelingtheSteinkirk upm hii bad4'\ 
What's this? How came it here? \Puts auhisviig*} 
Did not I feexny wife, wear this to-day?—* Death! 
' (lie can't have beeniicre, fure — It conld not he jea<« 

* loufy that brought her home — for my coming was ac- 

* cidehtal — fo too, I fear, might hers — How carelef* 

* have I been ?— not to fecure the door neither— -'Twas 

* foolifh — It muft be fo ! She certmnly has fecn me herd 

* ileeping with her woman : —if fo, how low an hypo- 

* crite to her muft that fight have proved me ?— The 

* thought .ha3 made me defpicable cv'n to myfelf— nHaw 

* mean a vice is lying, and how of^n have theieempt^ 
f pleafures lulled my honour and my conftience to le» 

* thergy, while I grofsly have abufed her, . poorljic 

* ikulking behind a thoufand falfehoods ?-— Now I re« 

* fledt, this has not been the firft of her dilcoveries**-' 
How conteiftptible a figure muik I have made to her ?-«• 
A crowd of recoUedkd circurailances confirms me. nowv 
(he has been long acquainted with my follies, and yet 
with what amazing prudence has fhe borne the fecret 
pangs of injured love, aad woi'a ah eyerla^lng fmUeto 

me f This alks a little thinking fbmethtiig,flK>uld bo 

done«-*m fee her inilantly, and 'be refblved from, her 
behaviour. \Exit^ 

The SCENE cha7iges to another Room. 

Enter Lady Eafy, and Edging. . 

I.«^ J&f^. Where have you been, Edging ? 

Edg. Been, Madam ! I — I— I— I came as foon u B 
heard you ring. Madam. . > 

Ladjf Eajy. How guilt confounds her ! but ftii's belovir 
my thought— Fetch my lafk new iaxk. hither—*! have a 
III ind to alter it ^ little— make haftc. 

£dg. Yes, Madam— *I fee flie docs not fufpe^ any 
thing. (JE*//» 

Lady E^, Heigh ho! [Sttttng do^m^J I had for^ — 
tut I'm unfit for writing now— ^'Twjas an hard con£icl 
r*— — yet it's a joy to thihk it over : a fecret pride, to tell 
jny heart] my conduct has been jirf^—^How law are vi^ 
'.. ' ciou^ 
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Cioos miods that offer injuries, how much fuperior inno* 
ceoce that bears 'em— »- Still there's a pleafure ev'n m 
the mcfancKoly of a quiet confcicnce— Away, my f^ar»y 
it 18 not yet impoffible— for while his human nature is not 
quite ihook of, I ought not to defpair. 

^f-f«/rr Edging, wit/j a Saei. 
. Edg^ Here's the fack. Madam. 

Lad<^ Eajy. So, fit down there— and, let mc f e e - 
here - " Rip off all that filver» 

Etig* Indeed, I always thought it would become your 
ladjvfiiip better without it— -But now fuppofe. Madam, 
you carry*d another row of gold round the fcollops, and 
then you take and lay this iilver plsun all along the ga* 
diers, and your ladylhip will perfe^y fee, it will jpvc 
the thing ten thoufand times another air. 

Lady. Eajy. Pr'ythee don't be impertinent ; do as I 
iMdyou. 

Edg. Nay, Madam, with all my heart, yonr kd> flii]^ 
may do as you pleafe. 

Ladf Eaff. This creature grows fo confidenr, and f 
dare not pan with her, left he ihould think it jealoofy. 

£]c«rr ^ir Charles. 

SirCha. So, fnydear! What, at work! howazeyou 
aaployed, piay I 

JUtdy Ea^* I was tKinking; to alter this fack heie. 
.StrCba. What's amifs? Methinks it's Tciy pretty. 

Edg. Yes, Sir, it's pretty enough for that matter, but 
jny Lady has a mind it ihould be proper too* 

Sir dba. Indeed ! 

Ladf&jSt* I £mcyphdn gold and bkck would become 
jncbettec* .. * - 

Sir Cha. That's a grave thought, »y dear. 

• £%•' O, dw Sir, not at all, my lady's much in the 
fig^t ; I. am fure, as it is, it's fit for nothing but a girl. 

Sir Cha, Leave the room. 

• E^. Lord, Sir ! I can't Ifir— — I muft ftay tp 

. Sir Cha. Go i^^griiy. 

Ed^. \f brewing dmunfbi'KcrllMifiil^^ amdcr^g^ a/fde.l 
If erer I fpeak tohim agm, I'll be bumcd» 

. lExiiEa^a^. 

Sir Cha* ^it wjiy itfy dear^-- «I came to ta^k wish yois 

• ^ ^iut 
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» . and which ypu ^qll may wonder at, whac I hare t« 
iay is of iinponance too, but 'tis in order to my hereafter 
jf Iways talking kindly to vou. 

Laij^ Safy^ You wonts were never difobliging, nor can 
I charge you with a look that ever had the appearance of 
being unkind. ... 

&'rCia. The perptetual fpring of. your good humour^ 
lets me draw no merit from what I have appeared to be/ 
ftrhich tnakes me curious now to know: your thoughts 'of 
what I really am : and never having alkedyou this before,^ 
^ puzzles me : nor can I. (my ftrange negligence con- 
fiJereJ) reconcile to reafon^ your iirfl thoughts of ven« 
turing u|)on marriage with me. 

La/fy Eafy. I never thought it fuch a hamid. 

Sir Cha, How coujd a woman of your reilraint in 
principles, fedatenefs, fenfe, and tender difpoiitton, pro- 
pofe to lead an happy hfe with one (now 1 rcile^) that 
hardly took an hours pains, ev'n before marriage, to ap« 
pear but what I am : a loofe, unheeded wretch, abient 
m all I do, civil, and as often rude without defigni un» 
feafonably thoughtful, eafy to a fault, and in my beft of 
praife, but carelefsly good-natured ? How (hall I recon- 
cile yquf temper with having niadefo ftrange a choice ? 

Lacfy Eafy. Your own words may anfwer you— Your 
having never feemed to be, but what you really were; 
and ihrough that careleflhefe of temper there ftill ilione 
forth to mean undeiigning honefty, I always doubted of 
in fmoother faces : thus while I law you took leaft pains 
%6 win me, you pleafed and wooM me moft : nay, I have' 
thought, that fuch a temper could never be deliberately 
unkind : or, at the worfl, I knew that errors from want' 
of thinking might be borne ; at leaft, when probably one 
moment's ferious thought would end ?em : thefe were 
my word of fears, and thefe, when weighed by growing 
love again i\ my f«lid hopes, were nothing. 

Sir Cha% My dear, your underdaading Parties me, and 
juilly calls my own m queftion: I blu(h to think I've 
worn fo bright a jewel in my bofom, and rill this hour^ 
Irave fcarcebeen curious once to look upon its luftre. 

Lady EaJ), You fet too high a value on the common 
i^ualiiies or an eafy wife. 

Sir Cba, Virtues, like benefits, are double, when con*. 

ceakd : 
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r^l^^a i ^^^ ^ confcft, I yet fufpea you of au higher 
ceal^«» ^^ ^j,an I l^are fpoke you. ^ 

T^^y ^''Jy- ^ "'^^erlbnd you not. 
^C:/^^' ^''^ ^P^^ '"'^''^ P^*»*^y toyou— be free and 
1 It «^c Where did you leave thU h^ndUcerchicf ? 

f^^V*:^-^"- WhatU it y<5a ftart at? You bear tke 

* 1"i^"^^- What (hall I fay? my fears confound 

"^VJr ^i>^- ^ ""^ concerned, my dear, be cafy in the 
■ k ^rxd tell n>e. 

ij^v- ^"f''' I««'°?*fP«''''--«d I could wifh you'd 
norofe ""^ '*'.%"■ "' !^ *'?'>jh"»« JC ev^r yet refuled 
J^u~^nd though I wa.u reafon for my will, "let me not 

?Sr cJ^"'"*'*'"" flvleSrH* '■^'•^''" ' »»^ fi««=e I fee 

,tehrd.fcbarge y ^^^ , j ^j^^^ ^^^ ^ ^ 
£-^. -^^-^jth thiscxcefs of goodnefe ' fk? '*^'"'» 

name you pleafe. » ^^^ ^hat „, ^^1 j-^^^ J«> k.nd : O ! - 
It cannot be too *«" *.° jve me th«, Jt- "P '^"h emu«. 

J«K>n to <fc<-«'^-75-:Sre "r trSi^hS^'i^v'^ '"^' ^'^'^ 
take what y^t no w^» / "«tu, my conquered 

r'' Ziv.£.i^; ' P '^dNi'ltm blSt^K*'-- reward of ' 
« longdefer^ag '"erp;;ceTf p^b t'i'Cj^? to fee you" 
kmd 'r'Aoutthee^^ thus J thus to haxl ''^ *« m'«ke, 
you mine with e»fi»^' "*^e you mine is 

fomc- 
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fcmething more than happinefs, 'tis doubje life,. and 
itiadnefs of abounding joy. But ir was a pAin intolcrabfe 
to give you a confufion. 

ISir Cha, O thou engaging virtue ! Bi!t I am too flow 
in doing jaftite*to thy love : I know thy foftnefs will rc- 
fufe me ; but remember, I infift upon it— -let thy womaa 
be dtfchargeid this minute. 

iMdy Eafy, Nq, my dear, think me not folow in faith 
to fear that after what you kave faid, it will ever be in her 
power to do me future injury : when I can conveniently 
provide for her, Pll think on it : but te difcharge her 
now, might let her guefs at the occafion ; and methinka 
I would have ;our diiFerence, like our endearments, bt 
equally a fecrct to our fdrfants. 

SirCha. Si\^ my fuperior every way— be it as yo* 
have better thought— Well, my dear, now Fllconfeft 
a thing that was not in your power tQ accufe me of ^ to 
be fliort, I owni:his creature is not the only one I have 
been: to blame with. 

Lady Eafyn I know (he is not, and was always IcA 
concerned tc find it fo, for conftancy in * errors mJght 
- have been fatal to mc. 

Bit Cbd. What 18 it yciu Vnow, my dear ? [Sitrpri:ted>^ 

Lady Eajy. Come, I am not afraid to accufe you no\r 
— ^— my Lady Graveairs.— r-YourcarcVeflncfs, my dear, 
let all the wdrJd know it, and it wouM-hate been hafi 
indeed, had it been only to me a fecret. 

SirCba. My dear, I will afk fto more dweftion^,' for 
fear of behig more-ridiculous ; I do confcfs, I thought 
my difcretion thjere had been a mafter-piece— i— •Ho^t 
contemptible muft I have looked all this while ! 

Lady Eajy^ You fhan't fay fo». 

SlrCJya^ Well, to.letyou feel hadfome (liame,as well 
as nature in me, I had writ this to my Lady Graveairs 
upon myfirft difcovcring thatyau knevst I had wrongc4 
you : read it. 

La^ Eajyl [Rradsl ** Something has- happened, that 
** prevents the vi fit I intended you; and 
" I could gladly wifti, you never would 
** reproach me if I tell you, *ti« utterly 
V ihconvenieiit that I (hdUld trer fee you 
** ipore." . • 

- • . G Tkii 
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ThU indeed was more than I had merited. 
Enter a SefvanU 

Sir Cha. Who w there ? Here Step with this to my 

Lady Graveairs. [Seals the letter^ and gives it to the fir* 
^antj] 

Serv. Yes, Sir— 7-Madam, my Lady Bettyjs come. 
. iift^Ear^. rilwaitonher. 

Sir Cba. My dear, I am thinking there may be other 
things my negligence may have wronged you in ; * but be 
• siiured as I difcover, all (hall be eorre<fted.* — Is there 
any part or circumftance in your fortune that I can change 
or yet make eafier to you ? 

La^ Bafy. None, my dear, your gopd-nature never 
JBnted me m that; and now, methinks, I have lefs occa- 
fion there than ever. 

Re-enter Servant* 

Serv* Sir, my Lord Morelove's come. 

Sir Cba. I am coming— « — I think I told you of the de* 
ign we had laid againft Lady Betty. 

JLa^ Eafy. You did, and I Ihould be pleafed to be my- 
felf concerned in it. 

Sir Cba. I believe we may employ you : I know h« 
waits for me wlt»h impatience. But, my dear, won't you 
think me taftclcfs to the joy you have given me, to fuf- 
f^ at this time any concern but you to employ mY 
thoughts ? 

La^ Eafy. Seafons muft be obeyed ; and fince I know 
your friend's happinefs depending^ I could not tafle my 
own, ihould you neeled it. 

SirCba, Thou eafy fweetncfs — O ! whatawafieon 
thy neglected love, has my unthinking brain committed J 
but time and future thrift of tendernefs ftiall yet repair it 
all. The hours will come when this foft ghding ftream 
Ibat fwells my heart, uninterrupted Ihall renew -iti 
courfe— — 

And like the ocean after ebb, ihall move 

With conAant force of due returning love. [Exeunt* 

The S C^E N E changes to another Room* 
And then re-enter La^ Eafy and Lady Betty. 

t^dy PetJYon have been in tears, my dear, and yet 
jfou look pleafed too. 

La^ Ea^% You will pardoQ ihe| if I cannot let you 
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into circumfiances : but be fatisfied, ^ir Chaiies hat 
made me happy, even to a pain of joy. 

Laiiy Bet. , Indeed I am truly glad of it, though I am 
forry to find that any one whu has generofity enough to ' 
do you juftice, fhould unprovoked be fo great an enemy 
to me. 

Ladjf Eafy, Sir Cliarles your enemy ! 

JLady Bet. My dear, you will pardon me if I always 
thought him fo, but now I am convinced of it. 

L. Ea[y. In what, pray ? I cannot think you will find 
liim fo. 

Lady Betty n O ! Madam, it has been his whole bu(inef« 
of late to make an utter breach between my Lord More- 
love and me. 

Lady Eajy, That may be owing to your ufage of my 
Lord : perhaps he thought it would not difoblige you, 
I am confident you are miflaken in him. 

Lad^ Betty. O ! I don't ufe to be out in things of this 
nature; I can fee well enough ; but I fhallbe able to tell 
you more when I have talked with my Lord. 

L. Eajy, Here he comes ; and bjjcaufe you fhall talk 
with him— —No excufes — —for pontively I will leavo^ 
you together. 

La^ Betp. Indeed, my dear, I defire you will ftay 
then ; for I kn«w you think now, that I har^ a mind to 

Lady Ea/y. To ^to ha! ha! ha! {Going. 

. Lady Bet* Well ! remember this. 

Enter Lord Morelovc. 

Lord Mor. I hope I don*t fright you away. Madam \ 

Lady Eafy, Not at all, my Lord ; but I mud beg 
y«ur pardon for a moment ; I will wait upon you imme- 
diately. \Exit. 

hady Bet, My Lady Eafy gone ? 

Lf^'d Mor. Perhaps, Madam, in friendfhip t9 you ; 
(he thinks I may have deferved the coldncft you ot late 
have (hewn to me, and was willing to give you this op« 
portunity to convince me, you have not done it without 
jufl grounds and reafon. 

Lady Bet. How handfpmely does he reproach me ! but 

I cannot bear that he fhould think I kHow it [^^^fide.} 

My Lord, whatever has paffed between you and me, I 
G 2 dare 
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dare fwear that coi^Id not be her thoughts at this time t 
for when two people have appeared prdteiled enemies, (he 
onnot but think one will as little care to give, as the 
other to receive a jullification of their a6Hons. 

Lord Mor» Paffion indeed often does repeated Injuries 
on both fides, but I don't remember in my heat of error 
I ever yet profefled myfelf your enemy. 

LaJy Bet, My Lord, I fhall be very free With you— 
Iponfefs I do thmk now I have not a greater enemy in the 
world, 

. Lord Mor. If having long loved you, to my own dlf 
quiet, be injurious, I am contented then to {land the 
ioremoft of youf enemies. 

Lady Bet. O I ray Lord, there's no gneat fear of your 
bg^ing my enemy that way, I dare fay ■ 

Lord Mor, There is qo other way my heart can bear 
to ofiend you now, and I foiefee in'that it will perfiHto 
to my undoing. 

Laiiy Bet. Fie, fie, my Lord, we know where your 
heart is well enough. 

Lord Mor, My condu£k has indeed deferved this fcorn-i 

and therefore 'ns but jufl I flaould fubmit Jo J^our re- 

fentment, aod beg (^though I a^ afilired in vain) for* 

psirdoa. {Kneels* 

Enter Sir Charles.' 

. Sir Gha, Honr, • iny Lord ! [Lord Mor* rrfcs^ 

Lady Bet. Ha ! He here ! This was unlucky. [Jfide. 

* Loid A^or* O pity my confufion? \To L.ady Bet.* 

. Sir Cha: Lam forry to fee you can fo foon furget your- 

felf : methinks the iiifults you have borne from that lady, 

by tliis time ftiould have warned you into a difguil of her 

rcgardlefs principles. 

Lord Mor. Hold, Sir Charles ! while, you and I are 
friends, I defire yon would fpeak with honour of this la- 
dy— -'Tis fufKcient I have no complaint againil her, and— - 

Lady Bit. My Lord, I beg you would refent this 
thing no farther: an injury like this, is better punifhed 
with our contempt; apparent malice fljould only be laugh- 
ed at. 

Sir Cha. Ha ! ha ! the old refource. Offers of any 
hopes to delude him from his refentment, * and then as 
• the Grand Monarque did with Cavalier :* and then you 
are fure to keep your, word with him. 
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IMy Bet. Sir Charles, to let you know how far I am 
abow your Uttle fplcen, my Lord, your hand fh>ni this 
hour 

^i ^^"'l^f ' •P**7 ' **" ^^^^ ' aJI pique \ mcer 
aroftce, and duappomted woman. 

i-r^ -B*-/. Look you, Sir, not that I doubt my Lord's 
opinion or me.; yet •' 

&V a« Look you. Madam, in fliort, your word has 
been too often taken, to let you make up quarrels, as you 

leaveto?e;kl^"""'"'''''''^''^^-'«^--''g'-™« 

Lord Mor. Sir Charles ! 

La^ Bet. No, pray, my Lord, have patience ; and 
Cnce his malice feems to grow particular, I dare his Worft ' 
and urge hip, to the proof on't : Pray Sir, The ein cTa 
you charge rae with breach of promife to my Lord ? 

SirCha. Death, you won't deny it? How often, ta 
piece up a quarrel, have you appointed him to Vifit you 
alone; and though you have promifed to fee no other 
company the whole day, when he was come, he has found 
you among the laugh of noify fops, coquets, and cox- 
combs, diffolutely gay, while yourfuU ey^ ran over widi 
tranfportof their flatterv, and your own vain power of 
plealing? How often, I fay, have von been kWi °o 
throw away, at leaft, four boiire of your good humour 
upon fuch u^etches; and the minut^ the?7ere g™°e 
grew only dull to him, funk into a diftafteful fpleen lorn* 
plained you had talked yourfelf into the heSach and 
then indulged upon the dear delight of feeing him ia 
pain: and by that time you had llretched and gap^ 
htm heartily out of paaence, of a fudden moft im,^^ 
mv f XT?.')'' ^;!5 n^^ °^f^^yo"r appointment wi'h 
roLh'-Jo^heS:'''''-^^ "' ""™*^'-'5' order your 

Lady Bet. Yet, Sir, have you done ? 

Sir Cba. No — -though this might ferve to Aew the 
mature of your principles : but the^,dble conqSi^ou 
have gamed at laft oyer defeated fenfe of reputation t^c^ 
has made your fame immortal. . r»^*»"wa loo. 

Lord Mor, How, Sir? 

Lady Bet. My reputation ? 

^ ^ Sir aa. 
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Sir Cba* Aye, Madam, your reputation — My LorJj. 
if I advance a falfliood, then refeat it.— I fay, your repu- 
tation-*— It has been yottr life's whole prideoflate.ro 
be the common loaft of every public table, v^n even ia. 
the infamous add redes of a married man, my Lord Fop- 
piDgton ; let that be reconcikd with reputation, I wilt 
now ihake hand& with fhame, and bow me to the low 
contempt which you deferve from him ; not but I fup- 
pofe you will yet endeavour to recover him. Now you 
find ill ufage in danger of loling your conqueft, 'tis pof- 
iibie you will flop at nothing to preferve it. 

LaJy BeU Sir Charles — [IValks di/aniereJj and bf 
after her. ] 

SirCha, 1 know yotir vanity is fo voracious, it will 
even wound itfelf to feed itfelt ; offer him a blank, per-, 
l^aps to fill up with hopes of what nature he pleafes, and 
pSrt even with your pride to keep him, 

La^ Bet. Sir Charles, I have not deferved this of 

you, [Burjliitg itUo uars* 

Sir Cba\ Ah ! true woman, drop him a foft diilem-^ 

bling tear, and then ^is juH refentmcnt mud he hufhed^ 

of courfe. 

Lor J Mor* O Charles ! I can bear no moi€, thpfe teari 
tre too reproacliing. 

Sir Cha. Hill, lor your life ! [-4&if, and then aloudS\ 
My Lord, if you believe her, you arc undone j the very 
next iight of my Lord FopfHngton, would make her yet 
forfwear all that ihe can promile, 

Ladjf Bet. My Lord Foppington ! Is that the mighty 
crime that muft condemn me then ? You know I ufed hhn 
butyls a tool of my refentmenl, which you yourfelf, by 
a pretended friendfhip to us both, moil artfully provoked 
nic to ^ 

Lord Mor. Hold, I conjure you, Madam, I want not 
this conviction. ... 

Lady Bet, Send for him this minute, and you and he 
fiiall both be witneiles of the contempt and deteftation i 
have for any fomard hopes his vanity may have given 
Kim, or your malice would infinuate. 

S:r Cha. Death ! you would as foon eat fire, as foon 
part with your luxurious tafte of folly, as dare to own the 
*^' "^ 3 half 
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fuilf of tbis before his face, orany oii^, th$i^ would mak» 
you bluih todefty it to — -nHcre cpn>«B lay wife, npiw wt, 
ftallfee— "^Ha I and my Lor4 Foppaagtoo wkh bc r . ■ ^ 
Now ! now, we (hall fee this mighry proof of^your tin- 

ccrity-^ Now ! my Lprd, you^l have a warning, fure, 

aud henceforth know me for. your friend indeed ■ »i.\i 
Enter Lady Eafy, and Lord Foppington. 
Lady Eajy^ In tears, my dear ! what's the. matter ? 
Lady Betty.. O, mv dear, all I told you is true : %\t. 
Charles has fhewn nimfelf io inveterabiy xtkj eaeiuy,, 
-that if I believed I deferved but half hk hate, 'twou,d 
make me hate myfelf. 

Lord Fop^ Hark you, Charles^ pr'ythee what is thit 
bufinefs ? . • 

Sir Cha. Why yours, my Lord,, for aught I know— - 
1 have made fuch a breach betwixt tbem . ^ J cannot 
promife much for the courage of a woman ; but if hc*^ 
holds, I am fure it is wide ooough ; you may eater teq^ 
abreaiV, my Lord, ; 

Lord Fop. Say*ftthoufi>, Charleai theal hold Qx ta 
four, lam the firft man in the town. 

Lady Ea^. Sure there muft befome mi^ke in this ; I 
kope he has not made ray Lord your enemy* , 

Laify Bet. 1 know not w]afir be ha» done* 
Lord J^r. Far be that thought ! alas i J am tQo ^uch 
in fear myfelf, thaf what I have tius day committed* ad«^ 
yifed by his mifbiken friendftiip, may have done my iove^ 
irreparable prejudice. 

Lad^ Bpt. No^ my Lord, fines I perceiye his little 
arts have not prevailed upon your good -nature to my pre- 
judice, I an> bound in gratitude, in duty to myfelf and 
to the confeffion -you have made, my Lord» to acknow- 
ledge now, I have been to blame too. 

Lord Mor, Ha I is itpolTible ; can. you own fo much^ 
*^ O my tranfported heart 1* 

Lady Bet* He fays I have taken pleafure in feeing you/ 

'^uneafy ^1 own it but *twas when that uneafinefs I 

thought proceeded from your love ; amd if you did love- 
'^ — 'twill not be much to pardon it* 

Lord Mor. O let my foul, th«8 bending to. your power^ 
adore this foft defcending goodnefs. 

Lady Bet, And iince the giddy woman's (lights I have 
fiewn you too often, have l^a public, 'tis fe at lail the- 

. amenda 
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'^ -^ ^«aration (hould be fo : therefore what I 

» ^^^ r^Krlcs, I na«rre|K.at before this company^ 
i to ^^^i^atfon of any pXor future gallantry, that 
tter <^^* l^lTeredbyme, to your uncafmcrs. 
rSx^il l>e ^ b^ Icfs gcneUs, or teach me to defeij<5 
\rd i^^^i^iuibt Sir Cbarto, « your injurious accufa- 

"" Aab! PtfrJ/, ^/Z* quelque chofe d'extra^ 

""nire. as for my Ix>rd Foppmgton, I owe him' 

\i^ ^^^- ;«^ been fo friendly an inftrument of our 
If for ^*^'5>r though in the little outward gallantry 
onciliati^^ i^ . J ^d not immediately truft him with 
Sea ft'^.'^ %J^ I have a better opinioa of his under- 
; jefiaa i«* **^ V« fuppofc he could miftake it, 
«din2, *^^ V^rt ftruck dumb with the deliberation of 
Tflr^F^* ^ Ij^a do not pofitivcly remember, that the 
er affuranc^ »^y tewper ever had fo bright an occafion 

rftew itfclf ^ j^rd, I hope, you will pard<m the free- 

l^Bet' ^^-J^ with you. 
lorn 1 have ^^ j^adam, do not be under the confufion 
J^ord fop^ \Jpon n^y account ; for in cafes of this na- 
of an apology Jaifappo'mted, but when I find a lady of 

ture, Iami\^^ ^^o hours together Madam, I have 

the fame ^*^ xjue women in my time ; but never had the 
loft a thoui^n^ ^^^ of humour with any one for refuting 
ill manners ^o \^xxi. 
ine, fince I ^^^y I>rd, that*s a very prudent temper. 

i<«i^ Bet' ^^^^niy to cpiivince you that I am in ati 

Lord Fof* ^ ^ith mankind, fince you own I have fo 
nniverfal p^^^ to your happinefs, give me leave to have 
f^r <fontribute^ ^^itipleating it, by joining your hand 
the -hoiiQur ^^^ already offered up your inclination, 
where you ^^L/fy I^ord, that's a favour I can't rcfufe you; 

La,iy Bef' ^ ^^enerous, indeed, my Lord. 

Lord Mar- [Lord Foppington Joins their bands. 

An<J» ^^^ ^y breath, if ever I was better 

Lord Fop' ^y firft entrance into human nature, 
pleafed fincej*'^ ^ow, my Lord I what I throw up the 

Sir Cha. ^^^ have loft the game ? ^ 

cards before ^^^ok you, Charl^, 'tis true, I did defiga 

Lord Fop. J^^iih her alone ; but he that will kcepwdl 
tohaveplaye:^ with 
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#ith the ladies, muft foinetimes be content to make one 
at 41 pool. with, them ; ajxi fince I know I muA engage hec 
in my turn, I don^t fee any great odds in letting him take 
the firil game with heV. - 

&V Cha. Wifely confidered, my Lord. 

IfOify Bet, And now, Sir Charles . ■■■ > 

Sir Cha, And now, Madam, I'll fave you the trouble. 
of a long^fpcech ; and, in ope word, confefs, that every 
thing that I have done in regard to you this day wa5> 
purely artificial-^-I faw there was no way to fecure ypu 
tQ my Lord Morelove, but by alarming your pride with 
the danger, of lofing him : aud iincetbe fuccefs muf^ 
have by this time coovinced you, that in love nothing is 
more ridiculous than an over-aded averfion ; I am furc^ 
3fiai].wonk tqke it ill. if we at laft congratulate jour good- 
naturci by heartily laughing. at the fnghtwe had put you 
in : ha ! ha ! ha ! : - . 

:L^yEa/y. Ha ! ha 1 ha ! 

Lai^ B€t, Why— !-weU I declare it now, I hate yoi* 
worfe than ever. 

Sir Chat Ha ! ha ! ha ! And was it afraid they woyld 

take away it's love from it ■■ Poor Lady Betty I. 

ha ! ha 1 . 

• JLadjf EajS^. My. dear, I beg 3^ur pardon ; but it is im-% 
poffible not to laugh wbeo one is fo heartily pleafed. 

Lord top. Really, Madani, I am afraid the humouti 
of the company. will draw ine into your difpleafure too ;, 
but if I were to expire this moment, my laff breathy 
would pofitjvely go out with a lauTgh. Ha I ha ! ha !. 

Latfy Bet, Nay, I have deferved it all, that's the tru.tl^ 
on*t^«but I hope, my Lord, you were not in this defign 
againft me. , 

Lord Afor. As a proof, M^dam, I am inclined never^to 
dtceive you more — I da confefs I had my fiiare ja it, . 

Lady Bft. You do, my Lord then I declare it was^ 
a.Jefign, on« or other — the b^ft carried on, that ever I; 
knew_ in my life ; and (to my (hame own it) for aught. 
L know, the only thing that could have prevailed upon 
ipy temper.; 'twas a foolifli pride that hascoft me many 
a bitten lip to fupport .It — I wifti we don*c both repeat,^ 
ray Lord. 

Lord Mor^ Dou't ^u repent without me^ and w% 
never iliali. 

Sir Cba^ 
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Sir Cba. Well, Madam, now tbe warft that the world^ 
can fay of your paft condu^ is that my Lord had con** 
ftancy, and you have tried it. 

* Enter a Servant to Lord'Morelave* 

* Serv. My Lord, Mr. le Fevte's below, and defim to 

• know what time your Lordihip will pleafe to have th« 

• mufic begin. 

* LaniM^r. Sir Charles what fay you ? will you givit 
f me leave to bring them hither ? 

* Sir Cba. As the ladies think fit, my Lord. 

* Loify Bet. O ! by all means, 'twill be better here, 

• unlefs we could have the terrace to ourfelves. 

* Lard Mor. Then, pray defire them to come hither 

• immediately. 

* Serv. Yes, my Lord. [Exit Serv*^ 

* Enter Lady Grayeain* 

* Sir Cba, Lady Graveairs ! 

* Lady Grav. Yes ! you may well ftart ! but don^t 

• fuppofe I am now come, like a poor tame fool, to up- 

• braid your guilt; but if I could to blaft you with a look« 

* Sir Cha. Come, come, you have fenfe,—— don't ex- 

• pofe yourfelf— you are unhappy, and I own myfelf the- 

• caufe, — the only fatisfa^tion I^can ofier you, is to pro«* 
' teil no new engagement takes me from you ; but a fin^ 

• cere reflexion of the long negledt, and injuries I have 

• done the beft of wives ; tor whofe amends and only ikke 

• I now muft part with you, and all the inconvenient plea- 

• fures of my life. 

* Lady Gran). Have you then fallen into the low con* 

• tempt of expofing me, and to your wife too ? 

* Sir Cha. 'Twas imjpoffible ; without it, I could ever- 

• be fmcere in my converfion, 

* Lady Grav* Defpicable ! 

* Sir Cha. Do not think fo— — for my fake I know 

• {he*ll not reproach you—* nor by her carriage, ever let 

• the world perceive you have wronged her.>- JMy 
f dear 

* La^Eofy. Lady Graveairs,! hope you^ll fup with us. 

* Lady Grav, I cannot refufe fo much good company, 

• Madam. 

* Sir Cha. You fee the worfl of her r^fentment 

^ In the mean time, don't endeavour to be her friend, and 
? fljc'll never be your enemy* 

Lad^GroFu^ 
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* Lady Grav. I am unfortunate—'tis what my folly 
* has defer ved, and I fubrnit to it. 1. 

* Lord More. So ! here is the mufic. 

^ Lat^ Eajy* Come, ladies, iliall we fit ? 

*S O N G. 

* SABINA with an angel's face, 
^ ^ By love ordain'd for joy, - 

* Seems of the Siren's cruel race, 

* To charm and then deftroy. 

^ With all the arts of look and drefs^ 

* She fans the fatal fire ; 

* Through pride, midaken oft for grace^ 
. * She bids the fwains expire. 

* The god of love enrag'd to fee 

* The nymph defy his flame, 

* Pronounc'd his mercilefs decree 

* Againfl the haughty dame \ 

* Let age with double fpeed o'ertake hcr» 

* Let love the room of pride fupply j 

* And when the lovers all forfake her, 

* A fpotlefs virgin let her die.' 

fi/r Charles c$mes forward niuth Lady Eafy. 

Sir Chd. No, my dear, I find^ my happinefs grow faft 
upon me ; in all my paft experience of the fex, I founcf, 
even among the better fort, fo much of folly, pride, ma* 
lice, pafHon, and irrefolute defire, that I concluded thee 
but of the foremoft rank, and, therefore, fcarce worthy 
my concern ; but thou haft ftirred me with fo fevere a 
jproof of thy exalted virtue, it gives me wonder equal td 
my love— -If then the unkindly thought of what I hav* 
been, hereafter (hall intrude upon thy growing quiet, let 
this reflection teach thee to be eafy j 

Thy wrongs when greateft, moft thy virtue prov'd ; 

And from that virtue found) I blufix'd and truly lov'd« 

\ExeunU 
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'^yynqufft and freedom ate at length our o^xm^ 
Fa\fi fears ofJlav\y no more areJhown\ 
i^or dread of payirtg tribute to a foreign throne* 
jiU Jlatiom no<i\} the fruits of conqueji Jhare^ 
JExccfit (if /mall with great things may compare) 
7i6' opprefs V/ condition- of the lab ring fiayer^ ■ 
HVte flill in fears (a%ycu of late in Frame) • * 
Of the difpotic ^po^votr offong and dance : , 
for while fuhfaiption^ like a tyrant reignsy : 

^alw'€*s neglc^ed^ and the Jiage in chains^ 
And Englijh aBolsJIayiftofi\jell the Frenchman'*s jgains^ 
Like Mfaps crovj^ tl^e poor out "fitted flage^ 
TJ.mt liv^d on whokfome plays /*• the latter age^ 
DeluiM (»nce to fing^ e*v*n jafty Jtr*v*d^ 
jLct fall her chctfe to the Fox mouthy andfkirv^d : 
O that our Judgment ^ as your courage has • i 

JTour fame extended^ would ajjert our cauft^ 
That nothing Epglijh might fuhmit to foreign laws is 
If we but li'Ve to fee that joyful day^ ' > 

hhen of the Englijh flage^ re'viyd we may^ 
As of your honour now^ with proper application^ Jky* 

' So when the Gallic fox by fraud of peace ^ 
Had luWd dye Britijh lion into eafe^ 
And faw thai fleep c4mipos*J his couchant head^ 
He bids him wake^' anjl fee himfdf betray d • • -• 
In toils of treacherous politicks around, him laid .♦ ^ 

i^hcws him haw one clofe hour of Gallic thought 
'Retook thofe towns for which he years Jmd fought^ 
At this th"* indignant favage rolls his fiery cyes^ 
DautitJffs^ tho^ %lufhing dt the iafe furprife^ 
PaufiS awhile • ■ But fluids delays are vah : 
'CnmpelVd to fight ^ he Jhakes hisjhaggy mane, j 
\He grinds his dreadful fangs landfialks to Blenheim* s plain-, 
^^here with eredcd crefiy and horrid roary\ 
He furious plunges o'n, through fireams of gore ^ 
And d^es with fdj^e Bavarian tlood the purple Danuie^Ss 

Jhore ; 
'In one pufht battle frees the'dcjiin'djiaves ; 
•Revives old Englijh honuur^ and an cmpiit favis* 
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TO 

Mr. ADDISON. 

Sir, 

YOU will be furprifed, in the midft of a daily and fa- 
miliar con vcrfation, with an addrefs which bears fo 
diliant^n air as a public dedication : but, to put you out 
of the pain which I know this will give you, I aflure you 
I do not deiign in it, what would be very needlefs, a pa- 
negyric on yourfelf, or what, perhaps, is very neceflary, 
a defence of the play. In the one I Ihould difcover too 
much the concern or an author, in the other too little the 
freedom of a friend. 

My purpofe, in this application, is only to (hew tlic 
efleem I have for you ; and that I look upon my intima- 
cy with you, as one of the inort valuable enjoyments of 
my lite. At the fame time, I ho])e I make the town no 
ill compliment for their kind acceptaince of this comedy, 
In acknow ledging that it has fo far raifed my opinion of 
it, as to mak« me think it no improper ir.emorial of an in* 
violablc frif ndfhip. 

I (houid not ofter it to you as fuch, had I not been very 
csreful to avoid everything that might look ill-natured, 
immoral, or prejudicial to what the better part of man* 
kind hoId*facred and honounible. 

Poetry, under fuch reftraints, is an obliging fervice to 
human focicty ; efpecially when it is ufed, like yourad*- 
mirable vein, to recommend more ufeful qualities m your- 
felf, or immortalize characters truly heroic in others. Z 
am, here, in danger of breaking my promife to you ; 
therefore Ihall take the only oppon unity that can oRcv it- 
felf of refifting my own inclinations, by comj)lying witk 
yours. 

I am. Sir, 

Your moft faithful 

Humble fervant, 

RICH-ARD STAPLE* 

Aa PRO. 
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PROLOGUE.' 

Written by Mr. Addison. 

TV the firft r rfe and infancy of fatte^ 

Wktn fooii *:vere manyy and ivhen plays ^rre f caret ^ 

7 he raWf uvfraBis^d authors could ^ iv:th eafe^ 

A young and u ncxpcricnc^d audience pleafe * 

lio Jingle chamber had e'er been Jljovon^ 

But the "Mhole herd of fops was all their own ; 

Rich in originals^ they fet to vic^zv^ 

Jn ev^ry picce^ a coxcomb that ivas neiv. 

But nonv our BritiJh theatre can boaji 

D' oils of all ki rills, a n^aft unthinking hojl ! 

Fruitful of folly and of *vice^ it Jhows 

Cuckolds^ and lit s^ and ba^jodsy andpimtSy andltaus ; 

Rough cpuntry knights are found of ev ry Jhirf^ 

Of ev^ry fq^ion gentle fops appear ; 

And punks of different charaRers v^e meety 

As frequent on the fi age as in the pit : 

Our modern wits are forced to pick und cuU^ 
And here andthere^ fy chance ^ glean up a fool ; 

Longy ere they find the neceJTary Jhariy 

TJjcy feanh the t¥^tt^ oudMt about the Pari ; 

To ad his moft frequented haunts r (forty 

Oft dog him to the Ringy and oft to ccurty 

As love of pleafure or of place invites : 

And fometimes catch him tahng fnuf at White% 

Jlowe^ery to do you righty the prefent age 

Breeds very hopeful manjlcrs. for the Jtagey , 

T/jat fcorn the paths their dull forefathers trod^ 

AndnKmh he blockheads in the common road. 

Do but furvey this crowded houfe to-night :■■■ ■' 

Hirers fill encouragement for thofe that write. 

Our author y to divert his friends to-day y 

itocks with variety of fools his play ; 

Andy that there may be fomething g^p and new^ 

Two ladies errant has exposed to view : 

7he frfi a damfel travelled in romance y 

The toother more refill dy Jhe comes from 'France : 

Refcuoy like courteous knightSy the nymph from danger^ 

And hndly treaty like well-bred men^ the f ranger. 
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A SONG, 

Defigned for the fourth A<5^, but not fet. • 

SEE, Britons, fee, with awful eyes, 
Britannia from her feas arife ! 
'I'en thoufand billows round me roar, 

While winds and waves engage, 
That break in froth upon my (hore. 

And im potently rage. . [ 

Such were the terrors, which, of late. 
Surrounded my afflided ftate ; 
United fuiy thus was bent 

On my devoted feats, 
'Till all the mighty force was fpcnt 

In feeble fwetls, and empty threats. 

But now with riling glory crown'd, 

My joys run high, they know no bound ; ♦ 

Tides of unruly pleafure flow 

Thro' ev*r}^ fwelling vein. 
New raptures in my bofom glow. 
And warm me up to youth again. 

PafSng pomps my ftreets'a^om..; . . " * 
Captive fpoils in triumph bom, 
Standards of Gauls, in iight fubdu'd. 
Colour? in hoiHlc blood embru'd, ♦ , , . , 
Enfigns of tyrannic might, 
Foes to equuy and right, 
in courts of Britilh juftice wave on high, 
~ Sacred to law and liberty. 
My crowded theatres repeat. 
In fongs of triumph, the defeat. 
Did ever joyful mother fee 
So. bright, fo brave a progeiiy, • - 

Daughters with fo much beauty crown*<li 
Or fons for valour fo renqwn'd ? 

But^ Oh I I gaze, and feek in vain^ ," ^ 

To find, amidfl this ?WirHket^itt, . ^ . 

My aWent fons, that us'd to grace 
With decent pride this joyous plac^^ 

A 3 Unhappy 
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Unhappy vouths ! how do my forrows rife. 
Swell my breaft, and melt my eyes, 

While I your mighty lofs deplore ? 
Wild, and raging with diftrcfs, 
I mourn, I mourn my own fuccefs, 

And boaft my vidlories no more. 
Unhappy youths ! far from iheir native iky. 
On Danube's banks intcrr'd they lie. 
Germania, give me back my (lain. 
Give me my flaughtePd fons agalm 
Was it for this they rang'd fo far. 
To free thee from opprefiive war ? 

German ia^ (sfc 

Tears of forrow while 1 Oicd 

O'er the manes of my dead, 

Laffing altars let me raife 

To my livingheroes' praife ; 

Heaven give them a longer ftay. 

Asglonousa6tionstodilplay 1 

Or periih on as great a day. ' J 
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M C T 1. 

Stuer Clerimont, Sen. and Fainlove. 

ClerimOxNt, S(tn. 

WELL, Mr. Fainloye, how do you go on in your 
amour with my wife ? 
Fain, I am very civil, and very diftant ; iffliefmilcs, 
or fpeakSy I bow and gaze at her ; then throw down my 
eyes, as if oppreiied by fear of offence ; then ileal a look 
again till (he again fees me— This is my general fhcthod, 
Ckr* i^en. And 'tis right ; for fuch a fine lady has no 
guard to her virtue, but her pride ; therefore you muft 
condantly apply yourfelf to that. But, dear Lucy, as 
you have bten a very faithful, but a very coftly wench 
to me, fo, my fpoufe alfo has been conflant to my beci, 
but carelefs of my fortune. 

Fain, Ah, my dear ! how could you leave your poor 
Lucy, and run mto France to fee fights, and fhew your 
gallantry with a wife ? Was not that unnatural ? 

Cler, Sen. She brought me a noble fortune, and I. 
thought (he had a right to ihare it ; therefore carried her 
to fee the world, for^>oth, and make the tour of France 
and Italy, where flie learned to lofe her money graceful- 
ly, to admire every vanity in ourfex, and contemn every 
virtue in her own, which, with ten thoufand other per- 
fe&ions, are the ordinary improvements of a travelled 
lady. Now, I can neither mortify her vanity, that I 
may live at cafe with her ; or quite dtftard her, till I 
have catched her a little eiJargiog her inoocent freedoms, 

aa 
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as (he calls them : for this end I am content to be a 
French huf^and^ tho', now and then, with the fecret 
pangs of aa Italian one ; and therefore, Sir, or Madam, 
vou are thus equipped to attend and accofl her iadyfhip : 
it concerns you to be diligent : if we wholly part — ^I 
need fay no more ; if we do not — I'll fee thee well pro- 
vided for. 

Fain. I'll do all I can, I warrant you ; but you are not 
to expe6l 1*11 go much among the men. 

Cler* Sen, No, no, j ou muft not go near the men ; you 
are only, when my wife goes to a play^ to fit in a fide- 
box, with pretty fellows I don't defign you to perfonate a 
reaiTinm ; you are only to be a pretty gentleman. Not 
to be of any ufe orconfequencein^c world, as to your- 
felf ; but merely as a property toothers : * fuch as you 

* fee, now^and then, have a life in the intail of a great 

* ettate, that feem to have come into the world only to 

* be tags in the pedigree of a viealthy houfe,' You mud 
have feen many of that fpecies. 

Fain, I apprehend you ; fuch as {land in aflemblies^ 
with an indolent foftnefs, and contempt of all around 
them ; who jnake a figure in public, and are fcorned it> 
private. I have feen fuch a one, with a pocket-glafs to 
fee bis own face, and an afieded perfpedive to know 
others.. [ hnitatts cachh 

Cut, Sen. Ay, ay, that's my man— Thou dear rogue ! . 

Fain. Let me alone. Til lay my life Til horn you ; 
that is, I'll make it appear I might, if I coulJ. 

Cler. Sen, Ay, that willpleafeme quite as well. :. 

Fain. To (hew you. the progrefs I have made, I laft 
night won of her five hundred pounds, which I have 
brought you fafe. [Gr'iUftg him hiiU.. 

Cler. Sen. Oh, the damned vice ! That .women can 
imagine all hou(hoid care, regard to.poilerity^ and fear of 
poverty, muft he fiicrificed to a game at Urds. Suppose 
llie had it not to pay, and you had been capable of finding 
your account another way 

Fain, l hat's but a fuppo f e ■ ■ 

Cler. Sen. I fay, (he mull have complied with every- 
thing you a&ed. 

Fain. But (he Jcnows you never limit her cxpenoes-^ 

I'll gam him from her for ever, if I can—- [4^. 

^ CUr^ 
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Ckr. Sen, With this you have repaid me two thoufand 
pounds ; aod if you did tioc refund thus honedly, I 
could not have fupplied her— We mufthave parted. 

Fain. 'I hen you (hall part, if t'other way fails. [Afii/e.^ 
However, I can't blame your fondnefs of her, (he has fo 
many entertaining qualities with her vanity— Then (he 
has fuch iBi pretty unthinking air, while fhe (iiunters round 
a room, and prattles fentences——— 

Cler, Sen. That was her turn from her infancy ; fhe 
always bad a great genius for knowing every thing but 
what it was neceflary (he fliould.' ' The wits of the age, 

* the great beauties, and fliort-lived people of vogue, 
• * were always her difcourfe and imitation.* Thus the 

cafe flood when flje went to France ; but her fine folliet 
improved fo daily, thatiho* I was then proud of her being 
called Mr. Qlerimont's wife, I am now as much Out of 
countenance to hear myfelf called IMrs. Cterimcnt's huf- 
band, fo much is the fuperiority on her fide. 

Fain. lam fure, if ever I gav« myfelf a little liberty^ 
I never found you fo indulgent. . 

Cier. Sen. I fhould have the whole fex on my back, 
fhould I pretend to retrench a lady fo well vifited as mioe 
hs therefore I mufl bring it about that it fliall appear )ftf 
own a6t, if fhe reforms $ or elfe J (liall be pronoun/^ed 
jealous, and have my eyes pulled out for being open^-«- 
But I hear my brother Jack coming, who, I hopefhai 
brought yours with him— -Hift ! not a word. 
Enter Captain Clerimont and Pounce. 
' Cafn CUr. I have found him out at lad, brother, and 
brought you the obfequious Mr.,Pounce ; I faw him at a 
diffamce in a crowd, vvhifpering in their turns with all 
about him. He is a gentleman fo received, fo courted, 
and fo trufted ■ ■ 

Pounce, I am very glad if you faw ^ny thing like that $ 
if the approbation of others can recommend me (where 
I much more defire it) to this company. 

Cler. Sen^ Oh, the civil perfon !* But dear Pounce, 

you know I am your profefled admirer ; * I always cele- 
< brated you for yoUr excellent fkill and addref^, for that 

* happy knowledge of the world, which makes you feem 
^ born tor living with the perfons you are with, where- 

* ever you come.'-*-— NoW} my broiber and I want your 

help 
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help in a bufincfs that requires a little more dexterity thaxx 
we ourfelves are maflers of. 

Pounce, You know, Sir, my chanu^er is helping the 
diftreJQled, which I do freely, and without refer ve; while 
oihers are for diilim^uifhing rigidly on the ju&ice of the 
occafion, and fb lofe the erace of the benefit — Now 'tis 
my profeiCon to ailifl a me-heaited young fellow againft 
an unnatural long-lived father — to difencumber men of 
pleafure of the vexation of unwieldy ellates, to fupport a 
feeble title to an inheritance, to— 

CUr. Sen. I have been well acquainted with your merits 
ever fince I faw you, with fomuch compaffion^ prompt a 

hammering witnefs in Wefbninfler-Hall that wanted 

inftrudion 1 love a man that can venture hi&.ears with 

fo much bravery for his friend—^ 

PoKnce. Dear Sir, fpare my modefty, and let me know 
to what all this panegyric tends. 

Cler. ben. Why, Sir, what I would fay is in behalf of my 
brother the captain here, whofe misfortune it is that I was 
bcni betbrc him. 
' Poufice* latn coniident he had rather you ihovld h«¥« 
been fo, than any other man in England* 

Cap. Ckr. You do me juCtice, Mr. Pounce— Bot^ 
though 'tis to that gentleman, I am Hill a younger brother^ 
and you know we that are fo, are generally condemned ^x> 
ijiops, colleges, or inns of court. 

Piunce. But you. Sir, have efcaped them ; you hare 

been trading in the noble mart of glory 

Cap. Cler. That's true But ihe general makes fuch. 

hade to finifhthe war, that we red coats may be fbon out 

of faihion and then I am a fellow of the mod cafy, 

indolent difpoGtion in the world : I h;*te all manner of 
bulinefs. 

PcuMce. A compofed t«;mpcr, indeed ! 
Cap. Clcr. In fuch a cafe, I iV.ould have no way of liveli^i 
hoed, but calling over this gentltman's dogs in the coun^ 
try, drinking his llale beer to the neighbourhood, or mar- 
rying a fortune. 

C/cr. Sen. To be (hort, Pounce -^ — I am putting Jack 

upon marriage , and you are fo publican envoy, or rather 
jplenipotcntiary, from the very different nations ot Cheap- 
iide, Ck>vent-Garden, and St. James's ; you have, too, the 

jnieD. 
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mlen-ftnd language of each place fo naturally, that you 
are" the propereft inftrument I know in the world, to help 
an honeft young fellow to. favour in one of them, by cre- 
dlit in the other. 

Pounce. By what I underftand of your many prefaces, 
frentkmen^ the pUrppfe of all this is«~r — That it would 
not, in the lead, difcompofe this gentleman's eafy, indo- 
lent difpofition, to fall into twenty thoufaud pounds, tho* 
it came upon him never fo fuddenly. 

Cat, Cler. You are a very difcerning man How 

. coulci you fee fo far through me, as to know I love a fine 
woman, pretty equipage, good company, and a clean habi- 
tation? 

Pounce, Well, though t am fo much a conjuror—— 
What then? 

Cler, Sefp^ You know a certain perfon, into whoft 
hands you now and then recommend a young heir, to be 
relieved from the vexation of tenants, taxes, and fb 
forth t ■ 

Pounce. What ! my worthy friend, and city- patron i 
Hezekiah Tipkin, banker, in Lombard -ftreet; would the 
noble captain lay any fums in his hands ? 

* Cafr^ Ckr. No— But the noble captain would have trea- 
fure out of his hands — ^You know his niece. 

Pounce. To my knowledge, ten thoufand pounds in 
money, 

Cap.Ckr. Such aftature! fuch a blooming counte- 
nance ! fo eafy a fhape ! 

Pounce. In jewels of her grandmother's five thou^ 
fand » ■ ■ *' » 

Cap. Ckr* a^x wit fo lively, her mien fo alluring ! 

Pounce^' In land a thoufand a year, - • 

Cap. Ckr._ Her lips have that certain prominence, that 
fwellin^fofthefs, that they invite to apreffure i her eyes 
that languilh, that they give pain, though they look only 
inclined to reft— Her whole perfon that one charm— ^ 

Pounce. Raptures ! Raptures ! 

• Cap. Cler. How can it, fo infenfibly to itfelf, lead us 

* through cares it knows not, through fuch a wildcrneft 

* of hopes, fears, joys, forrows, defires, defpairs, ecfta- 

* cies, and torments, with fo fweet, yet fo anxious vi- 

* ciffitude! ■■ ■ 

Pounce* 
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ry*8 heir, who is come to town to take pofleifion of 
her. 

Cler* Sen. Well, all that I can fay to the matter is, 
tkat a thoufand pounds on the, day of Jack's marriage 
to her, is more than you'll get by the difp.itch of ihofc 
deeds. 

Fi>une€. Why, a thoufand pounds is a pretty thing, 
cfpeciallyvvhen 'tis to take a lady fair out of the hands 
of an obftinate ill-bred clown, to give her to a gentle 
fwain, a dying enamour'd knight. 

Ckr. Sen, Ay, dear Pounce— conlider but that—the 
juftice of the thing. 

Pounce. Befides, he is juft come fr6m the gloriout 
Blenheim! Look ye, Captain, I hope you have learned 
an implicit obedience to your leaders. 

Caf. Cler^ 'Tis all I know. 

pounce^ Then, if i am to command—make no one 

' ftep without me-— and fince we may be free— rl am alfo td 

. acquaint you, there j^ill be more merit in bringing, thi« 

matter to bear than you imagine^— Yet fight meafuupt 

make all things pofliblc. 

Cap^ Cler. We'll follow )W)ur8 exactly. 

F ounce. But the great matter affalnfi: us is want of time^ 

for the nymph's uncle, and fquire's father, this morning 

met, an4 made anendof the matter— But the difficulty 

. of a thing, Captain, Ihall be no reafon againft attempting 

it. 

Cap. Cler^ I have fo great an opinion of your conduft, i 
that I warrant you we conquer all. 

.Pounce. I am- fo intimately employed by old iTipkin^ 
and fo neceflary to him — that I may, perhaps,. puzzle 
things yet. 

cXr.'&«. I have feen thte cajole the knave very 
dextrouily. 

Pcunce. Why, really, Kr, generally l|>eaking, Ms 
but knowing what a man thinks of hihifeU, and giving 
him th^t, to make him what elfe you pleafe — Now Tip- 
kin is^an abfolute Lombard-ftrcet wit, a fellow that 
drolls on the ftrength of fifty thoufand pounds: 'he is 
called on 'Change, Sly-boots, and by the force of a 
very good credit, and vervbad confcience, he is a lead- 
ing pcribn ; but we muft be quvck, or he'll /neer old 
B- Sir 
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Sir Harry out of hisfenfes, and ftrlkc up the fale of hit 
niece immediately. 

Cap. CUr. But my rival, what'i he— 

Vouncu There's loipc hopes there, for I hear the booby 
IB as averfei as his father is mclined to it ' One is as 

obftinate, as the other cruel. 

CUr. Sm. He is, they fay, a pert blockhead, and very 
lively out of his father's fight. 

P ounce. He that gave me his charafler, called him a 
docile dunce, a fellow rather abfurd, than a dire& fool- 
When his father's abfent, he'll purfue any thing he^ put 
upon — But we muft not lofc time— Pray be you two bro- 
thers at home to wait for any notice mm me While 

that pretty gentleman and I, whofe ^ce I have known, 
take a walk and look about for them S o, fo-* . ■ ■ 
young lad y \AJUit0 Fainlove.] 

\RxemU 
Enter Sir Harry Gubbin anJTipldru 

St Hat. Look ye, brother Tipkin, as I told you be- 
fore, my buiinefs in town is to difpofe of an hundred bead 
of cattle, and my fon. 

7if. Brother Gubbin, as I fignified to you in my laft, 
bearmgdate September i^th, my niece has a^^thoufand 
pounds/^ annum^ and becaufe I have found yoo a plain- 
dealing man (particularly in the eafy pad vou put into my 
hands laft fummer) I wa3 willing you ihourd haveihe refu- 
fal of my niece, provided that I have adifcharg^ from all 
letrofpe^b while her guardian, and one thoufand pounds 
for my care. 

SirHar. Ave, but brother, you rate her too high, the 
war has fetched down the price of women : the whole 
nation is over- run with petticoats; our daughters lie 
upon our ' handsi brother Tipkin ; girls are drugs. Sir, 
mere drugs. 

7//. Look ye. Sir Harry— let girls be what they 
will— -^ a thoufand pounds a year, is a thoufand pounds a 
year : and a thoufand pounds a year is neither girl nor 
boy. 

Sir Har. Look ye, Mr. Tipkm, the main article with 
me is, that foundation of wives rebellion, and hutbanda 
cuckoldora, that curfed pin-money— —five hundred 
pounds/^r annum pin-money» 
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Tip. The word pin-money, Sir Harry, is a term 

Sir Hot. Ic is a term, brother, we never had in our 
family, nor ever will— Make her jointure in widow-hood 
accoraingly large, but four hundred pounds a year is 
enough to give no account of. 

fif. Well,. Sir Harry, iince you can't fwallow thcfe 
pins, I will abate to four hundred pounds. 

&ir Har. And to mollify the article as wcH as 

fpecify the ufes, we'll put in the names of feveral female 
utenfils, as needles, knitting-needles,- tape, thread, 
fciflars, bodkins, fans, play-books, with other toys of 
that nature. And now, fince we have as good as con- 
cluded on the marriage, it will not be improper that the 
yoiing people fee each other. 

Tip. I don't think it prudent till the very inftant of mar- 
riage, left they fliould not like one another. 

Sir Har, They Ihall meet .As for the young girl 

ftie cannot diflike Numps; and for Numps, I, never luf- 
fered him to have any thing he liked in his life. He'll be 
here immediately ; he has been trained up from his child- 
hood under fuch a plaat-ai^ this in m^ hand I have 
taken pains in his educatioh* 

Tip, Sir Harry, I approve your method ,* for fince ^ou 
have left off hunting, youn)ight otherwife want exercife, 
and this is a fubtle expedient to preferve your own health, 
and your fon's good manners. 

Sir Har. It has been thecuftom of the Gubbins to pre- 
ferve fcverity and difciphne in their families — I myfelf 
was caned the day before my wedding. 
" Tip. Aye, Sir Harry, had you not been well cudgelled 
in your youth, you had never been the man you are. 

Sir Har, You fay right, Sir, now I-fcel the benefit of it 
—There's a crab-tree near our houfe, which flourifhes for 
the good of my pofterity, and has brufhed our jackets, 
from father to fon, for feveral -generations 

Tiip. I am glad to hear you have all things neceflary for 
the family within yourfelvcs 

Sir Har. Oh I yonder, I fee Numps is coming—* 
I have drefied him in the very fuit I had on at my own 
wedding; Ms a molt becoming apparel.- . ■ 

B a Enter 
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Ttp. I prefume thisis not the firft time, Sir Harry, you 
have meafured his fhoulders mth your cane. 

Sir Har. Look ye, brother, two foot and an half in the 
fhoulders. 

Tip. Two feet and an half ? We muft make fome fettlc- 
ment on the younger children. 

Sir Har, Not like him, quotha* ! 

Tip, He may fee his couiin when he jpleafes. 

Hu9np, But hark ye, uncle, I have a fcruple I had better 
mention before marriage than after. . 

Tip. What's that ? What's that ? 

Hump. My coufin, you know, is a-kin to me, and I 
don't think it lawful for a young man to marry his own 
rel^tipns. 

Sir Har. Hark ye, hark ye, Numps, we have got a way 
to folvc all that : firrah f Confider this cudgeH Vbur 
coufin ! Suppofe I'd have you marry your grandmother ; 
what then? [Apart,'] 

Tip, Well, has your father fatisfied you in the point, 
B^r. Humphry ? 

' Hump, A;^e, aye, Sir,, very well: I have not the Icaft 
Icri^le remaining ; no, no,— not in the leafl. Sir. 

Tip, Then hark ye, brother ; we'll go take a whet, and 
fettle the whole affair. 

SirHar. Come, we'll leave Numps here— ^hc knows 
the way. Not many your owa relations, firrah I [Apart,'\ 

{Exeunt, 

Hump. Very fine, very fine ; how prettily this park is 
flocked with foldiers, and deer, and ducks, and ladies * 
Ha ! where are the old feHows gone ? where can they be, 

OB*' I'll alk thefe people 

Enter Pounce and FainlovCr 

Hun^, Ha, you pretty young gentleman, did you fee 
my father ? 
'Fain, Your father, Sir ? 

Hump. A weazel-faced crofs old gentleman, wrth fpin-* 
dleilianks? 

Fain. No, Sir» 

Hump, A crab-trce ftick in his hand ? 

FoUnce, We ha'n't met any body with thefe marks, h^ut 
fure I have fcen you before — Are not you Mr. Humphry 
Gubbin, ion and hcu: to Sir Henry Gubbin ? 

B 5 Hump. 
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Ihmp, I am his foo and hei r But how long 1 

fliall bt fo I can't tell, for he talks every day of dlfuM 
hcriting me. 

Pounce, Dear Sir, letmc embraccjrou— — Nay, don't 
be offended if I take the liberty to kifa ypu ; Mr. Fain-» 
love, pray [Fainlovc ^/^j.] kifs the gentleman— Nay, 
dear Sir, don*t ftarc and be furprifed, for I have had a 
defire to be better known to you ever (jnce I law you one 
day clinch you fid at your father, when his back wa« 

turned upon y6u For I mull own I very much admirer 

a young gentleman of fpirit. 

Hump, Why, Sir, would it not vex a man to the 
leart, to haye an old fool fnubbing a body every minute 
afore con^pany. 

Pounce, Oh, fye! hcufes you like-aboy. 

Hump, Like a boy ! He lays me on, now and th^n^. 
a^ if I were one of his 'hounds — You can't think what a 
rage he was in this morning, becauie I boggled a little at 
marrying' my oivn coulin. 

Pounce, A man can't be too fcrupulous, Mr. Hunjpbry *• 
a man can't be too fcrupulous. 

Hump, Sir, I could as foon love my own flefh and- 
blood ; we fhould fquabble like brother and fifter ; do' 
you think we fhould not, Mr. — — ?. Pray, gentlemen, 
may I crave the favour of youraames ? 

Pounce, Sir, I am the very perfon that have bcjqn cm-' . 
ployed to draw up the articles of marriage between you 
and your coufin. 

Hvmp, AyCf fey you fo ? Then you can inform me ia 
forae things concerning myfelf?—— Pray, Sir, what, 
cilate am I heir to ? 

Pi>unce, To fifteen hundred pounds a year, an intailed 
eftate^ . '' 

Hump, I am glad to hear it, with all my heart ; and 
can you fatisfy me in another quefiion*--*— Pray hq>v old 
am I at prcfent ? 

Pounce, Thriee and twenty laft Mafch. 

Hvmp, Why, as fure as you are there^ they haye kept 
nM back. I have been told by fbrne of the neighbour- 
]^)od, that I was born the very year the pigeon houfe 
was built, and ev^ry body knows rhe pigeon -hou fe i«* 
three and twenty '—Why, I find there has been tricks , 

- played 
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played me-; I have obeyed hhn ail along, as if I ha4 
been obliged to it. 

Pounce, No^atall, Sir; your father can't cut you out 
of one acre of fifteen hundred pounds a year. 

Hum. What a fool have I bcen^ to give him his heaA 
ft) long ! , 

Pounce, A man of your beauty and fortune may find 
out ladies enough that are not a-kin to you. 

Humti Look ye, Mr. What-d'ye-call — As to my beau- 
ty, I don't know but they may take a liking ,to that—' 
But, Sir, mayn't I crave your name } 

Pounce. My name, Sir, is Pounce, at your fervice. 

Hump* Pounce, with a P ! 

1* ounce. Yes, Sir, and Samuel with an S ■ , . 

Hump. Why then, Mr. Samuel Pounce, doyouknovr 
any gentlewoman that you think I could like ? For, to 
tell you truly, I took an antipathy to my coufin ever lince 
my fcther propofed her to me— And fince every body- 
knows I came up to be married, I don't care to go down^ 
and loc^ baulked. 

Pounce. I have a thought juft come into my head ■, 
l>o you fee this young gentleman ? He has a fitter, a: 
pFodig^ous fortune— 'Faith, you two {hall be acquainted. - 

Fain, I can't preti^nd to expedl fi> accoipplifhed a gen* 
tleman as Mr. Humphrey for my fitter ; but, being your 
fneiid, Fttr^ikt his fervice in thcafiair. 

Hump, li I had your fitt$r> iheand I fiiould live like- 
two turtles. 

Pfitmct* Mu Huoiphrey, you OmA be fopl'd anjTv 
longer. 1*11 carry you into company; Mr. Fainlove,, 
you fhall introduce him to Mrs. Clcrimont's toilette. 

Fain.. She'll behighly taken with him, for flie Igyes at 
gentleman whofe manner is particular. 

Pounce, What, Sir, a perfon of your pretenfions, a. 
clear eftate, no portions to pay! 'Tis barbarous, your: 
treatment — Mr. Humphry, I'm afraid you w^nt money.^ 
-—There's for you— What, a man of your accomplifh- 
meots ! ^ [Giving a purfe. 

Hump. And yet you fee, Sir, how they ufc me-*— 7- 

Dear Sir, you are the beft friend I ever met with in all* 

my life-— Now I am flufti of money, bring me to youi: * 

fiflct, and I warrant you for my ijehaviour—A man 'S * 

. quite 
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q;ute iifcodiCT tbii^ wok nonr^ in liis poc^Lct ycnJL 

P^Axc#« Ho«r Iirtk titc oftf woBders wh j I ihould gi^e 
futm KTooer ! You ^LaU ne^^cr mant. Mr. Humpliry, 
^hilc 1 kiTc It, Mr« HuBxpLij ; but, dear friend, I 
jjiui: tile BDY Wa.Te or too, 1 fea^e focne extraordinary 
^o^*^^ <3<x m J kiBOS i I cx^'c say s bat jtxi niu& not 

'f*/'i^ Biit TQ«L siuj be ia dke wa]f half an bcmr htncc^ 
^^ 1 U uicixxiuce }rQii ^ Mr5* ClfTMnaart. 

^^wtcr. \Ij^«s^ ^eca beTieve vQi«. are wilfi^ to ha^re 
^^^^^r ccuiia Bcl«%ct» tiJI afpog mjx iqr Serves. Farewcl, 

^^^rs ^''ca inx>n* frteosilhip rioor &an:g<cxs^ ^;^ kis omwL, 
^lii^'^'^^ 1.^^* « in5 caOw «te^ on^^ tluee^ fomr^ 

«-^r<c*? ?f^ ^^^^^ — <^«> ^^> ti^secv toir, ok ^k fcik 5 

^ Ixi^ ^ TTtdn^^t whoie eifucT* ^ one coimty^ — Tkde £▼« 

^^^^/^ xi?-- I*'I ii::^ tMte ur mrr kawi^ fidi: I froold 

J ?*^'^^ Qcv-iiiiua ^5iic dSti aawir^^ feiflL of 

Exi> q£ (^ FtasT^ 
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Capu Cter, Since that is her ladyfhip's turn, fo bufy 
and fine a gentleman as Mr. Pounce muft needs be in her 
good graces. 

Pounce, So'fhall you too ^But you muft not be fccn 

with me at firft meeting; I'll dog *em, while you watch 
atadiflance. [^Exeuntn 

Enter Aunt and Niece, 
■' Niece. Was it not my gallant that whiftled fo charm- 
ingly in the parlour, before he went out this morning ? ' 
He's a mod accomplifhcd cavalier. 

Aunt, Come, nie^e, come- -You don't do well to 
make fport with youfr relations, efpecially with a young 
gentleman that has fo much kindnefs for you. - 

Niece* Kinidnefs for me ! What a phrafe is there to ex- 
prefs th^ darts and flames, the iighs and languiihings of 
an expeding lover I 

Aunt. Pray, niece, fortiear this idle trafli, and talk 
like other people. Your coufin Humphry will be true 
alid hearty in what he fays, and that's a great deal better 
than the tnlk and (jompUment.of romances. 

'Niece, Good M^dam, don't wound my ears with fuch 

exptpffions ; do you think I can ever love a man that's 

'true and hearty 1 What a peafant-like amour do thefe. 

coarfe words import ? True and hearty ! Pray, aunt, 

endeavour a little at the embellifhment or your (lile. 

Auvt. AJack-a-day, coufin Biddy, thefe idle romances 
have quite turned your head. 

Niece, How often muft I defire you, Madam, to lay 
afide that familiar name, coufin Biddy ? I never hear it 

without blufhing Did you ever meet with an heroine, 

in thofe idl6 romances as you call 'em, that was termed 

Bld4y.? 

•' Aunt, Ah, coufin, couiin — -^Thefe are meervapou/s,. 

indeed Nothing but vapours. 

Niece, No, the heroine has always fomething foft and^ 
engaging in her name— Something that gives us a no- 
tion of the fweetnefs of her beauty and behaviour. A 
name th^t glides through half a dozen tender fyllables, 
as Elifmunda, Clidamira, Deidamia, that runs upon, 
vowels of the tongue, not biffing through one's teeth, 

or breaking them with confonants 'Tis ftrange rude- 

nefs thofe familiar names they giiw lis, when there it 

Aurelia,. 
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Aurclia, Sacchafifla, Gloriana, for people of conditi«> ^ 
and Celia, Chloris, CorinnA, Mopfa, for their maids and 
thofe of lower rank. 

Aunt, Look ye, Biddy, this is not to be fupported — 
I know not where you learned this nicetjr ; but I can tell . 
you, forfooth, as much as you delpife it, your mother 
was a Bridget before you, and an excellent houfewife. 

Hicce, Good Madam, don*t upbraid me with my mo- 
ther Bridget, and an excellent houfewife. 

Aunt. Yes, I fay, flie was, and fpent her nme ia 
better learning than ever you did— not in reading of 
fights and battles of dwarh and giants ; but in writing 
•out receips for broths, poflets, caudles and furfeit- wa- 
ters, as became a good country gentlewoman- 
Kiece. My mother, and a Bridget ! 
Aunt. Yes, niece, I fay again your mother, my fifler, 
was a Bridget ! the daughter of her mother Margery, of 
her mother Sifly, of her mother Alice. 

Hiect^ Have you no mercy ? Oh, tlie barbarous gc« 
ncalogy \ 
Aunt. Of her mother Winifred, ofher mother Joan. 
"Niece. Since you will run on, then I mil ft needs, tell 
you I am not fatisfied in the point of my nativity. Many 
an infant has been placed in a cottage with obfcure pa- 
rents, 'till by chance fome ancient fervant of the family 
has known it by its marks* 

Aunt, Aye, you had beft be fearched-;^ That's like 

your calling the winds the fanning gales, before I don't 
know how much company ; and the tree that was blown 
by it, had, forfooth, a fpirit imprifoned in the trunk 
of it. 
Niece. Ignorance! 

Aunt. Then a cloud this morning had a flying dragon 
'in it. 

Niece. What eyes had you that you could fee nothing ? 
For my part I look upon i< to be a prodigy, and expe6l 
fomething extraordinary will happen to me before night 

. But you have a grofs relifli of things. What noble 

dcfcriptions in romances had been loft, if the writers had 
been perfons of your gout ? 

Aunt. I wiith the authors had been hanged, and their 
books burnt, before you had feen 'em, 

Nitce^ 
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Niece > Simplicity I 

ykini, A parcel ot- improbable lies— 

Niece, Indeed, Madam, your raillery is coarfc— — 
■ Aunt, Fit only to corrupt young girls, and fill their 
' heads with a thoufand foolifh dreams of I don't know 
what. 

Nieee. Nay, now, Madam, you grow extravagant. 

Aunt, What I fay is not to vex, but advife you for 
your good. 

Niece, What, to bum Philocles, Artaxerxes, Onx>n- 
dat^, and the reft of the heroic lovers, and take my 
country booby, coufin Humphry, for an hufband ! 

Aunt. Oh, dear, Oh, de^r, Biiddy ! Pray, good dear, 
learn to a^ and fpeak like the reft of the world ; come,, 
come, you fhall marry your coufin, and live comfort* 
^«blv. 

Niece, Live comfortably ! What kind of life is that ? 
A great hcircfs live comfortably ! Pray, aunt, learn to 
raile your ideas—What is, I wonder, to live comfort- 
ably ? 

Aunt* To Hve comfortably, is to live with prudence 
and frugality, as we do in Lombard* ftreet. 

Niece. As we do— —That's a fine life indeed, with 
<me fefyant of each fex—— Let's fee how many things 
our coachman is good for— —He rubs down his horfes, 
lays the cloth, whets the knives, and fometimes makes 
beds. 

Aunt, A good fenrant fhould turn his hand to every 
thing in a family. 

Niece, Nay, there's not a creature in our &milv, that 
has not two or three different duties ; as John. is butler, 
footman, and coachman; fo Mary is cook, laundrefs, 
and chamber-maid. 

Aunt. Well, and do you laugh at that ? 

Niece. No not I nor at the coach-horfes, tho* 

one has an eafy trot for my uncle's riding, and t'other an 
eafy pace for your fide-faddlc— — — 

Aunt, And fo you jeer at the good management 0IF 
your relations, do you ? 

Niece. No, I'm well fatisfied that all the houfe are 
creatures of bufinefs ; but indeed was in hopes that my 
poor little lap-dog might have lived with me upon my 

[ fortune 
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fortune without nn employment ; but my uncle threitenr 
ever}- day to make him a turn-fpic, that he too, in his 
fphere, may help us to lire comfortably——— 

Aunt. Hark ye, couiin Biddy. 

JVVtfTf. I vow Tm out of countenance, when our but- 
ler, with his Careful face, drives us all flowed in a cha- 
riot drawn by one horfe ambling, and t'other trotting 
with his proviliottS behind for the family, from Saturday 
night till Monday morning, bound for Hackney 
Then we make a comfortable figure, indeed. 

Annt. So we do, and fo will you always, if you muny 
your coufin Humphry. 

'Niece, Name not the creature. 

Aunt. Creature ! what your own coufin t creature ! ; 

Niece, Oh, let*8 be going ; I fee yonder another crea- 
ture that does my uncle's law bufinels, and has, I believc> 
made ready the deeds, tho(^ barbarous deeds \ 

Aunt. What, Mr, Pounce a creature too! Nay, no^-, 

- I'm i'urc you're ignoratit»— You fhall ftay, and you'll 

learn more wit from him in an hour, than in a thoufapd 

of yonrfbolidi books in anagc-— -— Yovir-fetvant, Mr, 

Pounce. 

• Enter Pounce. 

Pounce* Ladies, I hope I don't interrupt any prWfttc 
difcou rfe. 

Aunt. Not in the \%%Si,, Sir. . 

Pounce. I (hould be loth ,to be efteem'd one of thofe 
who thifak they have a privilege of mixing in jiU com- 
panies, without any buiinefs, but to bring forth ft lo)|d 
faugh, orviftinjeft. 

Nieeu He talks with the mien and gravityof a Paladin. 

lAfide. 

Pounce. Madam, I bought the other diiy tt three and 
an half, and'f6ldut'fev€n# . . • . 

Aunt. Then pray, Sir, fell for me in rime. Niece, 
mind liim 5 he has an infinite deal of wit. ^ 

Pounce. This that I-I^)e«k of was for yo u * ■ I nf- 
ver neglect fuch opportunities to ferve my friend?. 
, Aunt. Indeed, Mr. Pounce; you are, Iproteft, witi- 
f)ut flattery, the wittiefi than in the world. 

Pounce^ lailurc you, Madam, I feidiaftiiighc, before 
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an hundred head of citizens, that Mrs- BarQ^cba Tipkia 
was the mod ingenious young lady in the liberties. 

Aunt. Well, Mr, Pounce, you are fo facetious.—— 
But you are always among the great ones -'Tis no 

wonder you have it. ' 

JVmV. Idle ! idle ! - 

Fomce^ But, Madam, you know Alderman Giey- 

goofe, he's a notable joking man. Well, fays he, 

here's Mrs/ Barflieba's health She's my miftrcfs. 

Aunt. That man makes me fplit my fides with laugh* 
ing, he'sfuch a wag ■ (Mr. Pounce pretends Grey- 

goofe faid all this, l)ut I know 'tis his own wit, for he's 
in love with me.) [Jfide* 

J^ouftce. B\ity Madam, there's a certain affair I fhould 
communicate to you. [Jfartm 

Aunt. Aye, tis certainly fo— He wants to break his 
wind to me. \^^Jidc.'\ [Captain Q\tnit\otit pajing. 

Petince, Oh, Mr. Clerimont, Mr. Clerimont— Ladies, ' 
pray let me introduce this young gentleman, he's my 
friend, a youth of great virtue and goodnefs, for all he is 
in a red coatr 

Aunt, If he's your friend, we need not doubt his 
virtue. 

- Capt. CJer. Ladies, you are taking the cool breath of 
the morning. 

J^iece. A pretty phrafe. [AJide^ 

Aunt. That's the pleafantefi time this warm weather. 

Capt. Ckr. Oh, 'tis the feafou of the pearly dews, and 
gentle 3^epyhrs. 

NJece. Aye ! pray mind that again, aunt. [AfiJe. 

Aounce. Shan't we repole ourfcTves on yonder feat ? I 
-love improving company, and to communicate. 

Aunt. *Tis certainly fo H e's jn love with me, 

and wants opportunity to tell me fo m . ■ I don't care if 
we do He's a moft ingenious man. 

[Exeunt h\jivit and VoMViCe. 

Capt. Ckr. Wc enjoy here, Madam, all the pretty 
landi'capes of the country, without the pains of going 
thither. 

?iiece. Art and nature are in a rivalry, or rather a 

confederacy, to adorn this beauteous park with all the 

agreeable variety of water, {hade, walks^ and air. 

C What 
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What can be more charmiog than thefe flowery lawns ?. 

Capi. Cltr. Or thefe gloomy (bades ? ' 

Ai>«. Or thefe embroidcr'd Tallies ? 

Capt. Cler. Or that tranfparent dream ? 

Niece* Or thefe bowing branches on the banks of ir, 
that fccm to admire their own beauty in the cryftal mir- 
rour? 

Caft. Ckr. I am furprifed, Madapfi, at the delicacy of 
your pfarafe- Can fuch exprefiions come from Lom- 

bard^reet ? ' 

Niece. Alas ! Sir, what can be expe<9ed from an inno- 
cent vir^n, that has been immur'd almofl one and twenty 
years from the converfation of mankind, under the care 
of an Urganda of an aunt ? 

Capi, Cier, Blefs me, Madam, how have you been 
abu8*d ! Many a lady before your age has had an hun- 
dred lances -broken in her fervice, and as many dragons 
cut to pieces in honour of her. 

Niece. Oh, the charming man ! t4fi^* 

Capt. Cler. Do you believe Pamela was one and twenty 
before (he knew Mufidorus ? 

Niece. I could hear him ever. [Afide. 

Capu Cler. A lady of your wit and beauty might have 
given occaiion tor a whole romance in folio before that 
ag^. ^ 

Niece. Oh, the powers ! Who can he be ? Oh, youth 
unknown! But let me, iq the firft place, know whom 
I talk to, for,' Sir,' I am wholly unacquainted both with 
youf pcrfon, mid your hiftory— You feem, indeed, by 
your deportment, and the diftinguifhlng mark of your 
bravery Which you bear, to "have been in aconflid— May 
I not know what cruel beauty obliged you to fuch adven- 
tures, till fhe pitied you ? 

Capi, Cler. Oh, the pretty coxcomb ! I4fi^*] Oh, 
Blenheim, Blenheim ! Oh, Cbrdelia, Cordelia ! 

Niece. You mention the place of battle .1 would 

fain hear an exad defcription of it Our public pa- 

pers are fo defective, they don t fo much as tell us how 
the fun rofeon that glorious day— —Were there not a 
great many flights of vultures before the battle began ? 

Copt, Cler. Oh^ 'Mad;un, they have eaten up half mjr 
acquaintance* 

Niece* 
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Niece. Certainly never birds pf prey were fo fcafted : 
by report, they might have lived half a year on the very 
legs and arnis our troops left behind them. 

Cap. Ckr. Had we not fought near a wood, we Hiould 
never have got legs enough- to have come home upon. 
Tfie joiner of the fpot guards has made his fortune by it. 
Niece* I ihallnever forgive your general ; he has put 
. all my ancient heroes our of countenance ; he has pulled 
down Cyrus and Alexander, as much as Louis le Grand. 
But, your own part in that a6tion ? 

Cap.dler. Only that flij/ht hurt; for the atTrologer 

faid, at npy nativity : Nor fire, nor fword, .nor pike, nor 

mufquetilialldeAroy this. child; let him bat avoid fair 

eyes. But, Madam, mayn't I crave thcname of her t^at 

' has captivatejd my heart? 

Niece. 1 icati't guefswhom yau, m^^u by -that dcfcrip*. 
tion ; but, if you aik my n^mc, I muft confefs, you put 
me upon i*evealingwhat I always keep as the greatcft fc- 
eretlhave: for, would you belitjve it? — -they have 
called me— ;J don*t know how to own it — but they have 
. called me— ^Bridget. 
Cap. C/fn Bridget ? 
Niece. Bridget. 
/?tf/. C^r. Bridget ? ... ... 

Niece, Spare my confufion» I befeech you. Sir ; and 
if you have occafion to mention ;iiie, l^t it.be by Farthe- 
nifta ; for that's the name I have atfumed ever fince I came " 
to years of difcretion. 

Cap.CJer^ The infupportable tyranny. of parents, .to fix 
V names on helplefs infants which th^ muftbhini.at all 
their lives after ! 1 don't think there^s a fimame in the . 
world to match it. 
Niece. Nq! What do you think of Tlpkia? . 
Cap. Ckf\ Tipkin ! Why, I think, if I was a young 
lady that had it, I'd part with it immediately. . 
Jv/av. Fray, how would you get rid of; it ? .. 
Cap, Cler, I'd change it for Ot^^^tu \ I could recom- 
ihcnd to you tliree very pretty fyllables-^— -Whatdd your 
think of Clerimont ? .. ... .i 

Niece, Clerimont! Clerimont! Very well—fiut what 
lijght have I to it ? 

' Cap, Chr. If you will give me leave,. I'll put you iiu 
C z ' poffefEoa 
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poflTeiSon of it. By a very few words, I can make it over 
• to you, and your children after you. 

Nii'ce» Ob, fie ! whither are you running ? You know 
a lover (hould figh in private, and languiih whole years, 
before he reveals his paffion ; he ihoukl retire into fbme 
folitary grove, and make the woods and wild beafts his 
confidents. You (liould have told it to the echo half a 
year before you had dlfcovered it even to my handmaid. 

And yet, bcfides, to talk to me of children Did you 

ever hear of a heroine with a big belly ? 
- Ca/. Ckr. What can a lover do, Madam, now the race 
of giants is eztin6t ? Had I lived in thofe days, there had 
not Ijeen a mortal fix feet high, but Ihould have owned 
Parthenifla for the paragon of beauty, or meal'ured his 
length on the ground— —"Parthenifla ft-ould have Jbeen 
heard by the brooks and defarts at midnight ; the echo'i 
burden, and the river's murmur. 

Niece, That had l?een a golden age, indeed ! But fec^ 
my aunt has left her grave companion, and is comina^o- 
wards us. I command you to leave me. y 

Cap. Cier. Thus Oroondates, when Statira difmiflcd 
him her prefence, threw hirofclf at her feet, and implored 
permiflion but to live. [PJf^^^^^K '^ ^"^^^* 

Niece* Anjd thus Statira raifed him trom the earth, 
permitting ^ini to live and love. [Exit Cap. Cler. 

Enter Aunt, 

Aunt, Is nor Mr. Pounce's converfatidn very im- 
proving, niece? 

Niece. Is not Mr. Clerinwnt a very pretty name, aunt ? 

Aunt. He has fo much prudence. 

Niece. -He has fo much gallantry. 

Aunt, So fententious in his expreflions. 

Niece. So poll (bed in his language. 

Aunt. All he fays, is, methinks, fo like a fermon. 

Niece. All he fpeaks favours of romance. 

Aunt. Romance, niece ! Mr. Pounce ! what, favoun 
af romance ? 

Niece. No, I mean his friend, the accompliftied Mr. 
Clerimont. 

Aunt. Fie ! for one of your years to commend a yoil ng 
. fello w i . 

Nkce. 
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Niece. One of my jrcars i* mightily governed by^ ex- 
ample-^ You did not diftike Mr. France. ' 

jlunt, What,'ccnforiou8 too ? I find there is no truffift^ 
you out of the houfe : a moment's freih air does l)uc 
make you ftill the more in lorenirith flrangers, and de* 
fpife your own relations. 

Miece, lam certainly, by the power of an -enchant mcnt 
placed among you ; but, I hope, I, this morning, etti- 
ployed one to fcek adventures, and hr^^ the charm. 
\ Jiunt. Vapjours, Biddy, in<ieed ; nothiitg but vapours* 
Couiin HumphVy ihall break the chstrm. 

Niece. Name him not— Call me ftili Btddy, ratlier 
than "name that brute, • [^JExeuntm. 

Enter Caffain Clerimont tf«^/ Pounce. 

Cap. Cltr. A perted Quixote in petticdats ! I tdltliee^ 
.Pounce,- (he governs herfclf wholly by romance. It has 
got into her very blood. She ftarts by rule, and bluihes 
by example. Could I but have produced one inftance of 
-a ladjf's complying at firft fight,! thodld have gaihM h€r 
,promife on the fpot. How am I bound to curie the cold 
conf^itutions of the Philpclea's and Statira^s ? I am un- 
done for want of precedents. 

' Pennce, I am fure I laboured hard to favour your con* 
ference ; and plied the old' woman all the while with 
fomethin^ that tickled either her vanity or her covetouf- 
nefs ; ' I confidercd all the ftocks, old and new company, 
> her. own complexion and youth, partners for fword* 
♦'blades, chamber of London, banks for charity, and 

* mine adventurers, till fhe told me I had the repute 6f 

* the moft facetious man that ever came to Garra* 

* way's: for, you muil know, public knaves and flock- 

* jobbers pafs for wits at her end of the town, as com- 

* mon cheats and gameflere do at yours.' ' 
Cap. Cler. I pity the drudgery you have gone through ; 

but what is next to be done, tovVards getting my pretty- 
heroine ? 

Pounce, What fhould* next be done, in ordinary me* 
•thoid of things ? You have feen her ; the next regular 
approach is, that you cannot fubfift a moment, without 
lending forth mufical coropltiints of your misfortune, by 
Wayolferenade. ' 

^Caf. Cler. 1 can nick you there, Sir. • I have a fcrib- 
C i . ^ bling 
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* bling aimy friend, that has wrote a triumphant, rare, 
. * nrnfy fong, in honour of the late vi^ry, that will hit 

* the nymph's fantafque to a hair.* I'll get every thing 
ready as foon as pebble. 

PoMMce. While you are pkyii^ upon the fort, 1*11 be 
within, and obferve what execution you do, and give you 
intelligence accordingly. 

CW/. Cler. You mud have an eye upon Mr. Humphry, 
while I feed the vanity of Partheiuilk : for I am fo expe- 
rienced in thefe matters, that I know none but coxcombs, 
think to win a woman by any defcrt of their own. No, 
it muft be done rather by complying with fome prevailing 
humour of your mtftrefs, than exerting any good quality 
in yourfelf.- 

*Tis not the lover's merit winr the field, 

^t to themielves alone the beauteous yield. 

{^Exeunt* 
End of the Second JVct. 



ACT HI. 

Enter Mrs* Clerimont, Fainloye, cartyitig her hp-dog^ 
and Jenny. 

Jenny. 

MADAM* *^c footman that's recommended to you 
is below, if your lady (hip will pleafe to take him. 

Mrs. Cler. Oh, fie ! don't beheve I'll think on't— It rs 
impoffible he fhould be ^ood for any thing — ^The Englifli 
are fo fancy wirh their liberty — I'll have all my lower fcr- 
vants French — There cannot be a good footman bom out 
of an abfolute monarchy. 

Jen. I am beholden to your ladyihip, for believing fo 
well of the maid-fervants in England. 

Mrj. Cler. Indeed, Jenny, I could wiih tbou wert real* 
ly French: for thou art plain Englifh, in fpiteof ex<p 
ample. Your arms dio but hang on, and you move per- 
fectly upon joints. Not with a fwim of the whole per- 
fon-— — But I am talking to you, and have not adjufted 
myfelf to-day. What pretty company a glafs! to have 
another felf! [Kiffes the dog."] Theconvcrfeinfoliloquy ! 

To. 



THE TENDER ETUSBAND. jf 

To have company that never contradi£h or difpleafet u« ! 
The pretty, vifible echo of our ^ions ! [Kifis tbt dog,"^ 
How eafy, too, it is to be difencumbered with ilays, 
where a woman has any thing like (hape ; if no ibape* 
a good air— But I look bell when I'm ulking* 

{IGJfes the lap*dog in Fainlove'i anm* 

yen. You always look well. 

Mrs. Cler, For l*m always talking; you mean fb ; that' 
difqutets thy fullen Engliih temper ; but really I don\ 
look fo well when I am filent. It I do but of&r to fpeak, 
then I may fay that Oh, blefs me Jenny ! I am fopale, I 
am afraid of myfelf ; I have not laid on half red enough^*- 
What a dough -baked thing was I, before I improved my- 
felf, and travelled for beauty— —However, my face is 
very prettily defigned to-day. 

F^in. Indeed, Madam, you begin to have fo iine.« 
hand, that you are younger every day than other. 

Mrs., Cler, The ladies abroad ufed to call me Mademoi* 
felle Titian, I Was fo famous for my colouring. But, 
pr'ythec, wench, bnng me my black eye-brows out of 
the next room. 

Jeh. ,Madam, \ have them in my hand. 

Fain. At would be happy for all that are. to fee you to* 
day, if you could change your eyes too. 

Mrs. Cler. Gallant enough —-No, hang it, I'll wear 
thcfe I have on ; this mode of vifage takes mightily ; I 
had three ladies, laft week, came ov£r to my complexion* 
* I think to be a fair woman this fortnight, till I find J- am 
aped too much— I believe there are an hundred' copies of 
me already, 

Jen. Dear Madatn, won't your ladyihip pleafe to let 
me be of the next coyntenance you leave off? 

Mrs. CUr. You may, Jenny ; but I aifure you it is a 
very pretty piece of UUnature for a woman that has any 
genius for ^auty, to obferve the fervile imitation of her 
manner, her motion, her glances, and her fmiles, 

JR^/Vvk Ay, indeed, Madam, nothing can be fo rldicu«' 
loui as to imitate the inimitable. 

Mh. Ckr. ladeed^ aa yoitfay, Fainlove, the French 
mien is no more to be learned than the^anguage, without 

Soiog thither — Then again, to fee fome poorTadiesywhcr 
ave clowfiiihy penurious Engliih huibanas^ tarA apd tor. 

turd 
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• tttre their old cl oaths into fo many forms, and dye tKem 
into fbtnany colours, to follow me — What fayeft, Jenmy ? 
What fayeft ? Not a word ? 

Jtn^ Why, Madam, all that I can fay ' 

Mrs. Cler. N^y, I believe, Jenny, thou liafl hothirij^ 
'to fay, any more than the reft of thy country women — 
The fplenetics fpeak juft as the weather lets theni ; they 
are mere taiking barometers. Abroad, people of quality 
-go on'fo etemaUy, and ftill go on, and arc gay, and enter- 
tain—In England, difcourfe is made up of nothing but 
<jue(lioii and anfwer. , I was t'other day at^ vifit, where 
there was a profound filence, for, I believe, the thirct 
•part of a minute. 

Jtn. And your bdyfhip there ? 

Mts. Cler. They infected me with their dulnefs. Who 
^n keep up their good humour at an Englifli vifit ? They 
fit as at a funeral, iileht in the midft of many candles — 
One, perhaps, alarms the room— *T1s very cold weather 
•—then all the mutes play their fans till foriie other quef- 
lion^ happens, and then their fans go off again* 
* Enter Boy. 

* Boy. Madam, your fpinnet matter is come. 

* • Mrs. Cler. Bring him in ; he's very pretty company^ 

* Pain. His fpinnet is ; he neve;* fpcaks himfelf. 

* Mrs. Cler. Speak, fimpleton ! UThat then ? He keejpt^ 

* oiit filenCe, does not he ? 

* ■ Enter, Mafier. 

* Oh, Sir, you muft forgive me ; I have been very idle 

* Well,, you pardon me. {^Mafier hows J] Did you think 

* I was perledt in the fong? ^^Bows^l But, pray, let me 

* heur It once more» Let us fee it. {Read^^ 

' S O N iG. 

* With ftudied airs, andpra^lis'dfmiles, 

* Flavia my »avifh*d heart begUiies : 

* The charms we make„ are ours abne^ 

* Nature's works are not our own. 

* Her Ikilful hand gives evVy gi*ace> 

* And fliew^ her fancy i^ her face ; 

* She feeds with art an dm*i*ous ragc^ 

* J5f or fears the force of coming age* * ' 
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* You fiag it very welU but, I confefs, I wifli youM 

* ^ive more mtortbe French manner-^Obferve me hum 

* It a la FrancQffe*, . 

* With ftudied a^fe, fe'r. 

* The whole . perfony every limb, every nerve fings—— 

* The Engiilli way, k only being, for that time, a mere 

* muiical mdrament, juil fending forth a found, without 

* knowing, they do fo. Now I'll give you a little of it 

* like ail Engliih woman — You arc to fup|K>fe 1 have 

* denied you twenty times, looked filly, and all that ; 

* then, with hands and face infenfible— -I have a mighty 

* cold.— —With ftudied airs, ^cJ* 

Enter Servants 

Serv* Madam, Captain Clerimont, and a very fbraoge 
gentleman are come to wait on you. 

Mrs, CUr. Let him and the very ftrange gentleman 
come in. 

Faiti. Oh, Madam ! that's the country gentleman I 
was telling you of. 

EMter Humphry an^i Captain Clerimont. 
Madam, may I do myfelf the honour to reconunend Mr* 
Gubbin, fon and heir to Sir Harry Gubbini. to your la* 
dyfliip's notice ? 

Mrs. Cler. Mr. Gubbin, I am extremely pleafed with 
your fuit ; 'tis antique, and originally fr« m France. 

Humf. It is always locked up. Madam, when I'm in 
the country. My fether prizes it mightily. 

Mrsn Cler* 'Twould make a very prety dancing fait in 
a maik. Oh, Captain Clerimont ! I have a quarrel 
with yau. 

Entir Servant. 

Serv. Madam, yovu: ladyihip's hufband defires to know 
whether^ you fee company to-day, or not. 

Mrs,CUr. Who, you clown? 

Serv. Mr. Clerimont, Madam. 

Mrs* Ckr. He may come in. 

Enttr Clerimont, Senigr. 

Mrs.Cler. Your very humble fervant. 

CUr. Sen. I was going to take the air this morning, in 
my coach, and did myfelf the honour, before I. went, to 
• receive your commands, finding you faw company* 

Aff/. Cler. At any time, when you know I'do, you may 

let 
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let me fee you. Pray,' how did you flcep laft night ?— 
If I had not aikcd him that qucdion, they might have 
thought we lay together. [Jffide^l [Here Fainlove, iook'ing 
through a perfpeHi've, hows to Clerimont, Senior, 1 Bilt^ 
Captain, I have a quarrel with you — I have utterly fbr- 
' got thofe three coupccs you promifed to come again, and 
Slew me. 

Cler, Sen, Then, Madam, you have no commands this 
moiHing ? . 

Mrs* iler. Your humble fervant. Sir r— But, Oh-! 

[As Jhe is going to he led hy the Captain,'] Have you figried 
that mortgage, to pay <M my Lady Faddle's winninga 
at ombre ? 

Cler. Sen. Yes, Madam. 

Mrs. Cler. ThcnaU's well, my honour's fafc. [Exit. 
Clermont, Sen.l Come, Captain, lead mc this ftep, for 
I*m apt to make a falfcone— you fhall fhew me. 

Cap, Ckr. Til ihcw you,* Mkdam ; ^tis no matter for a 

fiddle : ril giveyou them the French way, in a teaching 

tune. Pray, more ^uick — —- O Mddemoifilie que faites 

, n^ous-^A «r«— There again— Now Hide, as iti were, with 

- ind without meafure— There you out-did the'gypfey'— 

and you have a11 the fmiles of the .dance to a tittle. ' 

^ Mrs.Ckr, Why, truly, I think that the \greateft 
^ part. I have feen an En^liCh woman dance a jig with 

• rl^eftverityof a veftal virgin.* 

Humph, If this be French danting and finding, t fanty 

I could do it-^Haw ! Haw ! [C^ers ajide^ 

Mrs.Chr, I J)roteft, Mr. Giift>bin, you haVe almoft the 

. ftep, without any of our country baihfulnefs. Give me 

your hand — Haw ! haw ! So, fo, a little quicker — That's 

* right, haw ! — * Captain, your brother delivered this fpark 

* to me, to be- diverted here till he calls for him.' 

\;ExitCap,<l\tx. 
Humph, This cutting fohigh,' ihakesiqne's money jingle 
confoundedly; I'm refolVcd TU' never carry above one 
pocket-full hereafter. 

Mrs, Ckr. You do it very readily. You amaze rtic. 

'■■' Hurttph, Are the gentlemen in France ' generally & 

^wcilbred as we ire in England? Are they. Madam? 

Ha rBut, young gentleman,' when ihall I fee this fiftcr ? 

Haw I 
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Haw! haw ! haw J Is not, the higher, one jumps, the , 
better ? 

Fain, She'll be mightily taVen. with you, I'm, fuiie^ 
One would not think 'twas in you-^ou arc fo gay, An4 . 
dance fo very high- * ■ 

Humph. What fliould ail m^ ? Did you think I was 
wind-galled ? I can feiig, too, if I pleafe; but I won't^ 
till I \tt your lifter. This is a mighty' pretty houfe. ; 

Mrs. Cler, Well, do you know that I like this genitler 
Hian extremely? I ftiould be glad to form him. But, 
were you never in France, Mr. Gubbln ?, 

Humph. No; but I'm always thus pl^ifant, if my. fat 
ther is not by. I proteft, I'd advife your fifter to have 
me. I'm foy marrying her at once. Why fhould I ftaad- 
fliilly-flially, like a country bumpkin ? 

Fain. Mr. Gubbin, I dare fay fhe'U beas forward as 
you ; we'll go in and fee her. \AparU 

Mrs. Ckr. Then he has not yet feen the lady he is in 
love with. I proteft, very new and gallant. Mr. Gub-> 
bin, (he muft needs believe you a frank perfon. Fain* 
love, I niuft fee this iifter too. I am refolved (he fU^I]^ 
like him. 

There needs not time true paffion to difcover ; 

The moft believing is the moft a lover. \^Exeunu. 

. Enter Niece, 

Oh, Clerimont, Clerimont ! " To be ftruck at firft fight \ 
Fm aihamed of my weaknefs ; I find in myfelf all, the 
fymptoms of a raging amour ; I love folitude i I grow 
paie : I figh frequently; I call upon the name of Cleri- 
mont when I don't think of it ; his perfon is ever in 
my eyes^ and his voice in tpy ears, Methinks I long to 
lofe myfelf in fomc penfive ^rove, or to hang over the 
head of fomc warbling fountam, with a lute in my hand, 
foftening the murmurs of the water. , 

Enter Aunt, 

Aunt. Biddy,' Biddy! Where's Biddy Tipkin? 

Niece. Whom do you entjuire for ? . 

Aunt. Conle, come; he is juft a coming at the park 
door. 

Niece. Who is coming ? 

Aunt, Yx)ur coufin Humphry Who lh<nild. be 

coming ? Your lover, your huflJand that is to be, Pray» 
1 vay 
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1117 deafy look well, and be civil, for your credit, and 
mine too. 

Niece, If he anfwers my idea, I (hall rally the ruftic 
to death. 

jlunt. Hift— here he is. 

Enter Humphry. 

Humph. Aunt, your humble fervant— Is that 
Ha! aunt? 

Aunt, Yes, couiin Humphry, that's your coufin 
Bridget. Well, I'll leave you together. 

lExit Aunt, They Jit. 

Humph. Aunt does as (he'd be cione by, couiin Bridget, 
do^ not fhc, coufin ? ha ! What, are you a Londoner, 
and not fpeak to a gentleman ? Look ye, coufin, the old 
folks refolving to marry us, I thought it would be proper 
to fee howl liked you, as not caring to buy a pig in a poke ; 
for i love to look before I leap. 

Niece, Sir, your perfon and addrefs bring to my mind 
the whole hiflory of Valentine and Orfon. What, would 
they marry me tp a wild man ? Pray, anfwer me~ a quef- 
tion or two. 

Humph, Ay, ay, as many as you pleafe, coufin Bridget. 

Niece. What wood were you taken in? How lo»g' 
have you been caught ? 

Humph. Caught ! 

ifiece. Where were your haunts ? 

Humph, My haunts J 

Niece. Are not cloaths very uneafy. to you ? Is this 
ftrange drefs the firft you ever wore ? 

Humph. How! 

Niece, Are you not a great admirer of roots, and raw 
flfcfh ? Let me look upon your nails. Don't you love 
blackberries, haws, and pig-nuts mightily? 

Humph. How ! 

Niece. Canft thou deny that thou wert fuckled by a 
wolf? You han't been fo barbarous, I hope, fince you 
came amongft men, as to hunt your nurfe; have you ?' 

Humph. Hunt my nurfe! Ay, 'tis fo; ihe is dlftrai^ed, 
as fure as a gun. Hark ye, coufin j pray, will you let 
mc a& you a quejftion or two ? 

Nie'ce, If thou haft yet learned the ufc of language, 
f^eak, monfter. 

Huniph. 
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Ilmv/t^. iiiwf ief>g hti^^yoyA been thus ? 
Aiece. Thus I What wouldft thou fay ? 
Htfmph. What's* the caufe of it? Tell me truly now. 
Did: jfigju iiever love' any body before me ? 

A'icce. Go, go; thou'rt a^fevage. t^{/^^' 

Humph. They never-i^t .you ■go.abcoad, I fuppofe. 
Niece. Thou'rt a monfler, I tell ihte, 
r-Hnmph, Ind^dv <toafin, tho* 'tis folly to tell thee fo^ 
,- 1 am atraid thou art a mad woman. 

ISIitce, I'll .-have-ttie^ iato fome forcft. 
liumph. IMI take thee into a dark room. 
Niece, I hate thee. • 

Humph. I wifli you did ; there is no hate loft^ I aflurc 
you, coufin Bridget. 

Niece. .Coufih Budget, quotha ! I'd as fo^ claim kin* 
. dred with a mountain- bear. . I detail thee. 

Humph. You ne^er do any^biitm in thefc fits,. I hoj>c— * 
J 'But do you hate me in eatjieft ? 
r .' ^^^iDoftthouftfkity ^ngemle forefter ? 

Humph, Yes; for rveft'Tftafon, lookye. It.-b^p.Cns 
' 'Very well,. if jiou hatcme, and. are in your.'feafts :i for^^ 
to tell you truly, I don't much care for you ; and .there 
-. U another finejwomfin, as I atxvinformed^ tha^ is in fome 
' hopes of having me* 

Niee£. Thii merits my attention. [Jlfide^ 

Humph. Look ye, d'ye fee, as I fajd,.iincc.I doivtcare 

for. you, I would not have you fet your hes^rt oa me 5 

but if yoii like any body ellc, let meiaow U,^ and I'H fi^d 

out a way for us to get rid of ^one. anothcr^ .and deceive 

the old folks, that would couple U8> 

• Niece, This weafs- the face ; of an anaour* There w 

.'femething in that thought, which makes thy prefencc lels 

unfupportable» 

Humph. Nay, nay, now you are growing fond ; if you 
xome^with thcfeixiaids aicks, to. fay you hate at firft, and 
afterwards like me, you'll fpoil the whole defign. 

Niece. Don't feat it- rWhen I think of conforting 

with thee, may the wild boar defile the clea^ily ermine^ 
-may the tiger be wedded to the kid ! 

Humph.' When I of thee, may the pole-cat catterwaul 
\vith the civet ! 

D Niece% 
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JS^«ef. When I harbour the leail thought of thee, may 
the filler Thames forget its courfe ! 

Hwmpb. When I like thee, may I be foosM over hea4 
and ean in a horfe-pond !— But do you hate jnc ? 
Muter Aunt^ 

Niect. For ever ; and you me ? 

Humph, Moft heartily. 

Aunu Ha ! I like thia- ■-■They are come to p«>- 
aaifes"- a nd protefhtions. [AfiiUm 

Hump. I am very glad I have found a way to ^eafe 
you. 

Viece. You promife to be confiant. 

Hum. Till death. 

Uitce. Thou beft «f favages ! 

Hump. Thou beflof favages ! Poor Biddy. 

Amnu Oh, the pretty couple, joking on one another. 
Vrell, how do you like your coufin Humphry now ? 

Ifkct. Much better than I thought I ihould He's 

quite another thing than what I took him for We 

have both the fame paifions for one another. 

Hump. We wanted only an occafion to open our 
hearts— —Aunt. 

Aunt, Oh, how this will rejoice my brother, and Sir 
Harry ! we'll go to 'em. 

Hump. No, I mud fetch a walk with a new acquain- 
tance, Mr. Samuel Pounce. 

Aunt, An excellent acquaintance for your hufband ! 
Come, niece, come. 

Niece. Farewcl, r»ftic. 

Hump, B'yc, Biddy. 

Aunt, Ruftic ! Biddy ! Ha t ha ! pretty creatures 

[Exeunt^ 

End of the Third Act. 



A C T IV. 

Enter Captain Clerimont and Pounce. 
Clerimont. 

DOES (he ezpedt mcy then, at this very in* 
f^ant? 
Pounce'. I tell you, flie ordered me to bring the pain* 
Cer at this very hour precifelyi to draw her niece*— >* for 

• t» 
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* fo make her pi&urc peculiarly charmii^, (he has how 

* that down-caft pretty fhame, that warm cheek, glow- 

* ihg with the fear and hope of to-day's fete, with the 

* inviting, coy affedtation of a bride, all in her face at 
once.' Now I know you are a pretender that way/ 
Ca/ft. Cler. Enough, I warrant to perfonate the cha- 

radter on fuch an infpiring occaiion. 

Pounce, *. You mult have the" fong I fpoke of per- 

* form'd at this window at the end of which Til 

* give you a fignal Every thing is ready for you, 

* your pencil, your canvas ftretched :your* Be 

fure you play your part in humour : to be a painter for a 
lady, j^ou're to have the exceflive- flattery of a lover, the 
ready invention of a poet, and the eafy • gefture of a 
player. 

Caft. Cler. Come, come, no more inllrudions ; my 
imagmation out-runs all you can fay t Begone, begone ! 

lExh Pounce. ' 

* S O N G.. 

* Why, lovely charmer, tell me why, 

• So very land, and yet fo fhy ? 

* Why docs the cold forbidding air 

• Give damps of forrow anddefpair ? 
< Or why that fmile niy foul fubdue, 

• And kindle up my flames anew. ? 

* In vain you flrive with all your art, 

• By turns to freeze and fire my heart ; 

* When I behold a face fo fair, 

• Sofweet a look, fofoftanair, 

* My ravifli'd foul is charm'd all o'er, 

• I cannot love thee lefs nor more. 

* ^fier the fang Pounce apftears htckoning the CaptaittM 
^Pounce. Captain, Captain.* [Exit Capt. Clcr» 

SCENE, Niece^s lodgings two Chairs and a Table. 

Enter Aunt- and Niece. 
Aunt, Indeed, niece, I am as much oveijoy'd to fee 
your wedding day, as if it were my own. 
Niece. But, ivhy mufl: it be huddled tip fo ? 
Awtt. Oh, my dear, a private wedding is much bet* 
tci-; your mother had fuch a buiUeathcrs, with fcalling 
D ;i and 
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' andt^littg: heidct) tlkeydidnot go to brd.'tiUtwo m^ 
llie morniDgb 

Niece. Since you underhand things fo well, I wonder' 
you nerer ni<yrrI«d-yoorrcl& 

AkHt>. My dear, I was very cruel thirty years ago, and ' 
nobody alk'd^ mc fince. 
Nieci, Alas-a-day ! 

yiunt. Yetv I affune yon, there were a; great many 
starches proposed to me— Th^rc w&s/Sir Gilbert. Jolly ; ' 
but hi%\ forfoothy could not plea^ : he draDk ale, and 
fmoakM tobacco, and' was no fine Gentfeman, forfoorh 
■ ' but, then again, there was young Mf. Peregrine 
Shapely, who had travel'd, and fpokc French, i*id 
fmil'd at all I faid; he was a iine gentloman^-f-buttheTi he 
jvas confumptive : and yet again to fee how one may be. 
mifbifoen ; Sir Jolly died in half a j^r, and my Lady 
Shapely has by that thin flip eight children, that fhould' 
have been mine ; but here's the bridegroom. So coufin, 
Humphry ! 

Rntcr Humphfy. 
Hump, Your fervant, ladics-^So, my dear— • 

Niece. So, my frfvagc j v 

Aunt. O fie, no more of ttert to your hulband, 
Biddy. 

Hump, No matter, I like it aa wdl as duck or 

love ; I know my cou^n loves- mc aa well, as* I do her. 

Aunt, I will leave you together ; I muft go Ibd get 

ready an ent'ertainraenr for you when you coipe home. 

\Exit. 
Hump. Well, coufin, are you conftgiit ? — D9you hate 
me fl-ill ? 

Niece. As much as ever. 

Hump. What an happinefs it is, when people's incli- 
nations jump! I wifh I knew what to do with you : ckn 
you get no body, d'ye think, to marry you l 

Niece, Oh, Clerimont, Clerimont ! Where art thou } 

[Aftde. 

Enter Aunt, emdCapui'n Clerimont eii/guifcd, 

Aunt, This, Sir, is the hdy, whbm you are to draw 

You fee, Sir, as good ficfh and blood as a roan would 

defire to put in colour^--:! muA have her maiden pi6i:ure. 

Hump. Then the paioter muft make b^^— Ha, 

coufm ! . ' • 

Niece* 
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-^^ tfiice. Hold thy tongue, good favage. 

Caft. CleTi Madam, Vm generally forc'd to aeiv-moulcl 
every feature, and mend nature's handy-work ; but here 
ihehas made fo inilhed an original, that I defpair of my 
cop^s coming up to it. 
. ^unt. Do you bear that niece ? 

Ni€ce^ I don't defire you to make graces where joa 
find none. 

Caft. Ckn To fee the difference of the fair fex ! 1 

protefl to you, Madam, my fancy is utterly exhaufted 
with inventing faces for thofe that fit to me. The firil 
entertainment I genewlly meet with, are complaints . 
for want of fleep ; they never look*d fo pale in their 
liyes, as when they lit tor their pictures. — Then fo many 

touches and retouches, when the face is finilb'd Thar 

wrinkle ought not to have been, thofe eyes are too lan- 
guid, that colour's top. weak, that fide-]ook hides the 
mole on the left cheek. la (hort, the whole likenefs is 
firuck out : but in you, Madam, the highefl I can come 
up to will be but rigid jufiice. 
Htfmp, A comical dog, this ! 

jiunt. Truly the gentleman feems to underfland hia 
bufipefs. 

Niece, Sir, if your pencil flatters like your tongue^ 
you are going to draw a picture that won^t be at all like 
me. — Sure I have heard that voice fomewhere. t-^-^» 
Copt, Cier. Madam, be pleafed to place yourfelf near 
me, nearer flill. Madam, here falls the belt light — Yoa 
rouii know. Madam, there are three kinds of airs whicli 
the ladies mofi delight it— —There is your haughty— . 
your mild,— — andyour peniive air— —The haughty 
my be expreiled with the head a little more erecft than or- 
dinary, and the countenance with a certain difdain in it, 
£0 as ihe may appear almoft, but not quite, inexorable • 
This kind of air is generally heightened with a little knit- 
tine of the brows I gave my Lady Scornwell her 
choice of a dozen frowns, before ihe could find one to . 
her liking. 

Niece. But what's the mild air ? 
Cd//. Cler, The mild air is compofed of a languifh, and 
afmile— But if I might advi£e, I'd rather be a pen- 
five beauty ; the penfive ufually feels her pulfe, leant 
on one ann^ or fits ruminating with a book in her hand 
D 3 —which 
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■ which converfation fhe is fiippofed to chufe, ra- 
ther than the endleis !mportunities ot lovers. 
Humf^ A comicai do|;— — — 
Aunt. Upon my word he umierlhnds his buiinefs well ; 

I'll tell you, niece, how your mother was drawn ^ — • 

jShe had an orange in her hand, and a nofegay in kerbo- 
iorn^ but a look fo pure and freih^coloured^ you'd have 
taken her for one of the feafons. 

Capt, Cier, You fcem, indeed, Madam, moft inclin'd 
to the penfive— — The pen five delights alfo in the fall 
of waters, paftoral figures,, or any rural' view fuitable to a 
fair lady, who with a delicate fpleen, has retired froiti 
the world, as fick of its flattery and admiration. 

Niece, No— — fince there is room for fancy in a 
picture, I would be drawn like the Amazon Thaleftris, 
with a fpear in my haod, and an helmet on a table before 
me— —At a diftance behind, let there be a dwarf, 
holding by the bridle a milk-white palfrey—— 

Caft» C7rr, Madam, the thought is full of fpirit ; mid 
if you pleafe, there (hall be a Cupid dealing away your 
helmet, to fhew that love fhoUld have a part m all gallant 
actions. 

Niece, That circumftance may be very j>i6ture<que. 

Caft. Clere. 'Here, Mndam, fhatlbeyourown pi^re^ 
here the palfney, and here the dwar f ■ » The dwarf 
jnuil be very little, or we (han*t have room for him; 

Nieee. A dwarf can't be too little, 

Caft. Ckre, I-ll make him a blackamoor, todi^nguift 
him frcHn the other too powerful dwarf \Sigbs7\ the 

Cupid— —— I'll place thatbcautcous boy near yOa, 'twill 
look very natnnl^'-—— -He'll certainly take you for hid 
mother Venus. 

Niece. I leave thefe particulars to your own fancy. 

Capt. Cier. Pleafe, Madam, to uncover your ncek si 
little ; a little lower ftill — a little, little lower. 

Nie^e. I*llbe drawn thus, if you pleafe. Sir, 

C^t, der. Ladies, have you heard the news of a late 
mj^rriage between a young lady of a great fortune, and a 
younger brother of a good family } 

Aunt. Pray, Sir, how is it? 

Caft. Cler. This yoting gentleman, ladies, is a parti- 
itular acquaintance of mine, and much ih&il my age, and 
ikature j (look me i^)X\ in the facp, Mikdem ;} he acci'* 

dciltally 
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dentally met the ypupglady, ^ho^?d iq {ic.r afl the per- 
fc6lionsof herfex; j[ hold up you head, Madam, that's 
right ;) flie let him k|iow that his perfcn mi difcourfe 
were not altogether difagreeable to her-rThc^ difficulty 
ifa§, how to gain afecpnd interview, (your eye^ full upon 
mine, Madam ;) for never was there fuch a figher in all 
th^ valleys of Arcadia, as that unfortuoate -you th^ during 
the abfence of her he lov'd.— — 

j^uxf. A-lack-a-day-^poor young gentleman ! 

Niece. It mufl be he— what a charming amour is this I 

iAfiJe. 

Capu Ckr'^ At length, ladies, he bethought himfelf of 
an expedient; he dreft himfelf juft at I am now, and 
came to draw, her pi<Sture ; (yowr eyes full upon mine,*, 
pray. Madam.) 

HwHp, A fubtle dog,. I warrant him* - 

Caft. Cler, And by that ojcans fouud an opportunity g^ 
carrying her off, and marryinfi; her. ; 

. Aunt. Indeed, your frlcna was a very vicious ybun|p 
maii. 

Niece. Yet, perhaps the young lady was not difpleas'<J 
at what he had donel 

. Ctf/^. Qer, Rut^ Madam, what were the tranfport* of 
the lover, when fte made him that confefliqn ? 

Niece. I dare fay fhe thought herfelf very happy, when 
ihe got outrof her guardian^s hands. 

Aunt. 'Tis very true, niece — There are abundance of 
Aofc h^d-ftrong young baggages about ^owa. 

C0pt. Cler^ The gentleman has often told me, he waiF 
flrapgely ft?ucjc at firft fight ; but when fliie fat to him for 
her pi^lwre, gnd alTuiTied all thqfe gr^cep that ar.e proper 
for the occafion-T-his tormept w^s fp ex^uifite, his paf-' 
fions fo violent, tnat bo cpuld not have lived a day, hacj 
he not found ipeans to naakc the charmer of his heart his 
own. 

Hump' ^Tis certainly the fooliflieft thing in the world 
to.ftand fhall-flaaUy al»ut a woman, when one has a mind- 
to marry her. 

Capf^ Cler. The young painter turned poet on the fub- 
Jed ? I believe J have the words by heart. 

jyi>«. A foDjtiet ! pray repeat itr- \ 

CVj/A C{er. When gentle Parthcni^. wajkij, 

And fweetly fmiles,' and g^ity talks,, 

A thoufand (hafts around her fly,. 

A thoufand fwains unheeded die. If 
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If then fhe laboun to be feen. 
With all her killing air and mien ; 
From lb much beauty, fo much art. 
What mortal can fccure his heart ?" 
Hump, I fancy if 'twas fung, *twould make a Tcry 
pretty catch, 

Capt. Cler. My fertant has a voice, you fhall hear it, 

[Here it isfung, 
, Aunt. Why, this is pretty. I think a painter (hould 
never be without a good finger— It brightens the fea- 
tures ftrangely-^ — I profefs I am mightily pleafed ; I'll 
but juft flep in, and give fome orders, and be with you 
prefctttly. [Exit, 

Niece. Was not this adventurous painter called Cleri- 
mont ? 

. Copt, Cler, It vi^VA Clerimont, the fervant of Parthe- 
nifia . but let me befeech that beauteous maid to refolve, 
and make the incident I feign'd to her a real one — Confi- 
der, Madam, you are environed by cruel and treacherous 
guards, which would force you to a difagreeable mar- 
riage ; your cafe is exactly the fame with the Princefs of 
the Leontines in Clelia. 

Niece, How can we commit fuch a foledfm againfl aU 
rules ! What, in the firft leaf of ourTiiftory to have the 
marriage ? You know it cannot be. 
. CVy/. Cler. The pleafanteft part of the hiiftory will be 
after marriage. 

Niece. No ! I never yet read of a knight that entered 
tilt or tournament after wedlock ■ "ns not to be ex- 

pected— —When the huiband begins, the hero ends; 
all that noble impulfe to glory, all the generous paifion 
for adventures is confumed in the nuptial torch ; I don't 
know how it is, but Mars and Hymen never hit it. 

Hump, [Li^^hing,] Confum'd iti the nuptial torch I 
Mars and Hymen ! - What can all this mean I I am very 
glad I can hardly read— — They could never get thele 
looliih fancies into my head ■ I had always a ftrong 
brain. \Afid€,'\ Hark ye, coufin, is not this painter a 
comical dog ? * ' 

Niece. I think he's very agreeable company— 
Hump, Why then I tell you what — marry him — A 
painter's a very genteel calling — He's an ingenious fellow, 
and certainly poor. I fancy he'd be glad on't ! I'll keep 

8>y 
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my aunt out of the room aminute or two, that's all the 
time you have to confider — r* [jEa//. 

Capt, Cler, Fortune points out to us this only occalion 
of our happineis : love's of celeftial origin, and needs no 
long acc^uaintance to be manifefl. J^overs, like angels, 

fpeakby iritoition — thejr fouls are In their eyes 

Niece, Then I fear he fees mine. [Afide,"] But I ca!\*t 
til ink of abridging our airioufs, and cuttjng off all far- 
l3ier decorations of difguifc, ferenade, an^ advemure. 
. Lapt, Cler* Nor would I. willingly lofe. th^ merjt of 
long fervices, midnight fighs, and plaintive foluudes— ^ 
were there not a neccffity. 

Kiece.' Then to be felz'd by ftealth ! . , 
Capt^ Cler. Why, Madam, you are a great fortune, 
and Ihould not be. married the cohimon way. Indeed, 
Madam, you. ought to be florn ; nay, in ftridluefs, X 
don't know but.you ought to be ravifli'd.. 
Niece, But then hiftory will be fo fliort. 
Ca^'t. Chr, I grant it ; but you don't confider there's a^ 
device in another's leading you inftead of this perfoa 
that's to have you ; and. Madam, tho' our amours can't 
£arniii] out a romance, they'll make a very pretty novel. 
Whjr fmiles my fair? 

Niece, I am almoft of opinion, that had Oroond^tea « 
been as preiTittg as Clenmoot, Cair%n4ra had been but a 
pocket-book : but it looks fo ordinary,, to go out at a door^ 
to be married — Indeed^ I ought, to be taken out of a. 
window, and run away with. 

Enter Humphry and Pounce. 
, Hump. Well, coulin, the coach is at the door. If you. 
pleafc I'll lead you. 

Niece, I put myfelf into your hands, good f^vagej- 
but you promife to leave me. * 

Hump^ I tell you plainly, you mud not think- of hav- 
ing me. 

Pounce, \J'o Capu Cler,'\ You'll have opportunity » 
enough tp carry her off ; the old fellows will be bufy 
with me — I'll gain all the time I can, but be bold and* 
profper. 

Niece. Clerimont, you follow, us, . , ; 

CafU Cler. Vpon the wings of love;. 

End of the FoaRfu Act, 

ACT 
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A C T V. 

Efitcr Clerimont Sen. and Fainlove. 

Clerimont senior. 

THEN flie gave you this letter, and bid you r^dital 
a paper of verfes ? 

Fain. This is the place, the hour, the hicky minute 
——--Now am I rubbing up my memory, to recoiled all 
you faid to me when you firft ruined me, that I may attack 
herright. 

CUr.Sen, Your eloquence would be ncedleii .\lg 

fo unmodifh to need perfuafion : modcfty makes a lady 
cmbarafled But my fpoufe is above that, as for exam- 
ple, [Reading her letter.] " Fainlove, you don't feeoi to 
want wit— therefore I need fay no more, than that diftancc * 
to a woman of the world is biecoming in no man, but an 
hufband : an hour hence come up the back flairs to my 
^^^^"- . , ^ A^cu, Mon Migmmh 

I am glad you are punaual, I'll conceal myfelf to ob- 
ferve your interview— i- Oh, torture ! but thia wench 
muft not fee it — [Mde^ 

Fain. Be furc you come time enough to fave my renu- 
tation. ^ ^ 

Ckr.Sen, Remember yourordcrs ; diflance becomes &o 

jilanbutan hu(baad» 

Fain. I am glad you are in fo good humour on the oc- 
cafion ; but you know me to be but a bully in love, that 
can blufter only till the minute of engagement— But I'll 
top my part, and form my condaft by my own fentimeats 
—If (he grows coy, Til grow more faucy— 'twas b I wad 
won myfelf — 

^ CUr, Sen. Well, my dear rival— your afiignation draws 
nigh— « you are to put on your tranfport, your iiiipa. 

* tient throbbing heart won't let you wait her arrival— 

* Let the dull family-thing and hufband, who reckons his 

• moments by his cares, be content to wait, but you are a^ 

• gallant, and meafure time by extafics.' 

Fain. I hear her coming— to your i>oil— ^good huf- 
band, know your duty, and don't be in the way when 
your wife has a mmdto be in private— To your poft, into 
the coal-hole. ^ ^ * ^ 

' ^^'^ ^^* Clerimont. 
Wofcome, my dear, my tender charmer— —Oh ! to 
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my longing arms — feel the heart pat, that falls and rifes 
as you fmile or frown — Oh, the extatic moment I 

I think that was fomething like what has been faid to 
. me, ■ {AJide. 

Mrs.Ckfm Very well — Fainlove — I proteft I value 
myfelf for my difcerning— I knew you had fire through 
all the refpedt you (hewed me — But- how came you to 
make no direct advances, yoiuig gentleman ?— Why wss 
I forced to admoni(h your gallantry. 

Fain, Why, Madam, 1 knew you a woman of breed- 
ing, and above the fenfelefs niceties of an EngUfh wife— 
The French way is, vou are to go fo far, whether they arc 
agreeable or not : it yoii are fo happy as to pleafe, no« 
body that is not of a conftrained behaviour, is at a lofs to 

let you know it Befides, if the humble fervant makes 

the firfl approaches, be has the impudence of making a 
requeft, but not the hoiiour of obeying a command. 

Mri^Cler* Right*-a woman's man fhould conceal paf* 
fion in a familiar air of indifference — Now there's Mr, 
Clerimont ; I can't allow him the leaft freedom, but the 
unfafhionable fool grows fo fond of me, he cannot hide it 
in public— 

Fain^ Aye, Miadam, I have often vfondered at your La- 
dylhip's choice of one that feems to have fo little of the 
heau mande^ in his carriage, but juft what you force him to 
» ■ while there were fo many pretty gentlemen 

[Dancings 

Mrs. Q$r* O young gentleman, you are mightily mifta- 
ken, if you think fuch animals as you, and pretty Beau 
Titraoufe, and pert Billy Butterfly, though I fuflfer you to 
come in, and play about my rooms, are any ways in com- 
petition with a man whofe name one would wear. 

F(Km, Oh, Madam ! then I find we are 

Mrs.CUr. A woman of fenfe. muft have reijpe^l for a 

man of that charadter; but, alas ! refpedt What is re- 

fyeB. ? Refpedl is not the thing Refj)c£l has fomethihg 

too folemn for foft moments— —You things arc more pro- 
per for hours of dalliance. 

Cler.Sen. [Peeping,] How have I wrong'd this fine la- 
dyj ' I find I am to be a cuckold out of her pure 

elleem for me. 

Mrs.Cier. Befides, thofe fellows for whom we have He- 
fpe£^, have' none for us; I warrant on fuch an occadon 

Cleriment 
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'Clenmoaf^ould have ruftied a woman out of all form, 

. while you 

' CUr.Sen. A good hint now my cattfe comes ^. 

Fain, Since, ttien, you allow us fitter for fbft momcats, 
why do we mifemploy them. Let me kifs that beauteous 
hand, and clafp that graceful"' frame. 
' Mfs. Clcr. How, Fainlove ! What, you' don*t dd^^ to 

.be hnpertineiu ' But my lips have a certain roughnels 

' on them to-day, han't \hey ? „ ^ ^ . 

Fain. {Kijtng.'] "No -they are- all' fof!»nefs 

Their dehcious fvvceteefs is inexprdfible : ^Here 

"language fails Let me ^pplUitd thy lips not by the ut- 

"tcraiice but by the touch of m^ne. 

Enttr ClerVmont'S^nior, Jra^(^ffg hUfi^arJ, 
' 'Clcr. Sen, Ha, villain! raviflier! invader of my bed and 

^-konour! draw. ' . , . ^, ,. . 

Mrs. Clcr. What means this inrotencc— — ■— this mtru- 
! fionintomypiivacy ? What, do you come into my very 
'- dofet without knocking ? Who put this itito your 

ClerMn, My injuries have alarmed me, -and rilbear^ 
" no longer, but ^fifcrilice your bravado, fhe amhor ot 

1 Mrs. Clcr, O poor Mr. Ftiinlove ' ■ ■ ■■ -Muft h© die 
"for his «oniplaifance, and innocent fre^otns WnYrxtit} 

* How could you, if you might ? Oh ! the fweet youth . 
' What, fight Mr.Fainlove? What will thfe ladfes fay ? 

' ^ain. Let me come at the intruder on ladies private 

hours The unfiifhionabk monfter I'll prevent all 

future interruption from him -Let me come • 

[Dra^hfg hisftmrd* 

Mrs.Chr. O the' brave pretty creature ! took at hi» 

'' youth and innocence — ^He M not made for fnch rough 

* encounters —Stand behind me Poor FamJr.ve ? 

■ ■_ There is not a vifitin town, Sir, where you fliailnot 

" b^difplayed at full length for this incrufion — ;^I banHh 

you for ever from my light and bed. 

Cler.Sen. I obey you, Madam, for diftance isbecom* 

ins in no man 'but ah hulband [OMng h-rfhe letter^ 

Aohlch Jbe reacH, and falls Into a f^^oon.'] \ I've gone t>iO 
' ' « far \J<^W^f^g ^''^'"•] '^^^^ impertinent was guilty (A 

* notbins; b'.u what mv Indifc^retion led lier to— »-.This is 

* the firR kift I've had thefe fix weeks but fhc awakes I 

3 —Well) 
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■■' ■ Well, Je»ny, you toppM your part, indeed— Come 

to mjr arms thou ready willing fair one Thou haft no 

. vanities, no niceties ; but art thankful for every inftance 
•of love that I beftow on theC'— {^Embracing her^ 

Mrs, Cler, What, am I then abufed ? Is it a wench thca 
«f his ? Oh, me ! Was ever poor abufed wife, poor inno- 
cent lady^ thus injured ! 

[Runs andfei%?!S Fainlove'sy%p<^rA 

C/pr, Sen. Oh, the brave pretty creature ! Hurt 

Mr. Fainlove ! Look at his youth, his innocence—— 

Ha ! ha I [Imtrpofiffg^ 

Fain, Have a care, have a care, dear Sif — I know by 

myfelffhe'll have no mercy. 

Mrs, Cler, 1*11 be the death of her let> nie come 

■ on^ — Stand from between us, Mr. Clarimont — I would 
not hurt you. . \F ujbhgatid cryi^^.m 

Cler. Sen, Run, run, Jenny. [£^a// Jenny. 

[Looks at her vpltdidingly before hefpeakf^ 
Well, Madam, are thefe the innocent freedoms you claim- 
ed of me ? Have I deferved this ? How has there been a 
moment of yours ever interrupted with the real pangs I 
fujOfer ? The daily importunities of creditors, who become 
fo by ferving your profufe vanities. Did I ever murmur at 
fupplying any of your diverlions, while 1 believed them 
'•(as you called them) harmlefs ? Muft, then, thofe t,yt:&^ 
that ufed to glad my heart with their familiar.brightnefs, 
iwng down with guilt } Guilt has transformed thy whole 
perfon ; nay, the very mcmoryof it— Fly from my grow- 
ing paffion. 

Mrs, Cler, I cannot fly, nor bear it— Oh ! look not— 
CUr, Sen, What can you fay ? Speak quickly. 

[Offering to dra'W, 
* Mrs, Cler, 1 never faw you movM before— —Don't 
murder me, impenitent ; Tm wholly in your power as a 
criminal, but remember I have been fo m a tender re- 
gard. 

Cler, Sen, But how have you confidered that regard ? 
Mrs, Cler, Is it pkriTible you can forgive what you en- 

fmared me into ? — Oh ! look at me kindly You know 

1 have only erred in my intention, nor faw my danger,, 
till, by this honeft art, you had fhown me what it is to 
Tcntute to the utmoft limit of what is lawful. You laid 
that train, Pm fure, toalarra, not to betray, my innocence 
E ' —Mr 
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— Mr. Clerimont fcorns fuch bafen^fsj -Therefore I kneel 

—I weep, I am convinced. ^Kneeb. 

[Cler. Sen. tak^ her up^ emhracing her. 

Cler. Sen. Then kneel, and weep no more— my taircft 

. —my reconciled ! — Befo in a moment, for know I cannot 

(without wringing my own heart,) give you the leaft 

compimdion— Be in humour — It fliall be your'own fault, 

if ever there*s a ferioiM word more on this fubjed. 

Mrs» Clers I muft correA every idea that riles in my 
mind, and learn every gefture of my body a-new — I detcft 
the thing I was. 

Ckr. Sen. No, no— You muft not do fo — Our joy and 
grief, honour and reproach, are the fame ; you muft Aide 
out of your foppery, by degrees, fo that it may appear 
your own adt. 

Afr/. CZpr. But this wench ! — 

Cler, Sen. She is already out of your way — ^You fhall 
[fee the cataftrophe of her fate yourlelf — But ftill keep up 
the fine lady till we go out of town— You may return to 

it with as decent air^ as you plqafe And now I have 

iliown you your error, I'm in fo gdod humour as to re- 
peat you a couplet on the occafion— 

* They only who gain minds, true laurels wear ^ 

* *Tis lefs to conquer, than convince, the fair.* [Ex» 
' Enter Pounce, with papers. 

[A table ^ chairs^ pen^ ink and paper ^ 

'Pounce. 'Tis a delight to gall thefe old rafcals, and fet 
them at variance about {lakes, whicli I know neither of 
them will ever have polTeffion of. 

Enter Tipkin, and Sir Harry. 

Tip. Do you defign, Sir Harry^ that they fhall have an 
eftaie in their own hands, and keep houfe themfelvcs, 
poor things ? 

Sir Har. No, no. Sir, I know better ; they fliall go 
down into the country, and live with me, not touch a far- 
thing of money, but having all things neceflary provided^ 
they fhall go tame about the houfe, and breed. 

Tip. WtU, Sir Harry, then confidering that all human 
things are fubjec^l to change, it behoves every man 
that has a jufl fenfe of mortality, to take care of his 
money. . . 

Sir Har. I don't know what you mean, brother <-* 
What do you drive at, brother ? 

27/. 
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Tip. This inilrument is executed by you, your Ton, and 
itiy niece, which dilchariies me of all retrofpeds. 

Sir Hot* It is confelTed, brother ; but what then ? — 

Tif. All that remain is, that you pay tne for the young 
lady's twelve years board, as alfo all other charges, as 
wearing apparel, &c. 

Sir Har, What is this you fay ? Did I give you my dif- 
charge from all retrofpe<5ts, as you call it, and after all do 
you come with this and t'other, and all that ? I find you 
are, I tell you, Sir, to your face, I find you are— 

Tip, I find, too, what you are, Sir Harry. 

Sir Har, What am I, Sir ? What am I ? 

Tip* Why, Sir, you are angry. 

SirH^r. oir, I fcorn your words, I am not angry — Mr. 
Pounce is my witnefs, 1 am as gentle as a lamb — Would it 
not make any flefh alive angry, to fee aclofe hunks come 
after all witli a demand of — 

Tip, Mr. Pounce, pray inform Sir Harry in this point. 

Pounce^ Indeed, Sir Harry, I muft tell you plainly, 
that Mr. Tipkin, in this, demands nothing but what he 
may recover — For though this cafe may be confidered mul- 
tifariam ; that is to fay, as 'tis ufually, commonly, «i;/Va- 
///», 6r vulgarly expreffed Yet, I fay, when we on- 
ly obferve, that the power is fettled as the law requires, 

affen/u patfis^ by the con fen t of the father That cir- 

curaflance imports.you^re well acquainted with the advan- 
tages which accrue to your family, by this alliance, which 
corroborates Mr. Tipkin's demand, and avoids all objec- 
tions that can be made. 

Sir Har. Why then I find you arc his advifer in all 
this —— 

Pounce. Look ye, Sir Harry, to fliow you I love to pro- 
mote among my clients a good undcrilanding ; tho' Mr. 
Tipkin may claim four thoufand pounds, I'll engage for 
him, and I know him fo well, that he (hall take three thou- 
fand nine huadred and ninety-eight pounds, four fliillings, 
and eight-pence farthing. 

Tip. Indeed, Mr. Pounce, you are too hard upon me. 

Pounce, You muft coufider a little, Sir Harry is your 
brother. 

Sir Har. Three thoufand nine hundred and ninety-eight 
pounds, four fliiUings, and eight-pence farthing ! For 
what, I fay ? for what, Sir ?. 

' Pounce, For what, Sir ! For what flie wanted, Sir, a fine 
- E 2 lady 
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lady 18 always in want, Sir — Her very cloaths would come 
to that money in half the time. 

SerHar^ Three thoufand nine hundred and ninety- 
eight pounds, four (hillings and eight-pence farthing for 
cloathr ! Pray how many fuits does (he wear out in a 
year ? 

Pounce. Oh, dear Sir, a fine lady's cloaths are not old 
by being worn, but by being feen. 

Sir Har, Well, Til fave her cloaths for the future, after 
I have got her into the country— I'll ^arrant her (he (hall* 
not appear more in this wicked town, where cloaths are 
worn out by light-*— And as to what you demand, I tell 
you, Sir, it is extortion ? 

Tif. Sir Harry, do you accufe me of extortion ? 

Sir Har, Yes, I fay extortion. 

Tifi, Mr. Pounce, write down that— *— There are very 
good laws provided againfl fcandal and calumny Lola' 
of reputation may tend to lofs of money — 

Pounce^ Item^ For having accufcd Mr. Tipkm of ex-, 
tortion. 

Sir Har ^ Nay, if you come to your//r«i— -Lookyc, 
Mr. Tiffin, this is an inventory of fuch goods as were 
left to my niece Bridget by her deceafed father, and 
which I exped ihall be forth-coming at her marriage to 
my fon ■ 

Imprimis^ A golden locket of her motherV, with fome« 
thing very ingenious in Latin on the in fide of it ■■ » ■ * 

Iremy A couple of mufquets, with two (boulder -belts 
and bandeliers. • - 

Jtem^ A large filver caudle-cup, with a true ftory en- 
graven on it. . ■ ' 

Pounce* But, Sip Harry 

Sir Har. Item^ A bafe viol, with almoft all the firings M^ 
it, and only afmall hole on the back. 

Pounce, But nevertheleis, Sir— — 

Sir Har, This is the furniture of ray brother's bed- 
chamber that follows ■ ■■ ■A fuit of tapeftry hangings, with 
the (lory of Judith and Holofemes, torn only where the 
head (noald have been off-^an old beddead curioufly. 
wrought about the pofts^ con(i(iing of two load of timber. 
A hone, abafon, three razors, and a comb-ca(e— Look ye^ 
Sir, you fee I can item it. 

Pounce, Alas ! Sir Harry, if you had ten quire o/ items'^ 
It is all anfwered in the word retro(ped. 
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Sir Har. Why then, Mr. Pounce and Mr. Tipkin,you 
are both rafcals. 

Tif, Do you call me rafcal, Sir Harry > ' 
Str Har, Yes, Sir, 

7//. Write it down, Mr. Pounce— at the end of the 
leaf. 

Sir Har. If you have room, Mr. Pounce— Put down 
villain, fon of a whore, curmudgeon, hunks, and fcoun- 
drel. 

Trf. Not fo fell, Sir Harry, he cannot write fo falf, 
you are at the word villain — Son of a whore, I take it, 
was next— You may make the account as large as you 
pleafe, Sir Harry. \ 

Sir Har: Come, come, I won*t be ufed thus— Hark ye, ' 

firrah, draw ^What do you do at this end of the town 

without a fword ? — Draw, I fay — 

7/jf . Sir Harry, you are a military man, a colonel of the 
militia. 

• Sir Har. I am fo, firrah, aud will run fuch an extort- 
ing dog as you through the guts, to Ihow the militia is 
Ufeful. 
. * Pounce. Oh, dear ! Oh, dear !-^How am I concerned 
to fee perfonsof your figure thus moved The wed- 
ding is coming m We'll fettle thefc things after- 

■ wards. 

97/>. lam calm. 

Sir Har, Tipkin, live thefe two hours — but cxped— 
Enter Humphry leading Niece ^ Mrs. Clerimont led by 
Fainlove, Capt. Clerimont, ^W Clerimont 5>«. 
Pounce. NWho are thefe > Hey-day, who are thefe. Sir 
Harry? Ha! 

Sir Har. Some frolick, it is wedding-day— —no mat- 
ter. 

Hump. Haw, haw : father— mafter uncle Come, 

you muft ilir your Humps, you muft dance— —Come, old 
lads, kifs the ladies—*— 

Mrs,Clet. Mr. Tipkin, Sir Harry,— I beg pardon 
for an introduction fo maUh-propos 1 know fudden fa- 
miliarity is not the Engliih way Alas, Mr. Gubbiri, • 

this father and uncle of yours miift be new modelled 

How they flare both of them ! 

5/r/iiar. Hark ye, Numps, who is this you have 

brought hither? Is^ it not the famous fine lady Mrs. 

E 3 Clerimont 
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Clerimont— What a pox did you let her come near 
your wife ■■ ■ . 

Hvmp, Look ye, don't cxpofe yourfclfy and play feme 

mad country prank to difgnice me before her 1 (hall 

be laughed at, becaufe flie knows I underiland better. 

Mfi^ der^ I congratulate. Madam, your coming out 
of the bondage of a virgin ftat e A woman can't da 
what ihewill properly till (lie's married. 

SirHar, Did you hear what (he faid tayour wife ? 
jE«/it Aunt iffin-e aftrvice ofd{/bes* 

Aunu So, Mr. Bridegroom, pray take that napkin, and 
ferve yourfpoufe to-day,, according tocuftom*. 

Hump, Mrs. Clerimont, pray know my aunt. 

Mr$,Cler. Madam, I mud beg your pardon ; I can't 
pofiibly like all that vaft load of nieat that you are fend- 
ing into table belides, it is fo ofTenfively fweet, it 

wants that hmuugout we are fo delighted with in 
France. . 

Aunu Youll pardon it, fince we did not expe6t you. 
Who is this? {Aftde^ 

Mrs. CUr. Oh, Madam, I only fpcak for the future j 

little faucers are fo much more polite- ^Look ye^ 

I'm perfectly for the French way ; whene'er I'm admit- 
ted, I take the whole upon me. 

Sir Har. The French, Madamy ■ ■■■I^dhaye'you ta 
know-— 

Mrs. Ckr, You'll not like )t at firft, out of a natural 
Engli(h fuUennefs, but that will come upon you by de* 

grees When I firft went into France, I was mortally 

afraid of a frog, but in a little time \ cou'd eat nothing 
elfe, except fallads. 

Aunt. Eat frogs ! have I kiiTcd one that has eat frog^ 
••Paw ! Paw 1 . . 

MruCler, Oh, Madam — A frog and afalladare deli- 
cious fare — ' 'tis not long come up in France itfelf, but 

* their glorious monarch has introduced the diet which 

* makes them fofpiritual— He eradicated all grofs food 

* by taxes, and for the glory of the monarch fent the fub- 

* jedt a grazing; but I fear I defer the entertainment and" 

* diverfion of the day.' 

Hump. Now father, uncle— before we go any fur-* 
ther, I think 'tis neceffary we know who and who's toge- 
ther— th€o I give either of you two hours to guefs which ^ 

; '^^k-^KsA 'tis not my coufin— fo far I'll tell you. 

4 *- &> 
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5iV Har. How ! What do you fay ? But, Oh ! you meaa 
ihe is not your coufin now— 'Ihe's nearer a-kin ; that's 
well enough — Wel4 (aid, Numps — Ha, ha, ha I 

H»/^. No, I don*t mean fo ; I tell you I don't meanr 

fo My wife hides her face under her hat. 

\_AU looking at Y^ltilovcp 
Tif. What does the puppy mean? His wife under* 
hat ! 

Hump* Aye, aye, that's (he, that's ihe a good jcft^ 

•^faith 

air Har* Hark ye, Numps— what doft mean, child ?— 
Is that a wonnm, and are you really married to>her I 
Hump. I am fure of both- 
er Har. Are you fo, firrah? Then, firrah, this is your 
weddingndinneri firrah,r— Do you fee, firrah, here's toaA 
meat. 

H«)K^»Oh, ho! what, beat a married man ! H0I4 
him, Mr. Clerimont, brother Pounce, Mr. Wife ; no- 
body fland by a young, married man ? 

[Runs hehind Fainlore*. 

Sir Har, Did not the dog fay^ Brother Pbunce ? What,. 

is tfeis Mrs. Ragoikt — ^This Madam Clerimont ! Who 

the devil are you all ? but efpecially, who the devil are- 

you two ? . / 

[Beats Humphry tf«//'Fainlove' offtheftage^ following*. 
Tip. [Afide,\ Malter Pounce, all my niece's fortune 
will be demanded now— -for I fuppofe that red coat has her 
—Don't you thiAk you and I had better break ? 

Pounce. You may as foonas you pleafe, but it is my in* 
tereft to be honeft a little longer. 

Tip. Well, Biddy, fincc you would not apcept of 
your coufin, I hope you han't difpofed of yourfelf elfe* 
where. 

Hiece. If youll for a little while fufpend youF curiofity^ 
you fhallhave the wh<de hiftory of my amour to this my 
nuptial day,, under the title of the loves of Clefimont and 
Partheniila. 

Tip, Then, Madam ,f your portion is in fafc hands— 
Cap, Ckr* Come, come, old Gentleman, 'tis in vain to 
contend ; here's honeft Mr. Pounce fhall be my engineer, 
and I warrant you we beat you out of all your holds— 
. ^Junh What, then, is Mr. Pounce a rogue ? He mufl 

have 
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have fome trick, brother ; it cannot be ; he muft have 
cheated t'other fide, for I*mfure he's honed. 

\Apart to Tipkin. 

Cler. Sen, Mr. Pounce, all your fifter has won of this 
lady, (he has honeftly put into niy hands, and 1*11 return 
it her, at this lady's particular requefb. \To Pounce. 

- Pounce. And the thoufand pounds you promifed in 
your brother's behalf, I'm willing Ihould be hers alfb. . 

* Cap.Cler. Then go in, and bring them, all back to 

* make the bed of an ill game ; we'll eat the dinner and 

* have a dance together, or we (hall traafgrefs all form.' 

* Re-enter Fain love, Humphry, and Sir Harry.' 
Sir Har. Well, fincc you fay you are worth fomething, 
and the boy has (et his heart upon you, I'll have patience 
till I fee further. 

Pounce. Come, come, Sir Harry, you fliall find my al- 
liance more confiderable than you imagine ; the Pounces 
are a family that will always have money, if there's any 
in the world.— * Come, fiddles. \Dancc hereJ 

C. Cler, You've feen th' extremes of the domeftic life. 
A fon too much confin'd — ^too free a wife ; 
By generous bonds you either (hou'd reftrain. 
And only on their inclinations gain ; 
Wives to obey muft love, children revei^e. 
While only llaves are govern'd by their fear. 

\Exeunt. 

End of the Fifth Act.^ 
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EPILOGUE* 



pjRJTONS^ 'uobo conftantviory wtbfaHi<fks ragij T^ 
For liberty againjl each other wage^ C 

From foreign infukfa*oe this Rnglijhjtagi^ J 

JVtf more th* Italian/quailing tribe admit^ 
In tongues unkno^m \ ^tis popery in "joit, 
^hefongs (their febves confefs) from Rome they Bring;^ 
And ^tis high -mafs^ for aughtyou kno^jo^ ^^^fi^g* 
liujbands^ take care^ the danger may come nigher^ 
The women f^ their eunuch is a friar. 
Sut is it not aferious ill^ to fee 
Europe* 5 great arbiters fo mean can be ; 
PaJlfve^ with an offered joy to fit y 
Su/pend their native tafte of manly wit ; 
"NegleH their comic humour ^ tragic rage^ 
For known defeHs of nature and of age ? 
Arife^ for Jbame^ ye conquering Britons^ ^ifi t 
Such unadorned ^eminacy dejpife : 
Admire^ (if you wiildoat on foreign wit^) 
Not what Italians fing^ but Romans writ» 
SoJ^l lefs works^ fucbas tO'Uight^s JUgbt pk^^ 
Atyour command "Witbjujlice die away ; 
Till then^ forgive your writers^ that caiCt bear 
Toujhou^dfucb very Tramontanes appear^ 
The nations f *vihich contemn youy to revere-* ^ 

Let Anna* s foil be known for all its^ clxsrms ; 
As f am* d for lib*ralfcienceSy as arms : 
Let thofe derijton meet^ who ivouid advance 
Manners i orfpeech^ from Italy or France. 
Let thefn Uarnyw^ who wou* dy our favour Jindy 
And Englijh be the language of mankind. 
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A C T I. 

SCENE t/je Park. 

Sir George Airy meeting CHarles. 

Charles* 

HA ! Sir George Airy, a birding thus early ! 
What forbick^n game rous'cl you fo loon } tor 
BO lawful occafion could invite a perlbh of your figure 
abroad at fuch unfaihionable hours. 

Sir Gee. There are fome men, Charles, whom for- 
tune has left free from inquietudes, who are dili- 
gently fludious to find out ways and means to make 
themfelves uneafy. 

Cba, Is it poflible that any thing in nature can ruffle 
the temper of a man, whom the four feafons of the 
year compliment with as many thoufand pounds^ nay, 
«nd a father at refl with his anceftors ? 

Sir Geo. Why, there it is now i A man that wants 
money thinks none can be unhappy that has it ; but 
my affairs are in fuch a whimfical poflure, that it wiil 
require a calculation of my nativity to find if my 
gold will relieve me or not. 

Cba. Ha, ha, ha I never consult the flars about 

thati gold has a power bevond theiu ; ^ gold unlocks 

A J <- tho 
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' the midnight councils ; gold outdoes the wind^ he* 

* calms the (hip, or fills her fails ; gold is omnipoteat 

* below ; it makes whole armies fight, or fly ; it buys 

* even fouls, and bribes wretches to betray their 

* country :*, then what C|n thy bufinefs be, that 
gold won't ferve thee in ? 

Sir Geo, Why, Tm in love. 

Oba. in love I Ha, ha, bay ha; in lovc!-^ 

Ha, ha, ht, ha« With what, prithee ? a cherubin ! 

Sir Geo. No, with a woman. 

Cha. A woman ! good. Ha, ha, ha, ha ; and gold 
not help thee ! 

Sir Gee, But fuppofc I*m in love with tW6 

Cifa. Ay, if thou Vt in love with two hundred, gold 
will fetch 'em, 1 warrant thee, boy. But who are 
they ? who are they ? come. 

Sir Geo, One is a lady whofe face I never faw, but 
witty to a miracle ; the other, beautiful as Venus— 

C/ja, And a fool — 

Sir Geo. For au|;ht I know ; for I never fpoke to 
her; but you can inform me. I am charm'd by the 
.wit of the one, and die for the beauty of the other. 
.Ci>a. And pray, which are you in queft of now T 

Sir Geo, I prefer the fcnfual pleafure ; l^n for her 
I*ve feen, who is thy father's ward, Minmda. 

Cha, Nay, then I pity you ; for the Jew my father 
'will no more part with her and thirty thoufand pouiuis, 
than he would with a guinea to keep me from (hinr^ 
Ing. 

Sir Geo, Now you fee gold can't do every thing, 
Charles. 

(3a, Yes ; for Yis h^ gold that bars my father's 
gate again ft you. 

Sir Geo, Why, if he be this avaricious wretch, how 
cam'ft thou by fuch a liberal education ? • 

Cha, Not a foufe out of his pocket, I affure yotr. 
1 had an uftcle who defrayed that charge ; but for 
foTTie little wildneflc8<)f youth, though he made mc 
his heir, left dad my guardian » till 1 came to years of 
difcretion, which, I prcfume, the old gentleman will 
never think I am ; and now he has got the efiate into 

his 
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liU dutckes, it does me no more good than ifitlay^ 
in Picftcr John's dominions. 

Sir Oeo* What, canft thou find no firatagem to rei<*^ 
deem it ? 

Cha. I have made many effays to no nurpofe; 
thoagh want, the miflrefs of Invention, fiill tempts 
mc on> yet flill the old fox is too ci/nntng for me— I • 
am Upon my laft projeft, which, if it fans, then for 
my laft refuge, a brown mufquet. 

Sit Geo, What is't ? Can I affift thee ? , . 

Cha, Not yet; when you can, I have confidence 
enough in you to alk it. 

Sir Geo. I am always ready. But what does he in« 
intend to do with Miranda ? Is fhe to be fold in pri- - 
vate ? Or will he put her up by way of auftion, at? 
who bids moll ? It lb, egad, Tm for him ; my gold, 
as you fay, (hall be fubfervient to my pleafure. 

Cl?a* To deal ingcnuoufly with you, Sir George, 
1 know very little of her, or home ; for lince my 
uncle^s death, and ray return from travel, I have never 
been well with my father ; he thinks my expence$ 
too great, and I his allowance too little ; he never fee< 
me, but he quarrels ; and to avoid that, I fhun his 
houfe as much as poffible. The report is, he intend^ 
to marry her himfe>f. 

Sir Gtv. Can (he confent to it ? 

C/ja. Yes, faith, fo they fay ; but I tell you, lam 
wholly ignorant of the matter. * Mirauda an4 I 

* are like two violent members of a contrary party ; 
« I can fcarcc allow her beauty, though all the world 

• does ; nor (he me civility, for that contempt.' I 
fancy (he plays, the mother-in-law already, and fetl 
the old gentleman on to do mi'fchief. 

Sir Geo. Then I have your free confent to get her ? 

Cia, Ay, and my helping hand, if occanon be* 

Sir Ceo. Poh, yonder*s a fool coming this way, let*» 
avoid him. 

C-^. What, Marplot? No, no, he's my inftru- 
ment; there's a thoufand conveniencies in him ; he'll 
lend me his money when he has any ; run of my^ 
ferrandsi and be proud on it; in(hort, he'll pimp* 

for 
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Imt me, Ee for me, drink for me, do any thing bat 
fight for me» and that I tnift to my own aim for. 
. 8ir Gr#. Nay, then he's to be endor'd t 1 aerer 
knew his qualifications before. 

Enur Marplot, vjith a patch er0fil^is face. 

3iar* Dear Charles, yours — Ha ! Sir George 
Aiiy, the man in the world I have an ambition ta 
be known to. [^falc.'\ Give me thy hand, dear 
boy— 

, Cba. A ^ood afiurance ! Bet, hark ye, how came 
your beautiful countenance clouded ia the wrong 
place? 

Matr, I muft confefs, 'tis a little maUa-propos ; but 
no matter for that. A word with you, Charles* 
Pr'ythee, introduce me to Sir George— he is a man 
of wit, and I'd give ten guineas to 

Cha. When you have ^m, you mean. 

Mar. Ay, when I have 'em ; pugh, pox, you cut 
the thread of my difcourfe— I would give ten guineas, 
I fay, to be rank'd in his acquaintance. ^ Weil, 
' 'tis a vaft addition to a man's tortune, according to. 
^ the lout of the world, to be feen in the company ot 

* leading men ; for then we are all thought to be 
^ politicians, or whigs, or jacks, or high, fliers, or 

* low fliers, or levellers — and fo forth \ tor you muft 

* kBOW,, we all herd in parties now. 

* Cha. Then a fool for div.erfion is out of fafhion^ 

* I find. * 

* ik&fr» Yes, without it be a mimicking fool, and 

* they are darlings every where;' but„ pr*y thee, in- 
troduce me* 

Cha. Well, on condition you'l] give us a trup ac- 
count how you came by that mourning nofe, I will* 

Mar. I'll do it. 

Cba. SirGeorge, here's a gentleman has a paflSo- 
Bate delire to kils your hand. 

^ixxGeo^ Oh, 1 honour men- of the fword ;. and I 
prefume this gentlemen is lately come from Spain or 
Portugal — \>y his fcars^ 
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Mar* No, really. Sir George, mine fprung from 
civil fury. Happening laft ni^ht into thcGroomi. 
Poffer'a-*-^! bad a ftrong incltnation to go ten guineas 
with a fort of a, fort of a^-^kind of a milk fop, aa 
I tliought. A pox of the dice, he flung out, and 
my pockets being empty, as Cbarlea knows they 
omn are^ he proved a furly North Briton, and brote 
my face bt my deficiency. 

StrGM. Ha! ha! and did not you draw? 

Mar. Draw, Sir ! Why, I did but lay my hand * 
upon my fword to make a fwift retreat, and he roar*d 
out, Now the deel a ma Ibl, Sir, gin ye touch yet . 
fteel, Ife whip mine through ytr wem. 

BirG^p. Ha, ha^ ha! 

Gia. Ha, ha, ha, ha! fafe was the word* Scyoui. 
walk'd ofl^ I fuppofe. 

^ Mmt* Yes, m I aroid fightings purely to be {&• 
yiceabletomy friends* you kaow-« 

Sir Gtf». Your friends are much obHg'd to yo\% 
Sr: I hQ|>e you'Urankme ii that number. 

Mkr. Sir George, % bow from die £de-box, or ttK/ 
be^feen iayoiiV chariot, bindameever yours. 

Sir Ge&^ Trifles; you may command 'em iifben. 
youpleafe. 

Cm. Provided he may command you. 

Mar. Me \ whv I live for bo other purpofe<«^r 
Geor^ I have the honour to be carefs'd by moft of 
the reigning toafts of the town. I'll tell 'em you are 
the fineft gentleman-<- 

Sir Gra. No, no, pr'ythee let me alone to tell the* 
faldies«»my parts— X^an you convey a letter upon oc« 
cafioAy or deliver a meffi^ with an air of bufinds, 
ha? 

Mm'. With the sflVtranoeof a page, and the|praL«: 
rity of a flatefman. 

SirGr^. You know Miranda. 

Mar^ What, my After ward? Why, her guardian 
is mine, we are fellow fu&rers. Ah I he is a cove« . 
tons, cheatb^, fan&ifled curmudgeon; that Sir 
Fcaacia Gfipe IS 'a damn'd oU*-<hypocriticai*«^ 

s Chd. 
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. Cha. Hold, bold, 1 fuppoTe, friend, you forget 
that he is my father. 

Mtrp. Egad, and fo I did, Charles — ^I aik your 
mrdoD, Charles ; bat it is for your fake I hate him* 
Well, I fay the world is miftaken in him ^ his out- 
fide piety makes him every msifn's executor, and his 
infide cunning makes him every heir's gaoler. Egad, 
Charles, I'm half perfuaded that thou^t fome ward 
too, and never of his getting : — ^fir never were two 
things fo unlike^ as you and jour father ; befcrates up 
every things and thoufbend^Ji every thing ; e>f3ety iooy is 
indebted to bim^ and toou art indebted to every bod^. 

Char. Ton are very fru^ Mr. Marplot. 

Mar. Ayy I give and take ^ CbarUi'^Tou m^ be ai 
.ffee vjith me^ you know. 

Sir Geo. A pleafant fellow. 

' Cba.' T\xt dog is diverting fometimes, or there 
would be no enduring his impertinence. He is prefs- 
iqg to be employed, and willing to execute ; but ibme 
ill fate generally attends all he undertakes, and he 
ofener fpoils ap intrigue than helps it. 

Mar* I have ahvoays your good ^Mord^ but if I mif- 
carry, 'tis none of my fault ; I follow my inflruc- 
tions. 

Cha. Yes, witnefs the merchant's wife. 
* Mar. Ptib, pox, that was an accident. 

Sir. Geo. What was it, pr'ythee? 
vMar. Na^^ Charles ^ novj doi^t exf of e your friend f 

Cha* Why, you mufl know, 1 had lent a cer- 
tain merchant my hunting horfes, and was to have 
met his wife in his abfence. bending him along 
w^th my groom to make the Compliment, and to de- 
liver a letter to the lady at the fame time; what doca 
hedo> but gives the hufband the letter, and oilers 
her the horfes. 

Mar, Wly to be fur e^ 1 did offer her the horfes^ etnd 
I remember you was even with me, for you deny'd. 
«'■■■■ I ' 

' * The following lines, and all tbofe which are printed In 
italics, are oot io the original piece, bin have been added in the re* 
p^ereitf atiop, and are now retained for the fatisfadlioAef the reader. 

the 



T H E B¥ S Y BODY. n 

the letter to be yours, and fwo're I had a defign upo 
her, which my bones paid for. 

Cha. Come, Sir George, let's walk round, if you 
are not en^g'd, for I have fent my man upon a little 
«atneft buhnefs, and I have ordered him to bring me 
the anfwer into the park. 

Mar. Bufinefs, and I not know it! £gad, I'll 
watch him. 

Sir Geo. I muft beg your -pardon, Charles, J am 
«o meet your father ! , 

Cba. My father! 

Sir Geo. Ay ! and about the oddefi bargain per- 
haps you ever heard of ; but I'll not impart till I 
know the fuccefs* 

,Mar. What can his bufinefs be with Sir Francis ? 
Now would I give all the world to know it. Why 
the devil ihould not one know every man's concerns ! 

Cba. Profpenty to*t, whate'er it be ; I have private 
sSaXrs too ; over a bottle we'll compare notes. 

3ddr. Charles knows I love a glafs as well as any 
roan ; Til make one ; ihall it be to-night ? Add, i, 
long to know their fecrets. i4/i^» 

Enter Whifper. 

VPhifp. Sir, Sir, Mrs. Patch fays Ifabinda's Spanifli 
iather has quite fpoil'd the f>lot, and fhe can't meet 
you in the park ; but he infallibly will go out this 
afternoon, (he fays. But I muft itep agam to know 
the hour. 

Mar. What did Whifper fay now ? I (hall go ftar^: 
road, if Vm not let into the fecret. \^Afiden 

Cba. Curft misfortune 1 

Mar. Curft! IFhat's curji^ Charles? 

Cba. Come along with me^ my heart feels pleafure 
at her name, Sir George; yours ; we'll meet at the 
old place the ufual hour. 

SirG/tf, Agreed; I think I fee Sir Francis yonder. 

I Exit. 
Cba. 
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Cki* Marploc, jroumuilexcufeiiie, lamcong'd. 

Mtr. fingag'd ! Egad FU engage mj life I'll know 
wkat your engagement it. lExit» 

Mir. [Ceming 9Ut4f a ibtur^ Let the cbair wait. 
My fenranti thAt dodg'd Sir Geoige, faid he was in 
the Park. 

Enter Patch. 
Ha 1 Mifs Patch akme ! Did not yoii teH me you had 
contriT'd a way to bring Ifabinda to the Park ? 

Fatcb. Ob, Madam, your ladyihip can't imagine 
what « wretched difaj^intment we hare met with : 
juift as I had fetch'd a fuk of ray cloathi for a dif- 
guife, comes my old mailer into his clofet, which k 
right againft her chamber door ; this fbtick us into a 
terrible fright— At length, 1 put on a graveface, and 
afk'd him if he was at leifure for his chocolate, in 
hopes to draw him out of his hole ; but he fhap'd my 
fiofe off ; *< No, I (hall be bufy heie thefe two houn I" 
At which, my poor miftrefs, feeing no way of dcape, 
ordered me to wait on your ladylhip with the fad re« 
lation. 

Jk£r>, Unhappy Ifabinda 1 Was ever any thm|g fo 
unaccountable as the humour of Sir Jealous Traffick ^ 

Patch. Oh, Madam, it's his living fo long in Spain ; 
he TOWS he^l fpend half his eftate, but he^l be apar- 
liament^man, on purpofe to bring in a bill for women 
to wear veils, and other odious Spanidi cufloms<-^»He 
f wears it is the height of impudence to have a woman 
feen bare-fac'd, even at church ; and fcarce believes 
there's.a true-begotten child in the -city. 

Mitan. Ha ha, ha ! how the old fool torments 
hirofelf! Suppoie he could introduce his rigid rules 
—-Does he think we could not matcjb them in con- 
trivance? No, no, let 4he tyrant man make what 
iaws hcwill, if there's a woman under the govern- 
ment, 1 warrant (he finds a way to break 'em. is hia . 
ntindfet upon the Spaniard for his fbn-in4aw dill ? 
■ Paich. Ay, and he expedts him by the n6xt fleet, 
which drives his daughter to melancholy and defpair." 

But, 
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But, Madam, I find you retain thei a me g«y^ chear- 
ful fpirit you had when I waited on your ladylhip — 
^y lady is mighty good humour'd too j and I have 
found a way to make Sir Jealous^ believe I am wholly 
in his intereft, when my real defign is to fervc her ; 
he makes me her gaoler, and I fet her at liber, y. 

Miran. I knew thy prolific brain would be of An- 
gular fervice to her, or I had not parted with thee to 
her father. 

Patch. But, Madam, the report is, that you are 
going to marry your guardian • 

Miran. It is neceffary fuch a report (hould be. 
Patch. 

Patch. But, is it true, Madam ? 

Miran. That's not abfolntdy neceffary. 

Patch, I thought it was only the old flrain, coax- 
ing him flill for your own, and railing at all the 
young fellows about town: in my mind, now, you 
are a^ ill plagu'd with your guardian. Madam, as my 
lady is with her father. 

Mir an. No, I have liberty , wench ; that Ihe wants ; 
what would fhe give, now, to be in this defhabille^ 
in the open air ; hay, more, in purfuit of the young 
fellow (he likes ; for that's my cafe, I affure you. 

Patch, As for that, Madam, ihe*s even with you ; 
for tho' (he can't come abroad, we have a way to bring 
him home, in fpite of old Argus. 

MJran, Now, Patch, your opinionofm^ choice, 

for here he comes Ha ! my guardian with him : . 

what can be the meaning of this I i^m. fure Sir Fran- 
cis can't know me. in this drels — --Let's obferve 'em» 

[They 'imthdraw* 

Enier Sir Francis Gripe, and Sir George Airy, 
Sir Fran, Verily, Sir George, thou wilt repent 
throwing away thy money fo ; for I tell thee, fia- 
cerely, Miranda, my charge, does not love a ypung 
fellow ; they are all vicious, and feldom make good 
hufi>and8 : in fober fadnefs, ihe cannot abide 'em. 

B Miran, 
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Mran. {Petprsg.\ nfober fadnefs, you ate mifta- 
Iceu— i>What can this mean ? 

Sir Geo, Look ye, SirFranck, whether (he can or 
cailnot abide young fellows, is not the bufinefs ; mE 
you take the fifty guineas ? 

Sir Fran. In g<xxl truth, I will not — for I Jcncw 
thy father, he was a hearty, wary 4nan, and I can* 
not confent that his fbn fiiould ft|Uander away what 
he fav'd, to no purpofe. 

ISrAn. [Peking.'] Now, in the name of wonder, 
what bargain can he be driving about me, for fifty 
guineas? 

Patch. I wiih it ben't for the:£rft night's lodging. 
Madam. 

Sir Geo. W^ll, Sir Francis, fincc you are fo con- 
(bientious ibr my fatheiS fake, then permit me tlic 
farour, gratis. 

Mran. {Peeping J\ T^ffvfdMxl 6*my life, I be- 
lieve 'tis as you feid, Patch. 

^ Sir Fran. No, verily, if thou doft not buy diy 
cxjjjcnence, thou wilt never be wife ; therefore, give 
ute a htradrcd, and try tby fortune, 

Six Geo. The fcruplesiarofe, Ifind,iTomiiicfcanty 
fum— Let mcfe^-^a huddl'ed guineas— ^{Trfjlw *em out 
of apurfey and chinks *!*/.] Ha ! they have a vciy 
pretty found, dnd a very pleafing look — ^But thtn. 
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Miranda— But if (he ftoUH be cruel 

Miran. [Peefino.] As. ten to one 1 ftiall— :^-^ — • 

Sir Fran. Ay, m>, conftder oii\. He, he, he! 

Sir Geo. No, VWdifu 

Patch. Do't ! what, ivlietber you will or no. 
Madam? 

Sir Geo. Come, to the^point; here!s the ^old, 
fum up the conditions 

Skr Fran. [Pulling out a paper J\ 

Mir an. [PeepingT^ Ay, for Heaven's fake, do, for 
my expe^ation is oh tHe-rack. 

SirrV^afw, Well, at ydtir peril be it. 

Sir Gftf. Ay, ay, gox)o« 

Sir 
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Sir ^ran. Impriipis, you are to be admitted into 
my houfe, in order to move your fiiit to Miranda^ 
for the fpace of ten mi«utc,s> without let or molefta- 
tion, provided I remain in the fame room. 

Sir Geo. But out of ear-fhot* 

Sir ^ran. Well, well, I dqn't defire to hear what 
you (ay % ha, ha, ha ! in copfideration I am to have 
that purfe^ and a hundrjcd guineas* 

Sir G^fl* Take it. \Gt<ve3 him the purfe^ 

-Mir an. [Peefing.} So, 'tis well it^s no worfe ; I'll 
fit you both 

S'lrC^o. And this agreement is to be perfiarm'd 
to-day. ~ 

Sir Frtf«, Ay, ay, thetfoooc^r the better. Poot 
fool ! how Miranda and I (Hall laugh at hiin— -Well^ 
Sir George, ha, ha, l^a ! take the laft found of your 
guineas, ha, ha, ha. [Chinks * em.'] . [Exitm 

Mirajtj. [Z'^^/i//,] Sure he does not know I am 
l^iranda* 

Sir Gee* A very extraordinary bargain I have mad^t 
truly i ifihefhould be really ip love, with this old 
cuii^ now— Piha, that's iporally. impofli^ler— — But^ 
then, what hope^have I to fucceed. ' I never fgoke 
to her— — 

JJ//r<?ir. [Peffr'^.l 5ay you fo ? Then I am fafe. ^ 

Sir, Geo. What, tho* my tonjjqe never fpoke, my 
cyejs faid a thoufand thipgs, and my hope* flatter jd 
me her's anfwerM 'em^ 'If I'm lucky — ^if not, it is 
but a^bundrcd guinea^ thrown. away. 

[Miranda flf?ii/ Patch come'/brwarilm 

Miran. Upon what, Sir Qeorge ! 

SirGr^tf. Ha! my incognit^-^ — upon a womaq^ 
Madam. 

Miran. They are the worfl thing* you can de^l in, ^ 
and damage the fponeft ; your very breath deftroys 
*em, and I fear, youll never. fee your return, Sir 
George, ha, ha. 

Sir Geo. Were they more brittle than china, and 

dropped to pieces with a.tovich\ every atom of her I 

have ventured at, if fhe is but" miftrefs of thy wit, 

B a ; balances 



i6 THE BUSY BODY. 

balances teu times the funa— Pr'ytliee let me fee thy 
£ice« . 

Miran, By no means ; that may fpoil your opinios 
•f my fcnfe 

Sir Geo^ Rather confirm it, Madam. 

Patch. So rob the lady of your gallantry , Sir, 

^ixGeo, No, child, a difli of chocolate in the 
morning never fpbils my dinner ; the other lady, I 
defign a fet meal ; fo there's no danger. — 

Miran. Matrimony! Ha, ha, ha! What crimes 
have you committed againft the god of love, that he 
fiiould revenge 'em lo fcverely, to ftamp huiband 
vpon your forehead ? 

Sa Ceo. For my folly^ in having fo often met you 
here, without purfuing the laws of nature, and exer- 

cifing her command But I rcfolve, ere we part 

now, to know who you are, where you live, what 
kind of flefti and blood your face is ; therefore, un- 
malk, and don't put me to the trouble of doing it 
for you. 

Mran. My face is the fame flefli and blood with~ 
my hand. Sir George, which, if you'll be fo rude 
to provoke— ' ' ' ♦ 

Sir Geo.. You'll apply it to my cheek — The ladies* 
favours are always welcome ; but I muft h^ve that 
cloud withdrawn. [Taking bold of her\'\ Remember 
you are in the Park, child ; and what a terrible thing 
would it be to lofe this pretty white hand ? 

Miran. And how will it found in a chocolate-houfe, 
that Sir George Airy rudely pulled off a lady's malk, 
when he had given her his honour, that -he never 
would, dire^^ly nor indiredly, endeavour to kno\r 
her, till ihe gave him leave. 

* Patch. 1 wifh we were fafe out.* 

Sir Geo. But if that lad}r thinks fit to purfue and 
meet me at eveiy turn, like fomc troubled fpirit, 
fhall I be blam'd if I enquire into the reality ? I 
would have liothing diffatisfied in a female (hape. 

Mran. What fhall I do ? iPau/es. ' 

Sir 
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Sk G(?4» Ay, pr'ytliee xpa&der, for thqu fhalt fii»d 
ipe very ipach at thy fervice. 

Pa^i^. Suppose, ;Sii:, the lady, (hould be ia 1ot« 
with you I . '" 

Sir Gea. Oh i. I'll return the obligation ia a rm? 
menu 
' PauL And' marry her? 

S\xGeo. Ha^ ha, ha 1 That's not the lys^y to loT^ 
|»er, child, 

Miran. If he difcovers mej I fhall die ■ Whicl^ 
way (hall 1 efcapc ? Let me fee# . [^Paufes* 

Sir Gf^. Well, Madam ■^ " ■ ■* 

Miran. I have U— Sir George, *tis fit you ihould 
allow fomethfng ; if you'll excufe ipy face^ and turn 
your back (if you look u^pon m^, I (hall fink, even 
maik'd as 1 am) I will confefs why I have . engag*d 
you fo, often, who I am^ and where llive. 

Sit Geo, Well, to .(hew you I'm a man of honour, 
I accept theconditipp$. Let <me but once know thofe, 
and the face won't be long a fecret to me,. 

Patch. What mean you^ Madam ? ; 

Mlran, To get off. 

Sir Geo, *Tis fomething indecent to turn onc*s 
back upon a lady ; but you command, and I obey* 
\l'urns his hack,] Come, M^dam, begin — 

Mir. Firfl, then, it waa my unhappy lot. to fee 
you at Paris, [Draivs hack a little voay^ .and Jpeah.l 
at a ball, upon a bicth*day; your (hape and air 
charm'd my eyes ; your wit and complaifancc my^ 
foul J s^nd from* that fatal night I lov'd you. 

[Dra^joing^ hackm 
, And. when you Uft the pl^e, grief feiz^'d me ib. 

No reft my heart, qo ileep my eyes could know. 

Laft, I refolv'd a hazardous point to try, 
. And. quit the place in feac^h of liberty* [Exit* 

Sir Gea. Excellent— I hope (hc*s handfome— Well,, 

npvr, Madam 9 to the two other things; your n^me, 

andwhcreydulive-I—r— Iain, a gentleman, and thia^ 

canfeffloa witt not bc^loft upon mc# - Nay, jr'ythee 

B J don*t 
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don't weepf but go on— for I find my heart melts in 
thy behalf — fpeak q uickly, or I Ihall turn about 
Not yet— 'Poor lady, flic expeds I fivould comfort 
her ; and, to do her jufiice, Aie has faid enough to 
encourage me. [TurmahKt.] Ha ! gone ! The devil ! 
jilted! Why, what a tale has flie invented— of Paris, 
balls, and birth -days ! — Egad I'd give ten guineas to 
know who the giply is— A curie of my fdly — 1 de- 
ferve to lofe her. What woman can forgive a man 
that turns his back ! 

The bold and rcfolute in love and war, 

To conquer, take the ri^ht and fwiftcft way ; 

The boldelk lover fooneft gams the fair, 
As courage makes the rudefl force obey. 

Take no denial, and the dames adore ye, 

Clofely purfue them, and they fall btiore yc 

The End of the Fiest Act- 



JEnter Sir Francis Gripe anJ Miranda.. 

Sir Francis.. 

HA, ha, ha, ha ! 
Mir, Ha, ha, 1^,. ha, ha, ha ! Oh, I AafI 
die with laughingr— The moft romantic adventure—* 
Ha, ha, ha ! What does the odious yoOn^fop mean > 
A hundred pieces, to t^lk ten minutes with me ! ha». 
ha, ha, ha«! 

Sir Fran. And I am to be by, too ; there*s the jeft i, 
adod, if it had been in private, I ihould not have 
car'd to truil: the yoirag dog. 

Mir. Indeed and indeed, but you might, gardy— 
Now> methinks there's nobody handfomer than you r 
foncat, fo clean, lb good -humouryy and fcr loving— ^ 

Sir 
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Sir Fran. Pretty rogue, pretty rogue j and fo thou 
fiialt fitid me, if thou dofl prefer thy gardy before 
thefe caperers of the age ; thou (halt out-fliine the 
queen's box on an opera night ; thou (halt be the en« 
vy of the ring (for I will carry thee to Hyde-park); 
and thy equipage Ihall furpafs the— what d'ye call 'em 
ambaffador's. 

Mir. Nay, I am fure the difcreet part of my fex 
wUl^envy me more for the infide furniture, when you 
are in it, than my outfide equipage. 
. ^vcFran, A cunning baggage ! I'faith thou art, and 
a wife one, too ; and to {hew thee thou haft not chofe 
aniifs, I'll this moment difinherit my fon, and fettle 
my whole eftate upon thee. 

Mir. There's an old rogue, now. [u^Je,] No, 
gardy, t would not have 3rour name be u> black in the:: 
world— You know my father's will runs, that I am 
not topoflefs my eflate, without your content, 'till I 
am fiv^e-and-twenty; you (hall only abate the odd 
feven years, and make me miflrefs of my eflate to-day, 
and I'll make you mailer of my perfon to-morrow. 

Sir Fran. Humph ! that may not be^ fafe— -No, 
chargy, I'll fettle it upon thee for pin-money:;, and. 
that win be ever}^ bit as well, thou know'ft. 

Mir. Unconfcionable old wretchi Bribe me witl^ 
my own money !— Which way (hall I get out of his 
hands !— [4fii^e.', 

Sir Fran. Well, what art thou thinking on^ my . 
gh-l, ha ? how to banter Sir George ? • 

Mr, I muft not pretend to bantea* ,• he knows ;my 
tongue too >vell. [^JiJe.] No, gardy, I have thought . 
of a. way will confound him more than. all I could (ay, . 
if. I (hquld talk to him feven years. . 

Sir Fran.. How's that ? Oh ! I'm . ttaniported^ I'm . 
r^viih'd, I'fti'madr— 

Mir. It would make you mad, if you- knew all. . 
[u^f.] rU not anfwer him a word^.but. bei dumb to . 
all he fays. 

Sir Fran. Dumb! good; ha, ha, ha! Excellent! ' 
bdi ba, ha I I^bink.! haTC . you . aow, Sir C^eorge* . 

Dumb! 
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dumb I he'U go dilb-aaed-WclU ih«V the wittkft 
fOffue*— Ha, ha, dumb ! I can bix% laugh, ha, ha, ta 
thmtchow dsunn'd mad he'U bQ> when he finda he haa 
given his money away for a dumb (h6w« Ha, ha, ha ! 

Mir^ Nay, gardy, if he did but know my thoughts 
of him, it would make himHen timea. madder. Ha^ 
ha, ha, ha ! 

Sir Fran, Ay, fo it would, char^, to hold him 
in luch derifion, to fcorn to anfwer him,^ to be dumb I 
Ha, ha, ha! 

Eftter Charles, 

Sir From. Ho\^ now, (irrah ! Wholetyou in ? 
C/ja. My neccflities, Sir. 

Sir BrAn» Your neceflities are very impertinent, 
and ought to have fent before they enter'd. 
• C/ja. Sir, I knew *twasa word would g^n admit* 
tance no where. 

Sir Fran* Then, Sirrah, hpw, durft. y^u. mdely 
thruft thajt upon your father, which nobody elfe 
would admit K 

. Gha. Sure the name, of a. (on is aib&ientplea. I 
aik. this ]ady*s pardon, if I have intruded. 

^\x Fran^ Ay, ay, aik her^ardon, andherbleffing 
too, if you expcd^any thin^^ irom me. 

ili?r« I believe yours^ S^f Fcaocis, in. a pude: of 
guin^as» would be more material. Your Ion. may. 
h^ye bufin^ffi^ With you ; Fil netire. 

Sir Fran. I guef^ his^ bufinefa, but Til difpateh^ 
hini> ; I expe6! the knight every minute: you'll be • 
' in raadtDei« P 

Mir. Certainly! My expedationis^more^pon the 
wing than yours, old gentleman. \Exit. 

•%\xFfan. Well, Sir? 

Chn. Nay, it is very il), Sir \ my circumibnces aro^ 
Vm fure. 

Sii^ Frnn. And what'» that to me, Sit^. Youf.ma- 
nagement fhould have made 'em better. 

Cha. If. you pleaie to^ intruft i|ie. with the maaage- 
xn^Et of my ^tey I ihalUend^aiirous: it, Str» 

Sir. 
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Sir Fran^ What, to fct upon a card, and buy a 
lady's favour, at the price of a thoufand pieces ; to 
rig out an equipage for a wench ; or, by your care- 
leffnefs, to enrich your Heward, to fine for fherift*, or 
put up for parliament -man ? 

Cha. I hope 1 ftiould not fpend it this way : how- 
ever, I alk only for what my ' uncle left me ; yours 
you maydifpofc of as you pleafe, Sir* 

Sir Fran, That I (hall, out of your reach, I aflure 
you, Sir. Adod thefe young fellows , think old men 
get eftates for nothing but them to fquander away, 
in dicing, wenching, drinking, dreffing, and fo forth. 
• Cbm. I think I was born a gentleman, Sir ; I'm 
fure my uncle bred me like one. 
> £ir Fran. From which you would infer, Sir, that 
gaming, whoring, and the pox, are requifites for a 
gentleman. , 

Cba. Monftrous ! When I would alk him only for 

a fupport, he falls into thefe unmannerly reproaches ; 

I muu, tho' againft my will, employ invention, and 

,Jby ftratagem relieve myfelf. [^ft/f. 

Sir fran. Sirrah ; what is it you mutter, firrah ? 
ha ! \HoUs up bis caneJ] I fay you fhan't have a groat 
out of my hands till I pleafe— —and may be I'll ne- 
ver pleafe ; and what's that to you ? 

Uja* Nay, to be Tobb'd, or have one's throat cut, 
is not much 

Sir Irnf^. What's that, firrah ? Would you rob mc^ 
or cut my throat, ye rogue ? 

Cba, Heaven fortbidj Sir!— I faid no fuch thing. 

Sir Fran. Mercy on me I What a plague it is to 
have a fon of one-and-twenty, who wants to elbow 
one out of one's life, to edge himfelf into the cftatc ! 

Enter Marplot. 

.Mar. Egad, he's here — I was afraid I had loft him : 
his fecret could not be with his father ; his wants are 
public there— Guardian, your fetyaut — O Charles I 
arejfou there ? I know by that forrowful countenance 

of 
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thine, the old man's fift ii as cl(^e as his ftrong box— - 
But ni help thee. 

Sir Fra9* So ! Here's apot)ier extravagant cox* 
combi that, will fpend his fortune before he. comes 
to't ; but he (hall pay fwiageiug interefl^aod fo let the 
fool go OD«*- Welly what does neceffity bring you too. 
Sir? 

Mar. You hare hit it| guardian'-«-I want a hun^ 
4red pounds. 

Sir Fran. For what ? 

Mar. pQghi.for a hundred things ; 1 cant't; for my 
Cfe tell you for what. 

Cha, Sir» I fuppoTet I have receiy'd all the aoTwer 
I am like to have. 

Mar^ Oh, the devil ! if he geta out before me» I 
fliall lofe him again. 

Sir i^r^ff. Ay, Sir ; and you may be marcUng af 
iiion as^.yoa pl^e^^I muft foe a chfUBgiBi in your, tem- 
per ere yQu find.one in.nune^ 

M^. its^y^ ^4 difpatch nMt>r th^ numej*. Sats 
Pm in^mighty haue. 

Sin Fr^m. Fooli^ take this, and go. to the> ^i^iec, I 
ftan't he lon^. plagued with thee. [Giveikim»4n0t<p 
• Mutm Devil take the calhier, I fhall cercainly^ ha^e 
Charles gone before I. comeback again. \^Rum ««#» 

CJjou Well, Sir, I take my.leav8«^Buf, r^n^mber, 
you expofe an only fon to all the miferies^ of ivnetched 
paverxy^ which too often tbyatbe: plan for fcenea. of 
inifchief. 

Six^Fran,. Stay, Charles^ I have afudden thought 
oome into my head^ may prove to thy advanuge. 
\ Cha, Ha, does he relent } 

Sir Fratu My lady Wrinkle, yorth forty thoufand 
pounds, fets up for a handfome young huiband ; (he 
praib'd thee t'other day ; tho* the match -makers can 
get twenty guineas- for a fight of her, I can introduce 
thee for nothing. 

. Cha* My lady Wrinkly, Sir ! why (he has but one - 
oye» 

Sir 
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Sir Fran. Then ftie'U fee but half your cxtrava. 
ganee, Sir. 

0ja^ Condeitin ttie tofuch a 'j^iecfe of deformity t 
Toothleft, dirty, wry-neck*d, bunch'd-back'd'hag ! 

^ir Fran. Hunch 'd-backM ! fo much the bettcfi 
.then fhe has a refl for her misfortunes ; for thou wilt 
load her fwingeingly. Now, I warrant you think, thia 
18 no offer of a father ; forty thoufand pound is no<f 
thing with you. 

CZa, Yes, Sir, I think it w too much ; a young 
'•beautiful woman with half tht money would be more 
agreeable — I thank you^Sir ; but you chufehetCer for 
yourfelf, I find. 

Sir Fran. Oiit of my doors, yofu dog ! You pretend 
to meddle with my marriage, firrah ! 

Ofa. Sir, I obey. But— 

Sir Fram But me no butts— Begone, Sir ! Dare to 

afk mc for fnooey ag^in ^Refufe forty thoufand 

pounds ! Out of my doors, I fay, without reply. 

[Exit Chg* 

JSnter Ma)plot, running. 

Mir. Ha ! gone ! is Charlfes gone, guardy ? 

^x Fran. Yes, andldelire your wife worftiip t« 
walk after him. 

Mar, Nay, egad I fhall run, I tell you that, A 
pox of the cafliier for detaining me fo long ; where 
the devil (hall I find' him noW ? I fhall certainly k^e 
this fecret, and I had rather by halflofe my money 
Where Jhall 1 find him uow^—D^ye know ixjbere Charles 
is gone^ guardy ? 

Sir Fran. Gone to the den;iif andjou may go tfter 
"him. 

- Mar. Ay that J twU as f aft as I can. [Goingre- 
turns.] Hafveyou any commands there^ guardy 7 pEx. 

Sir Fran. What is the fellow diftraaed ? 

Enter ^esifzsx. 

Ser. Sir George Airy enquires for you^ Sh*. 

3 Sir 
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Sir Fran, Defire Sir George to walk up — Now 
for a trial of ikill that will make me happy, and him a 
fooL Ha, ha, ha ! in my mind he looks like an afs 
already. 

Enter Str George. 
Well, Sir George, do you hold in the fame mind, or 
would ^ou capitulate ? Ha, ha, ha ! Look, here are 
the ^umeas. [C/jtnis ibemJ] Ha, ha, ha ! 

Sir Gee. Not if they were twice the fum. Sir 
Francis : therefore be brief, call in the lady, and take 
your poft. 

Six Fran* Agreed. Miranda! [Exit. 

Sir Geo. If (he's a woman, and not feduc*d by 
witchcraft to this old rogue, I'll make his heart ach ; 
for if ihe has but 6ne grain of inclination about ,her, 
I'll vary a thoufand fhapes but find it. 

Enter Miranda and Sir Francis. 

Sif Fran. There, Sir George, try your fortune. 
/ [Takes out hii^watch* 

Six Geo. So from the eaflem chambers breaks the 
fun, > 

Diijpels the clouds, and gilds the va1e& below. ' 

[Salutes her. 
. Sir Fran, Hold, Sir, kifling was not in our agree- 
ment. 

Sir Geo. Oh 1 that's by way of prologue : Pr'ythee, 
old Mammon, to thy poft. 

Sir Fran. Well, young Timon, 'tis now four exad- 
ly ; ten minutes, remember, is your-utmoft limit, not 
a minute more. [Retires to the bottom oftheftage. 

Six Geo. Madarti, whether you'll excufe or blame 
my love, the author of this raih proceeding, defiends 
upon your pleafure, as alfo the life of your admirer j 
your fparkling eyes fpeak a heart fufceptible of love ; 
your vivacity, ^ foul too delicate to admit the embra- 
ces of decayed mortality. 

Mr. lAfide,^ Oh ! that I durfl fpeak ■ ' 

%\x 



THE BUSY BODY. , tg 

Sir Geo* Shake off this tyrant guardian's yoke ; af- 
Tume yourfelf, and Jalh his bold afpiring ^ hopes. 
The deitv of his defires is avarice ; a heretic in love^ 
aiid ought to be banifti'd by the queen of beauty. 
See, Madam, a faithful fervant kneels, and begs to 
be admitted in the number of ydur flaves. 

[Miranda.^i«i;^j ^im her %and to raife him^ 

Sir 'Eran. * f wifli I cou'd hear what he fays now/ 
[Running «/.] Hold, hold, hold ! no palming^ that's 
contrary to articles 

Sir Geo. 'Sdeath, Sir, keeg^^your diftance, or 1*11 
write another article in your gutsi 

[Lays his band to his pvoord* 

Sir Fran* \Going hacl^ A bloody-minded fellow ! 

Sir Geo. Not anfwer me ! perhaps (he thinks my 
addrefs too grave: I'll be more free — Can you be 
founconfcionable. Madam, to let me fay all thefe 
line things to you without one fingle compliment in 
return ? V iew me well ; am I not a proper handfome 
fellow, ha ? Can you prefer that old, dry, whither'd, 
' faplefs log of fixty-five, to the vigorous, gay, fpright- 
ly love of twenty-four ? With fnorinjj only he'll 
awake, thee ; but I, with raviftiing dchght, would 
make thy fenfes dance in concert with the joyful mi- 
nutes—Ha ! not yet ? * Sure fhe's dumb' — Thut 
wou'd I fteal and touch thy beauteous hand, [Tahs 
hold of her hand.'\ till by degrees I reach'd thy fnowy 
breads, then ravifli kiffes thus. 

[Embraces her ivith exta/y, 

Mir, [Struggles and flings from him,'] Oh, Heavens ! 
I ftiall not be able to contain my felf, i^/^de* 

Sir Fran, [Running ufi^ivith hisivatchin his band,] 
Sure file did not fpeak to him — There's ftve of the 

ten minutes gone. Sir George Adod, I don't like 

thofe clofe con ferences — 

Sir G£o. More interruptions — you will have it, Sir ! 
[Lays hii hand to hisf=i\:ord* 

Sir Fran, [Going hack,] No, no, you flian't have 

her neither* [Ajyr. 

C Sir 
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^ Sir Gt9. Dumb fiill— «Sure this old dog has en- 
]oinM her filence ; I'll tiy another way——* I fnuft 
^ conclude. Madam, that in compliance to your guar* 

* dian*8 humour, you reiufe to anfwer me. (>>nfi« 

• der the injuftice of his injun6tion.*— «— — Madam, 
thefe few minutes coft me a hundred pounds— —and 
jwould you anfwer me, I could purchafe the whole dajr 
fo. However, Madam, you rauft give me leave to 
make the beft interpretation I can for my money, and 
take the indication of your filence for the fecret likinjEf 
of my perfon: Therefore, Madam, I will inftru^ 
you how to keep your word inviolate to Sir Francis; 
and yet anfwer me to every <juefHon: as for example, 
when I aik any thing to which you would reply in 
the affirmative, gently nod your head— thus; \NodsJ^ 
and when in the negative, thus; [Shakes bis beaJJ\ 
and in the doubtful, a tender figh, thus. [Sighs^, 

Mir. How every action charms me— but 1*11 fit 
him forfigns, I warrant him. \^4fi^^ 

* Sir Fran, Ha, ha, ha I poor Sir George, ba, ha^ 
« ha ! . ^ \Afide. 

Sir Geo* Was it by his defire that you arc dumb. 
Madam,' to all I can fay? [Miranda »tf^j.] Very 

well ! fhe*s tractable, I find And is itpofHble that 

you can love him ? [Miranda nods.'\ Miraculous ! 
Fardon the bluntnefs of my queflions, for my time is 
(hort« May I not hope to fupplant him in your 
efteem ? [Miranda^i6j.j Good, fhe anfwers me as I 

could wifh You'll not confcnt to marry him then ? 

[Miranda ^^j.] How! doubtful in that ? — ^Undone 
again— —Humph ! but that may proceed from his 
power to keep her out of her eftate till twenty -live^ 
rll try that-- — Come, Madam, 1 cannot think you 
hefitateon this affair out of any motive but your for- 
tune Lethimkeepittill thofe few years arc cx- 

pir'd ; make me happy with your perfon, let him en- 
joy your wealth — [Miranda holds up her hands.l Why, 
what fign is that now ? Nay, nay, Madam, except 
you obferve my lelTon, I can't underiland your mc»i- 

''^- Sir 
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Sir Fra». What a vengeanQe^ aise they talking hy 
fi^ ! 'ad) I may be fod'd hcfc« What do you meani. 
Sir Geoi^c ? 

Sir Geo* To cut your ttiroat, if y«u dare matter 
another fyllable. 

Sir^rtfx. Od ! I wifli be were fairly out of my 
, lioofe. 

SirG^^. Pray, Madam, will yon anfwermeto the 
purpofe ? [Mm^dsLJhakes bet head^ and foints to Sir 
Francis.] What does ilie mean ! flie won t anfwer me 
to the purpofe, or- is (he afraid jFon old cuff ihou'd 
underftand her figns ?— Ay, u mud be that. I 
perceive. Madam, you are too apprehenfive of the 

fromife you have made to follow my rules ; therefore 
'11 fuppofc your mind, and anfwer for you ■ Firit, 
for myfelf, Madam, that I am in love with you is an 
infallible truth. Now for you : [Turns on her foie.\ 
Indeed, Sir, and may I believe it ?— -As certainly, 
■ Madam, as that 'tis day*light, or that I die if you 
perfift in filenc^^^-Blefs me with the mufic of your 
voice, and raife my fpirits to their proper Heaven i 
Thus low let me intreat, e'er I'm oblig'd to quit thin 

• place, grant me fome token of a favourable reception 
u> keep my hopes alive. [^Arifes bafiilyy turns on btr 

JidiJ\ Rife, Sir ; and (ince my guaidian's prefence 
willjiat^allow me privilege of tongue, read that, and 

• reft aiTur'd you are not indifferent to me. IPfftrs her 
m letterjjbe^rikes it d»u}H,'\ Ha, right woman! Bui 
no matter, I'll go on. 

Sxflran^ Ha ! what's that ! a letter !-T>*-<'Ha, ha, 
lia ! thou art baulk'd. 

JM?r. The beft afliirance I ever faw - i > ■ [^fido^ 

Sir Geo. Ha ! a letter ! Oh ! let me kifs it with 

: the fame raptures that I would do the dear liaad that 

touch'd it. [Opens //•] Now for a quick fancy, and a 

long extempore«<-What's here ? [Reads^'] ♦* Pear 

^* Sir George'; this virgin mufe I confecrate to you, 

•* which when it has receiv'd the addition of your 

^* voice, *twill charm me into a dciire of liberty to 

•• love; which you, and only you can fix." My 

C a angel ! 
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angel! Oh, you tranfport mc ! {Kiffis the letter.'] 

• And fee the power of your command ; the god of 

• love has fet the verfe already ; the flowing numben 

• dance into a tunc, and I'm infpir'd with a voice to 

• fing it. 

* Mir. I'm fure thou art infpir'd with impudence 

• enough. i^^. 

* S\TGe0. [Sinits.'] 

* Great love infpire him ; 
^ Sav I admire him. 

* Give me the lover, 

* That can difcover 

* Secret devotion 

* From filent motion ; 

* Then don't betray me» 

* But hence convey me. 

Sir Geo. * [Taking hold of Miranda.] With all my 

• heart,' this moment let's retire, 

[Sir Francis coming up haftify. 

Sir Fran. The time is expir'd, Sir, and you mull 
taVe your leave. There, my girl, there's the hundred 
pounds, which thou haft won. Go, 1*11 be with you 
prefently, ha, ha, ha, ha ! \Exit Miranda. 

Sir G^tf. Ads-heart, Madam, you won't leave mc 
juft in the nick,, will you ? 

Sir Iran. Ha, ha, ha ! (he has nick'd you, Sir 
George, I think, ha, ha, ha ! Have you any more 
hundred pounds to throw away upon courtlhip I Ha, 
ha, ha ! 

Sir Geo. He, he, he, he ! A curfe of ypur fleering 
jcfts — Yet, however ill I fucceeded, I'll venture the 
fame wager, (he does not value thee a fpoonful of 
fnufF~Nay, more, though you enjoin'd her filence to 
me, you'll never mstke her fpeakto the purpofe with 
yourfelf. 

Sir Fran. Ha, ha, ha ! Did I not tell thee thou 
would'ft repent thy money ? Did I not fay, ftie hated 
young fellows ? Ha, ha, ha ! 

Sir Geo. And I'm pofitivc (he's not in love with age. 

Sir 
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Sir Fr4tn* Ha, ha, ha ! no matter for that, ha, ha ! 
ihe*8 hot taken with your youth, nor your rhetoric to 
boot ; Ha, ha ! 

Sir Geo, Whate'er her reafons are for difliking of 
Ine, I am certain (he can be taken with nothing about 
thee. 

Sir fran. Ha, ha, ha ! how he fwells with envy- 
Poor man, poor man «-Ha, ha, ha ! I mufi: beg your 
pardon. Sir George ; Miranda will be impatient to 
have her ihare of mirth. Verily we fhall laugh at 
thee moft eeregioufly. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Sir Geo. With all m^ heart, futh— «^l ihall laugh 
in mv turn, too— For if you dare marry her, old Bel- 
zebub, you will be cuckolded moft egregioufly ; re« 
member that, and trembl e 

* She that to i^e her beauteous felfrefigns, 

' Shews witty management for clofe deSgns. 

* Then if thtm^rt grac'd with fair Miranda's bed, 
' A^beon's horns fhe means ihall crown thy head. 

[Exit. 
*>Sir Fran. Ha, ha, ha ! heris mad« 

* Thefe fluttering fops imagine they can wind, 

* Turn, and decoy to love all woman-kind : 

^ But here's a proof of wifdom in mjr charge^ 

* Old men are conflant, young men live at Targe ; 

* The frugal hand ean bills at fight defray, 

* Wheii he that laviih is, has naught to pay • 

[Exit. 

SCENE changes to Sir Jealous Traffick's ioufi. 

Enter Sir Jealous, IfaWnda aMd Fatchfiliowiftg. 

Sir y. What, in the balcopy again, notwithfland- 
ing my pofitive commands to the contrary ?— Why 
don't you write a bill on your forehead, to ihewpai- 
fengers there's fomcthing to be let ?— — 

J/l What harm can there be in a little fteflx air. Sir ? 

Sir y> Is your conftitution fo hot, miftrefs, that it 

^vauts cooling, ha ? Apply, the virtuous Spaniih rules ; 

C 3 bani(h 
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banifh your tafte, and thoughts of fleih ; feed upon 
roots, and quench your thirft with water. 

If^ That and a clofe room wou'd certainly make 
me die of the vapours. 

Sir 7. No, mifbrefs, *tis your high-fed, lufty, ram- 
bling, rampant ladies — that are troubled with the 
vapours: 'tis your ratifia, perfico, cinnamon, citron, 
and fpirit of clara, caufe fuch fwimming in the 
brain, that carries many a guinea full tide to the doc- 
'tor. But you are not to be bred this way-: no gal- 
loping abroad, no receiving vifits at home ; for in 
our loofe country, the women are as dangerous as the 
wen. 

Patch. So I told her, Sir ; and that it was not de- 
cent to be feen in a balcony But ihe threatened 

to flap my chops, and told me, I was her fervant, not 
her governefs. 

Sir 7. Did fliefo > But I'll make her to know that 
you are her duenna. Oh, that incomparable cuilom 
of Spain 1 Why here's no depending upon old wo- 
men m my country — for they are as wanton at eighty, 
as ^ girl of eighteeni ; and a man may as fafely trufb 
to Algil's tranllation, as to his great grandmother's not 
marrying again. 

IJ. Or to the Spanifh ladies veils and duennas, for 
the fafeguard of their honour. 

Sir y. Dare to ridicule the cautious conduft of that 
wife nation, and I'll have you lock'd up this fortnight 
without a peep-hole. 

If. If we had but the ghoftly helps in England, 
which they have in Spain, I might deceive you if you 
did — * Sir, 'tis not the rellraint, but the innate prin- 

* ciple, fecures the reputation and honour of our 

* fex' Let me telKyou, Sir, confinement iharpena 

the invention, as want of fight ilrengthens the other 
fenfes, and is often more pernicious than the recrea- 
tion that innocent liberty allows. 

Sir 7. Say you fo, miftrefs I Who the devil taught 
you the art of reaibuing ? I alfure you, they muil: 
have a greater faith than I ptetend to, that can think 

any 
4 



T H E BUS Y B O DY. sx 

any woman innocent who requires liberty. There- 
fore, Patch, to your charge I give her ; lock her up 
till I come back from Change. • I fhall have fome 
fauntring coxcomb, with nothing but a red coat and a 
feather, think, by leaping into her arms, to leap into 
my eflatte — Btft I'll prevent them ; fhe (hall be only 
Signior Babinetto's, 

Patch. Really, Sir^ 1 wifli you would employ any 
body elfe in this affair; I lead a life like a dog, with 
obeying your commands. Come, Madam, -will you 
pleaie to be locked iip ? 

If, Ay, to enjoy more freedom * than he is aware 
■ of. [A/uie.'\ , • _ [Exit 'with Patch. 

Sir J. I believe this wench is very true to my inte- 
reft. 1 am happy I met with her) if I can but keep 
my daughter from being blown iipon 'till Signior Ba- 
binetto arrives, who fhall marry her aa foon as he 
cqmes, and carry her to Spain as foon as he has mar- 
ried her. She has a pregnant wit, and I'd no more 
haveheranEnglifhwifte, than the Grand 8ignior*a 
miflrefa. ' [Exiu 

EnterWhifytr. 

W7jt/p. So, I faw Sir Jealous go out ; where (hall I 
.find Mrs. Patch. now ? • 

£«/^r Patch. 

Patch. Oh, Mr. Whifper I my lady faw you out 
at the window, and order'd me to bid you fly, and let 
you mader know fhe's now alone. 

Whi/p. Hufb, fpeak foftly ; I go, I go. But hark 
ye, Mrs. Patch, fhall not you and I have a little 
confabulation, when my mafter and your lady are 
engaged ? 

Batch. Ay, ay, farewel. [Gees /», andjhuts thedtor. 

Re-tnter Sir Jealous Traffic, meeting Whifper. 
Sir J, Sure whilfl I was talking with Mr. Trade- 
well, I heard my door clap. [Seeing Whifper.] Ha! 

a mai» 



34 



THE BtJST BODT, 



The devil ! he here again ? Damn that fellonr, he 
never fpeaks out. Is this the fame or a new iecret ? 
Tw mayffi^ •»/» kit^ an mw iut/hkuds* 

Ch. Purd»n mtj Msrpht^ *ti$ m/gcnt* 

Mar* Aficfit / Jfy^ w tcoi Iwmhi mt givi afar* 
thing for iu Sir George, won't yott afk Charles wh«t 
aews Whifper brings ? 

Sir G. Not I, Sir; I fuppofe it does iiQt relate to 
ine. 

Mar. Lord, Lord, how little curiofity fome peo- 
ple have .^ Now my chief pleafure is in knowing 
every body's bufinefs. 

Sir G. I fancy, Charles, thou hail ibme engagement 
upon thy hands ^ 

Mar* Ihweyoa^CharUsT 

Sir G, I have a little bufinefs too* 

M»r« Hmfeyom^SirGtorgtf 

Sir G. MarpkMt, if it falls in your way to bnng mm 
suiy intelligence from Miranda, you'll find mc at the 
Thatch'd-houfe at fix ■ > 

Mar, You do me much honour* 

Ch. You guefs right, Sir George ; wifh me fucceft* 

Sir G* Better than attended me. Adieu. [Exiu 

Cif, Marplot^ you muft ezcui« me i ■ ■■■ ■ 

Mar* Nay, nay ; what need of any excufe amongik 
friends ; I'll go with you. 

Ch. Indeea you muft not. 

Mar. No ; then I fuppc^e 'tis a duel, and I will 
gotofecure you. 

Ch. Well, but tis no duel, confequently (no dan« 
gcr. Therefore pr'ythee be anfwer'd. 

Metr* What is^ a miftrels, then ?»^Mum-i'— ^You 
;lu)ow I can be filcnt upon occafion* 

Ch, I wifh you could be civil too : I tell you, you 
neither muil: nor fhall go with me. Farewel. [Extt, 

Mota Why thea-<i*I muil and will foUow you. 

[Exit. 
End of the Second Act. 

Acr 
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£fUer Charlea. 

CliA«LEt# 

WELL, liere*8 the houfe which holdi the lorely 
prize, quiet and ferene : here no noify foot- 
men throng, to tell the world that boattgr dwelli 
within; no ceremonious vifit makes the lover wait ;. 
no rival to gire my heart a panf^« Who woujd not 
foalethe window at midnight, without iear of the 
jealous father's plftol, rather than fill u^ the traki of 
a coquet, where eveiy minute he is joilled out of 
place? IKnocks/oftif.] Mrs. Patch, Mrs. Batch I , 

-Eji^rr Patch. 

Patc8. Oh, are you come. Sir ? All's fafe« 
Ci^a. So in, in then. 

Enter Marplot. 

3Iar. There he goes; who the devil lives here P 
Except I can find out that, I am as far from knowing 
his bufinefs asjever ; *gad I'll watch ; it may be a 
bawdy-houfe, and he may have his throat Cut ; if 
there fhould be any mifchief, 1 can make oath he 
went in. Well, Charles, in fpite of your endeavours 
to keep me out of the fecret, I may fave your life 
for aught I know. At that comer I'll plant myfelf^ 
there I fliall fee whoever goes in, dr comes out. Gad^ 
I love difcovefies. [Exiu . 

SCENE Jranvsy anddifcGwri Charles, Ifabinda, und 
Patch. 

If. Patch, look out ftarp ; have a care of dad. 

Patch. I warrant you. 

If. Well, Sir, if 1 may judge youf love by your 
courage, I ought to believe you iincere ; for you 
venture into- the lion's den when you fcometo fee me* 

a. 
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Ch. If you'd confcnt, whilfl the furious beaft is 
abroad, I'd free you from the reacji of his paws. 

//I That would be but to avoid one danger by run- 
ning into another \ * like poor wretches who fly the 
* burmng (hip, and meet their fate in the water.' 
Come, come, Charles, I fear if I confult my reafon, 
confinement and plenty is* better than liberty and 
iUrving. I, know you'd make the. frolic pleafing. far 
% little time, by faying and doing a world of tendler 
things ; but when oiir fmall fubflance is exhaufted, 
smd a thoufand requifites for life are wanting ; love,' 
who rarely dwells with poverty, would alfo ua\ us. 

Cha* Faith, I fi»ncy not; methinks, my heart 
has laid up a ftock will laft- for life : to back 
which, I have taken a thoufand pounds upon my. 
uncle's eftate ; that furely will fupport us till one of 
our fathers relent. 

Ifac. There's no trufting to that, ray friend ; I 
doubt your father will carry his humour to the grave, 
and mine till he fees me fettled in Spain. 

Cha. And can you then crilelly refolve to ftay till 
that curs'd Don arrives, and fufifer that youth» beauty, 
fire, and wit, to be fkcrificed to the arms of a dull 
Spaniard, to be immured, and forbid the iight of any 
thiiag that's human ? 

'Ifah. No, when it comes to that extremity, and no 
firatagem can relieve us, thou (halt lift for a foldier, 
and 1*11 carry thy knapfack after thee. 

Cha^ Bravely refolv'd! The world cannot be more 
favage than our parents, and fortune generally ailifts 
tlie bold ; therefore confent now : why (hould (he put 
it to a future hazard > Who knows when we (hall 
have another opportunity ? 

Ifah Oh, you have your ladder of ropes, I fup- 
pofe, and the clofet-window ilands jufl where it did ; 
and if you han't. forgot to write in characters, Patch 
will find a way for our affignations. Thus much of 
the Spanifh contrivance my father!s feverity has 
taueht me, I thank him ; though I hate the nation, 
I admire their management in thefe a&i^s« 

Enter 
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Eftter V2itQ\\. , 

Patch, Oh, Madanii I fee my mailer commg up 
the ftreet. 

Ch, Ob, the devil, would I had my lidder liowr. ' 
1 thought you had not expected him dllnrght* Why, 
why, why, why, what fhall I do, Madan^ ? 

If* Oh ! for heaven's fake, don't go that way ; 
you'll meet him full in the teeth. * Oh, unlucky 
* jDoment!' 

Ch* Adfheartf can you (hut me into no cupboard, 
nor ram-meintoa cheft, ha? ♦. 

Patchy Impoffible, Sir, heCbarches everf h^k in 
thehoufe. ) 

Jf. Undone for erer! If he fees you, flhW never 
fee you more. 

Patch. I have thought on it:. run you to your 
chamber, Madam; and. Sir, come you^ along, wiiti 
me ; I'm certain you may' eafily get fiq.wn from, the 
baJcony . . .,......'.' 

Ch. My fife, ?dieu Lead on^ giiide.^ [Exit.. 

^ Heaven prefervc him 1, ; | , / {J^xit. 

SCENE changes to the Strtet, ' 

Enter 5xr Jealous, wib Marplot hehUi^.hbt?. 

Sir J. I don't know what^ the matter, bii^ 1 have 
'a ftrortg fufpicion all is not right witliin ; that fellow's 
feuntering about my door, and histole^ofa puppy 
had the face of a he, methought. By St. lago, if 
J ihould find a man in the houfe, I'd make mince- 
meat of him — 

Mar. MhK\l me.tJ Ah, poor Charles! hc^v.y I 

fi\:eat for thee! KgaJ, l.e'a old 1 raiicy I iuight 

bully him, and make Charles have an opinion of my 
courage.- E^a^^ Vil pluck up^ and have a toiich ^vollh 
him. 

• S'r J. My own key (hall let rae in ; I'll give them 
no warning. [Feeli^^gfor his kry. 

• Mar. What's that you fay. Sir ? 

[Gd/V^ «">./(? ^S/VTcaleus. 
D SU- 
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Sir J. What*8 thatto you, Sir ? 

\Tums quibi upon htm^ 

Mar. Yes, *ris to me, Sir: for the gentleman you 
threaten is a very honeft frentleman. Look to*t ; for 
if he comes not as fate out of your houfe as he went 
in — ^— 

Sir J. mat is be in tUn ? 

Mar. Tes^Sir^ he is then; and"^ ^ fiyt if ^^ ^« 
fiot €ome out^ 1 have half a dozen Myrmidons hard by 
(})iU:be^^ your houfe about your ears. 

Siry. Ah! a combination to undo me- ■ , ■ T il. 

Myrmidon you, ye dog,. you Thieves ! thieves ! 

\Beats Marplot all the ivhile he cries thieves* 

Mur. .Muidcr, miui^ier ! I was not in your houfe. 
Sir. 

Enter Sernfant* 

' Serv. What's the matter, Sir ? 

Sir J. The matter, rafcal ! You have Idt a msm 
into my houCe; but I'll flea him alive; fbllow me» 
. ril not leave a moufe-holeunfearch'd ; if I find him^ 
by St. lago I'll equip him for the'opera. 

Mar. A deuce ot his cane, there's no frufting to 
age— What fliall 1 do to relieve Charles ? Egad, Til 
raifc the neighbourhood— —Murder ! muider!— 
\Charlesdrofrsdo'wn upon him from the kalcony,] Charles, . 
faith, rp glad to fee thee fafe out, with all my heart. 

Ch, A pox of youi bawling 4 how the devil came 
you here? ., ■ 

Mar. Egad, t/'j very <wcU for you that I was here ; 
I have done you a piece of^ fervice* I told the old 
thunderbolt, that the gentleman that was gone in, 
was 

Ch. Was it ypu that toJd him. Sir ? [I^ing hold 
of him.l 'Sdeath, I could crufli thee into, atoms. 

[£W/ Charles. 

Mar, What ! will you choak me for my kindnefs ? 
—Will my enquiring foul never leave fearchingint© 
©iher people's affairs, till it gets fqueezM out of my 
body ? I dare not follow him now, for my blc)od, 
he's in Tuch a paflion^*-!'!! to Miranda ; if I can dlf- 

covcr 
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,co jcr aught that may oblige Sir George, it may be 
a means to reconcile me again to Charles. 

Sir J. [within.] Look about / fcarcb !. fitidhim out. 
Mar. Oh^ thedeiill there* s old crahfiick agaiv^ 

lExit. 
E flier Sir J^e^\o\xi.and his ServantSm 

Sir J, Affeyou ftireyou barefearcb'd every where ^ 

Serv. Yes, from the top of the houfe to the bot- 
tom. . / . 

Sir J, Under the beds, and over the beds ? 

Sern^. Yes, and in thete too ; but found nobody, 
Sif. 
. Sir y. Why, whatcduld this rogue mean I 

Enter Ifabinda and Patchy • 

Pmcb.TsikG courage, Madam, I {am him Cafe out, 

[4fide to J{^h. 

IpBLb. Blefsme! what's the matter. Sir? 

Sir 3. Yoi^, know beft— Pray where's the mjm that 
-was herejuft now? 

I/^ What man. Sir ? 1 faw none. 

Patch, Nor J, .by the trufl you repofe in me. Do 
you think I wou'd let a; man com^, ^i|hia,thefe doors, 
when you are abfent ? 

Siry. Ah, Patch, (he may. be too cunning for thy 
honefty ; the very fcout, that he . had fet to give 
'warning, difcovered it to me — and threatened me 

with half a dozen Myrmidons But I ftiink -I 

maul'd the villain. Thefe affli6Hohi you draw upon 
me, miftrefs ! , ' • 

I/l Pardon me, Sir, *t\S your owri ridiculous hu* 
mour draws you into thefe vexations, and gives every 
fool pretence to banter you. 

Sir y^ No, *tis your idle condu£^, yonr coquetttfh 
flirting into the balcony — Oh ! with what joy ihall I 
refign thee into the arms of Don Diego Babinefta* 

J^ And with what induflry (liall I avoid him. 

[^fide. 

Siry. CertiEiinly, that rogue had a me£age from 

fomebody or ot)ier; but being baulk'd by my 

D 2 . coming, 
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eoming, popp'd that (ham upon me. Come along, y6 
fots, let's fee if we can find the dog again. P^tch^ ' 
lock her up ; d*yc hear ? 

Vatcb. Ves, Sir — Ay, walk till your becb ake, 
you'll find nobody, Iproniife you. 

If. Who cou'd that fcout be which he talks of? 

Patch. Nay, I can^t tmagine, without it was 
Whiiper. 

!/• Well, dear Patch, let's employ all our thoughts 
how to efcape this horrid £)on Diego ; my very heart 
fioks at his terrible oame^ 

PaicL Fear not, Madam, Don Carlo fhall be**tlie 
man, or I'll lofe the re^tation of oontrivoiig^ aiid 
then what's a chamber-maid. good for ? 

• ^.Say*ft thou fo, my girl? Then • 

* Let dad be jealous, multipiy his cares, 

* Whilft love inftru^ me to avoid the fnares ? 

* I'll, flight of all his Sronifli caution, (how 
' How muck for love a tfritiih maid can do.' 

\Ex€Wlt* 

'scene-, Sir Francis Gripe'/ Htmfe. 

' '«J5f>^Ffincis4/ri^ Miranda «r^//«g'. - 

. JW?r». Well, -gardy, how did I perform the dumb 
fcenc ? 

Sir F. To admitation— — Thou dear little rogue;- 

.let meib^Lifs thee for it:, nay, adod, I will, char^^y, 

fo mux4e and Ui2;zle, and hog thee ; I w^U, I'iaith, 

I will. O'^f'gi^^J?. ^»^ iifi»g hit. 

•Mr. ^ay^ ^f^xiy^. don't.bc io laviiji. Who would 
ride poflv when the jovirney larts for life t 

iSir F. Ah wag, ah wag '. I'll bufs thee again, for 
that. Oh, I'fu tRanfported ! When, when, my dear, 
wilt tl^ou convince the world of the happy. df(y? 
\Vj?jen4hf»ll )ve marry, ha ? . 

Mr. The|re*s nothing Wiinting but your cojxfenT, 
Sir Francis. 

"Sir i^'.; My cpafcat! What docj* my chAftner 
mean ? 

Mir* Nay, 'tis only a whim: but I'il have every 

thing 
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tKmg according to form— Therefore when" you figh 
an aucheatk paper, drawn Up by^ aii able lawjrcr, 
that I have your leave to marry , the next day makes 
nic yours, gardy. 

Sir F. Ha, ha^ ha ! a whim indeed I why U it not 
demonftration 1 give my leave when I marry thee ? ♦ 

JbCr, Not for your reputatiotiy gardy ; the ma* 
lidous world will be apt to fay you trick me into 
marriage, and fo take the merit frbm my choice* 
Now I will have the ad my own, to let the idle fop« 
fee how much I prefer a man loaded with years and 
wifdbm. 

Sir F. Humph ! Pr'ythee leive oiat years, chargy; 
I*m not fo old, as thou flialt find ; J^£dod^ Vm young ; 
thcre*i a caper for ye. [JW;*//. 

Mtr. Oh, never excufeit; Why, I like you the 
better for being old— But I (hall fufpcd you<ion't love 
me, if you retufe me this formality. 

Sir F. Not love thee, chargyl Adod, I do love 
thee better than, than, than, better than — what 
fiiall 1 fay? fc gad, better thin mon*]^; i'faithj I 
do— . ■ 

Mr. That's falfe, I'm fure. [Jlfi^e.] To prove it, 
ddthisjthen. ^ .. ■ 

Sir Fr. Well, I will do it, chargy, ptovided t 
bring a licence at the fame firiie ? ' 

Mir4 Ay, and a parfon too, if you pl^afe. Ha, ha, ^ 
ha ! I can't help laughing to think how all the young 
coxcombs about town will be mortified when they 
hear^of pur marriage* . . , . 

Sir F.^ So they will, fo they will; "^lia, ha, ha! 

Mr, Well, I fancy I Iball be fo happy with my' 
gardy — 

Sir F_. If Wearing pearls and jewels, or eating gold,- 
as the old iaying is, can make thee happy, thou (halt 
be fo, my fweeteft, my lovely, my charming, my 
—Verily I know not what to call thee* 

Min You mull know, gardy, that I am fo eager ' 
to have this bufinefs concluded, that 1 have em* 
jjoyed my woman's brother, who is a la\yyer in the ' 
D J Tern- 
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l^mple, to iet^c mtttert jufl: to yeut likiag; yoo 
.are to give yoqr con fen t to my laarri^e, which is to 
yourfelf, you know : but mum, youm-uft take no no- 
tice of thdt. So tben I will, thbt is, with yoUr le^ve, 
put my wrilihgs into his h^nds-; then.to^inprrow We 
4QQme flup. Kppn t^etn with, a wedding tiWt ji<^dy 
thought on ; by which yon feize me abd my eil^^ 
sind I fuppofe make a bonfire of your own a^ and 
deed. ' . 

Sirf!. Nay, butchargy, if— 

JW/r. Nay, gardy, no ifs — Have 1 refus'd t&i^ 
porth^rn lords, jtwo Britiifa peers,: and half a -feore 
kni^t^, to ha^ put in your ifs ? 

Sir. Fr, So thou haft, indeed, ai^ I will tfuft to 
thy managemdnt,. 'Od, Vm all of a fire. 
, JUir. Tift a wonder the dry fiubbie does not hbrae. 

Enur Marplot. 

: SirR How now, who fentforyou, Sir? What^t 
the hundred pound gone already ? 
/ Mar* ;No, Sir, I doii^t want money now, gardy. 

Sir F. No; that^s a miracle! but there's one 
AiHg yoji want^ I'm fystc. 
Mar. Ay, 'what's tbat } 

Siri^« Jx[ansaers! What had I no^fervants with- 
out 4 

. Max* None that could do my bufinefs, guardian^ 
. which is at prefent with this lady. 
- Mr^ With me, Mr* Marplot ! What is it^ I bc- 
f^eech you ? . , 

Sir f . Ay, Sir, what is it ? Any thing that lelateft 
to her may be delivered to me« 
Mar* I deny that* 
Mir* That's more than I do, Sir* 
Mar* Indeed, Madam \ Why then to proceed ; 
F«me.fays, yo% know hft whether Jbt iUs or not^, that 
yoH 9nd my moft confcionable guardian here defign'd|^ 
contriy'd^ y lotted,, and ftgreed^ to choufe a y^xy 

civijl^* 



H'vil,*^l{pneft, tofnotirablegferftleman, '0tlt 6f *ai iiutx'*' 

Mir, That I contrived it ! 
^ Mar, fty, • j^ou^-^-^^YoU fald nevd: ai WoM a^bft 
!t, ib'fejX^aftf guilty. . * " , 

''Sir T. Pr2ty tfell that €ivil,.hDneft, lidatiUrdBte ^- 
tjem^n, that if hp has any moi'e fuCh'filWs to fc^dl 
a\va>\'tliey iji^i t^e'Veceiv^'d lib tttt Ijlft. Ha, ha*^ 
Ka ! chousM, qU6fha ! "But, hark y^/Itft hkn itiiwfc^. 
at the fame dYne, fh^t if ^u dafe^to^repWttl triikM 
riini of It, I fhall'lt^olilrtlfelld & laiVyer to him Ihall 
(V/ew him a"fi4ck for tivMcfc aB much, lyye'htar^ 
tell him that. ;..... 

Mar, SV,' ani this is^tfre' Way you ilfe a gentle* 
hiajij and mj frkild ^^ " ' 

it^r. IstheA^f-eteh'thyftiehd? ' \ 

1/^r. The wretch ! Look ye, Madahl, tfon't call 
names J egiad, I vVoii'c take it. * 

-Mir. Why, you won^t beat me, urill you I Ha, l;a ! 

Mar, 1 don^t'khow Whether'! ^ViU or nb.. 

Sir^F. Sir, I fhall nwke a fervant ihew you out at 
the window, if you are faucy. 

'Mar, 1 am your mofl humble ffervatit, giiafdiffn; 
1 defign to go out the fame Way I came iti, I ^oulrf 
only alk this lady one queilion,' DonU yo'u think he*sa 
Jine gentleman? 

SirFr. VThf^saJine gehtlemanf . 

Mar. Notyouy gardy^ not you I Don't you think 
in your foul, that Sir George 'Airy is a Very fine 
gentleman? . - 

ilf/V. He drefles well. 

Sir ¥r. Which is chiefly owing to his tdyldr aotf 
valet de chambre. 

Mar. Well! and i\)ho is your drefs Ming /<f, ^aT- 
There* 5 a heau^ Ma'am — Do hut look at ijim'! 

SirTran, Sirrah! 

Mir, And if beii^ga hau be a proof of his bising' 
a fine gentleman,* Ke may be fo, 

•Mar, Hemayhefo! Why, Ma'am, thejudicio\i3 
part, of the world allow fxim wit, courage, gallantry,^ 

ay. 
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av, amd Geocmomy too ; tbougk I think he forfeited 
tnat chara^r^ when he flung away a hundred pounds 
upon your dumb ladyihip* ^ 

Sir Fr« Does that gall him ? Ha, . ha, ha«. 

Mir. So Sir George, temaining in deep difcootenf^ 
liat ient ycAi, his trufty Yc^uire, to utrer his com- 
plaint; ha, ha, ha. 

Mar. Yes, Madam ; and you,. like a cruel, hard^ 
liearted Jew, value it no more— than I wou^d your 
bdyfiiip, were I Sir George, you, you, you— 

Mir. Oh, don't call names ; I know, you love to be 
employed, aqd 1*11 obiige you, and you (hall carrj^ 
him a meflage from me*. 

Mar. According as I like it*. What is Tt? 

ilffr. Nay, a kind one, you may be fure— Firft 
tell him, I have chofe this gentleman tahave and to 
boU,. and fo forth.. 

[Cuffing her band into Sir Ffancis^i.. 

Mar* Mkch g§cj may doyoa^ 
. Sir Fr. Oh, the dear rogue^^ how I doat on her! 

. . . . . f^'- 

Mif. And adviie his Impertinence to trouble me no 

more ; for I prefer Sis Francis for ahufband before all 

the fops in the univerfe.. ' , 

Mar. Oh, lord, oh, lord ! (he*s' bewitched, that*s 
cenain : here's a huftand for eighteen — berets a ///- 
hit for nyoung Jady ^jere^sajbape^ an air. and a grace • 
-^here's bones rattling in a leathern bag. {Turtung 
^ir Francis about. } Here's buckram" and canvas tou 
fcrub you to repci\tanoc. 

Sir Fr. Sjirrah, my cane (hall teach you repentanco^ 
^refently. 

Mar. No, faith, I have felt its twin brother from 
. jtf ft fuch a withered hand too lately. 

Mir. One thing more ; advife him to keep frOnu 
the garden-gate on the left hand; for if he dare to^ 
iiiunter there about the hour of eight, as he ufedW 
do, he fliall be faluted With a piftolor ablundei^^fs^ 
, Sir Fn. Oh, monflrcus ! Why,' iJhargy, ^> diAj-hc* 
life to come to the garden-gate? 

Mir.. 



* V 
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Mir. The gard'ner d^eriked jufl fuiJh another -ipan 
that alwsrys watch'd hi^ coming our, and fainWou'd 
^ve brij)'^ Mm for hU entrance — Tell him he fhall 
find a warm reception if he^comes this night. 

Mar. Piilols and. blundert}tifres ! Egad, a Warm , 
cecepeion, indeed ; 1 (ball take .care to intbrm him of « 
your kindncfs, and advile Kim to keep fanher off. 

J\£r. 1 hope he wiU underftand my meaning bet- 
ter, than to tbllow your advice* [^dem 

Sir Fr. ThQU haft fignM, leal'd, and ta'en poflef- 
fbn of my heart for ev«r, ohargy, ha, h^, ha ! aftd for , 
you, Mr. Sauce-box, tet me have no more of youV 
milages, if cfver )rou ddign to inherit ydur etWte, 
jyentleman* 

Mir. Why there *ti8, how. Sure?! -(hall be otit 6f 
your clutches one day*- Well, guagsdiati, I fay no 
more: but if you be ndt as^arran| a cuckold, as e'er 
drove bargain ujmxi the Exch'aiige, or paid attendance 
to a court, I atn the fon of a whetflone ; and fo jKn^r 
^humble iervant. , [ExU. 

Mr.' Mr. Masrploc, don'^forgetthe mci&gei'ha» 
ka, ha, ha! • ^ 

Mar. Naugj^nang^ nang ! - {Exit. 

Sir ij 1 aAiPo pravok'd^^tia Wfell h6 V gone. 

il4/r.*Oh, miiid him not, gardy, but let's ft^ at- 

'^ticlts, ^ndthcn •* 

, Sh- F. And'tden-^Adod, I bclidv^ Tarn Motaffior- 

* phosM ; my pulfe beats high, and my blood bctfll^ 

injctbintes*''**— - * [K^gfnidiugi(ti^her. 

M>.»Oh fie, gardy, btt«(ft to vtol^n^; ^otlli^ter, 
the market lafU all the yew — W«1I ; I'll in, and fee if 
the lawyer be com6'; y'oli*Il foltovv? [Exiu 

^Sk**. i*fy, t^ the ^peirld^s end, Tny ^af . Well, 

Fratfk, tHfeu art a lucky felkMV ih th)[ 6ld ^flge, <o 

^bave fuch a 4i^c«te tifidrfe!^ -^^vM -^irty thovrfand 

pounds,^ in love with thee; 1 ihall be the en^y *f 

.t>>it(:li^lor8,' the'gJd(y'€if tttft#ri(?d men, awd^thevrqn- 

'4«r of the f<mitt. ^-^HftScJuttwlians wcy6M 'be ^kd ^o 

'CompCHittd ib^-pfixi ^^iht «ltote,>t ilifpat&hih^ an 

heirefs 5 bik^^^tigi^ llfe^whOl^:'Ol^tetot -pr»tM 

•tos feferet fi Jupiter annos. [Exiu 

SCENE 
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> * 

S C E N I^ changes to a ta>vern ; difco*vers Sir George 
^tnd ChadeSy with ivine before ibem^ and Whifpcr 
kvaitihtg. 

Sir G. Nay, prithee don't be graved Charles : 
* /misfortunes will happen. Ha, ha^ ha! 'tis foinccona-. 
fort- to have a cvnapaniou in'our fufferings* 

Cif. I am Only |pprehenfive« fior Ifabinda ; her fa- 
tber's humour is implacable; and how far his jea- 
. loufy may tranfport him to her undoing, (hocks my 
foul 4o think* 

Sir G. But fince you efcapM undjifcoyerM by him, 
his rage will quickly lafh into a csikn, oever fear i^. 

0&. But who knows what that unlucky dog. Mar- 
plot, tdd hun ; nor can I imagine what otx>ugfat him 
liither; tha^ fellow is ever doing mifchief; aindyer, 
to give him his due,' he never deiigns it. This is 
ibme blundering adventure, wherein he thonsht to 
ihew his f]^Iencifhip, as he calls it ; a curfe on him ! 

Sir G. Then you muft forgive him. What faid he^ 

C&. Said ! |^ay^ I had more mind to cut hia throaty 
than to hear his excufes. » i 

SirG. Where is he? • 

^/)^. Sir, I faw him 40 into Sir Franc^ Gripe's 
.iuft*>>ow. ' 

Cb. Oh 1 then he's upon youf bufinefs, Sir GeorgeV 
a thoufand td one but he makes fome miikke there^ 
top. t • 

Sir G. ImppiTible, without he huffs the lady, and 
makes loye to Sir Francis. •. 

* jE»/^r Drawer. 

^ Draw. Mr. Marplot is below, gcntljemcn, and de- 
fires to know if he may have leave to waif upon ye« 

C/j» How civil t)ie rogue is, when he has done 
a fault! , . 

Sir G. Ho! defire him to, walk up. Pr'ythee, 
Charles, throw off this chagrin, and be good fpippany. 

CKk Nay, hang him> Fm not angry with bim:^ 
Whiiper^ fetch me pen, ink, andpapM^ 
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WjiJ^. Yes, Sir/ - lExU Whifp. 

Enter Marplot. 

Ch^ Do Uwt mark his ihcepiih look, Sir George* 

Mar. Dear Charles, doh*t overwhelm a man al« 
ready under infupportable affli^ion. I'm fure I al« - 
ways intend to*ferre my friend ; but if my malicious 
Hars d^ny the h^p'pine^s, is the fault mine ? 

Sir G. Never mind him, Mr. Marplot; he is eat 
up with fpieen. But tell me, what fays Miranda ? 

Mar. baysti^nay, we are all undone there, too. 

Cb. I told you fo ; nothing profpers that he un- 
dettakes. - 

Mar% Why, can I hel&her having chofe your fa- \ 
ther for better for worfe r 

- Ch, So : there** another of fortune's ftrokes. I 
fuppofe I (hall be edg'd out of my edate with twins 
every year, let who wiil ^t *em* 

Sir G. What, is the wohian really poflcfsMi 

Mart Yes, with the fpirit of contradi6tion r int ' 
raird at you moll pi:odiflioufly. 

SirG. That's no ill hgn. 

£ff/4r Whifper, with pen^ ink^ andpap$r. 

Mar. 'You'd fay it was no goad fign, if you knew 
all. 

Sir G. Why, pi^ythec ? 

Mar. Hark'e, Sir George, lee me want you ; pur- 
fue your old haunt no more ; it may be dan^rous. 
rCharles/>j d§mm to write. 

Sir G. My old Haunt! What do you mean ? 

Mar, Why, in (hort, thfn, fince you will have 
it, Miranda vows, if you dare approach the garden 
gate at eight o'clock^ as you qsM, youjbdl mejet tvitb 
a nvarm receftien. 

Sir G. ji warm reception ! 

Mar. Jy^ a <very warm receptitm-^Yoxx (hall be fa- 
luted with a blunderbufs. Sir. Thefewere her very 
words ; nay, ihe bid me tell you fo, too. 

Sir G. Ha ! the garden gate^ at eight, as I usM to 

do! 
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do ! There muft be meaning in thi#. Is there fuck a 
gate, Charles? 
. MsLT, Is there /uc6/f^ai0^CfjarIfsf 

Ch, Yes, ' yes it open8 into the Park ; I Tu^pofe her 
ladvihip has made many a fcam|}er thro' it. 

Sir G, It muft be an sUCgnation, then. Ha ! my 
beart fprines for joy ; 'tis a propitious pixCtn. My 
dear Marplot, let m« embrace, thee ; thou art my 
friend^ my better angel*— . • 

Mafj, What do you mean, Sir Geprge ? 

SirG. No matter what I mean. Here, take a 
bumper to the garden gate, you dear rogue you. 

il/tfr.You have reafon to be tranfported^Sir George; 
I have fav'd your life. 

SirG. My life! thou haft fav'd my foul, man. 
Charles, if fliou doft not pledge this health, may'fl. 
thou never tafte the joys of love« 

Ck. ' Whifper, be llire you^take care how you de- 
liver this. [Ginfes hm the letter, \^xmg n^e the aijfwer 
to my lodgings. , 

Whtjp. I warrant }T)u, Sir. 
• Mar. Whither does that letter go ? —Now, dare aot 
I aik, for my blood — Xhat fclUvj knows more fcrets 
tbanliU. ' . . [^tr/# Wiiifp, 

. Ch. ' Now X*m, for you. 

SirG. To the fi;arden gate, at the hour of eight 
Charles ; along, liuzza ! 

Qb* .1 be;gm to conceive you. ; 

Mar. That's more that I do, egad- to the garden 
gate, .Hw^74! \^l>rmks.\ 5«t I hope you deugn to 
keep far «^ough off on't. Sir George* 

Sir Gk Ayt ay, ncijer fear that; flie (hall fee I 
' pife her frowns; let her ufe the blunderbufs a- 



gmft the ne:spt fool? .ihe.iban't reach -me with the 
fmoak, 1 warrant her ; ha, ha, ha ! 

Mar. Ah, Charles, if ypu couW ri?ce}ye a d»^ap- 
poi»tjiaefft -thMs en cajalier,. oasi flii>uld hscve fome 
comfort in being beat for jpii. 

Chm The tool comp^hf^uds nothing*. 

" 1' ' Sir 
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Sir G. Nor woirid I have him, Pr ythee take him 
along with thee. 

Ch. Enough.* 

Sir G. I j^ifs both your hands-^And now for the ' 
garden gate* 

It*s beauty gives the affignation there, 

And love too powerful grows t'admit of fear. [^Exit. 

Cb, Come, you Ihall go home with qie, ' 
, Mar. Sbaim And are "joejriendsy Charles? — lam 
glad tf it, 

Ch, CoTtx edong^ - \KxU Charles. 

Mar. Egad*, Charles' aikinjg me to go home with 
him, gives me a' Ihrcwd fufpiciou. there's more in the 
garden gate than I comprehend. Faith 1*11 give him 
the drop,, and away to gardy's, and find it out, \Exiu 

The End of the Third Act. 



ACT IV. 

SCENE, the oulfide of Sir Jealous Traffick*i hou/e^ 
V^tcYi peeping out of the door* 

Enter Whifper. 

Whisper. 

HA, Mrs. Patch, this is a lucky minute, to find 
you fo readily; my mafter dies with impa* 
tience. 

Patch. My lady imagin'd fo ; and by her orders, I 
have been fcouting this hour in fearch of you, to in* 
form you that Sir Jealous has invited fome friends to 
fupper with him to-night, which gives an opporrimi- 
tv to your mafter to make ufe of his ladder of ropes. - 
- .E The 
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The clofet windo\r (hall be open, and Ifabinda readjr. 
to receive him. Bid him come immediately. 

U^hifp, Excellent ! He'll not difappoint, I warrant 
him.-^But hold, I hare a letter here, which I'm to 
^ carry an anfwer to* I can't think what language tke 
diredion is. 

Patch. Pho, *ti« no language, but a chara6^er 
which the lovers invented, to avert difcovery.— ^Ha ! 
I hear my old mailer coming down flairs ; it is im- 
poffible you fhould have an anfwer ; away, and bid 
him come himlelf for that. Begone, we're ruin'd if 
you're feen ; for he has doubled his care, fince the 
lafl accident. 

f^ht/p. I go, I go. [Exit. 

-Patch. There, go thou into my pocket. [Puts if 

hefide^ and it falls din\}n,'\ Now, I'll up the back flairs^ 

left I meet him.*— Well, a dextrous chamber-maid is 

the ladies bed utenfil, I fay. {Exit* 

Enter Sir Jealous, wth a letter in his hand. 

' Sir y. So, this isrfome comfort; this tells me,' that 
Signior Don Diego Babinetto is fafely arriv'd. He 
fhall marry my daughter the minute he comes — Ha, 
ha ! what's here ? \^rakes ftp the letter Patch dropp^d!\ 
A letter ! 1 don't know what to make of thcJ fuper- 
fcription. I'll fee what's within fide;- — [opens it.^^^ 
humph — 'tis Hebrew, I think. What can this -mean ! 
—There muft be fome trick in it ; this was certainly 
defign'd for my daughter; but I don't know that fhe 
can fpeak any language but her mother tongue. — No 
matter for that ; this may be one of love's hiero- 
glyphicks ; and I fancy I faw*Patch's tail fweep by : 
that wench may be a flut ; and, inflcad of guarding 
my honour, betray it. I'll find it out, I'm xefolv'd— . 

* Who's there? * 

^ Enter Servant. 

* What anfwer did you b^ng from the gentlemen I 

* fent you to invite i 

• Serv. That they'd all wait on you. Sir, as I told 

* you before j but 1 fuppofe you forgot, ^ir. 

' Sir 
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* Sir J. Did I fo. Sir ? But I (han't forget to 

* break your bead, if any of thena come, Sir. 

*" Serv. Come, Sir ! Why, did hot you fend me to* 

* defire their company, Sir ? 

* Sir-y. But I fend you how to defire their ab* 

* fence. Say I have fomething extraordinary fallen 

* out, which calls me abroad contrary to expectation, 

* and afk their pardon ;. and, d'ye hear, fend the but- 

* ler to me. 

* Serv. Yes, Sir. [£.i'/V. 

' Enter Butler. 
. * Sir y. If this paper has a meaning, FIl find it 

* —Lay the cloth in my daughter's chamber, and 

* bid the cook fend fupper thirher prefently. 

^*' ButL Yes, Sin — Hey-day! what's the mattct 

* now > [Ex u 
, * Sir y. He wants the eyes of Argus, that has a 

* young, handibme daughter in this town ; but my 

* comfort is, I Ihall not be troubled long with her. 
*. He thar pre.tends to rule a girl once in her teens, 

. * had better be at fea in a ilonn, and would be in 

* lefs danger ; 

* For.let him do or counfel all he can, 

* She thinks and dreams of nothing elfe but man. 

lExtt. 
SCENE, Ifabinda'j chamber* 

Ifabinda and Patch. 

JJC -Are you fur€ nobody faw you fpeak to Whifper ? 
^ ^ Vaich', Yes, very fure, Madam ; iBut I heard Sir 
Jealous coming down flairs, fo clapt'his letter into my 
pocket. [lEeehfor the ktter* 

If. A letter ! Give it me q.uickly. 

Tatch. Blefs me ! what's become on^t— I'm furc I 
put it»- . [SearchingJiilL 

If, Is. it pdffible thou could'ft be fo carelefs ?— Oh! 
Vm undone for ever, if it be lofl. 

Patch. I muft hftve dropt it upoa the flairs. But 

. £2 . ^hy 
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why aic you io much alarmed ? If the worft happenSf 
nobody can read /it, Madam, nor find out whom ic 
was defign'd for. 

J/l If it falls into my father's hands, the very fi- 
|rure of a letter will produce ill confequences* Run 
and look for it upon the flairs this moment. 

Patch. Nay, I'nj fure it can be no where elfe— 
[Aijhe is g€tng out of the dooTy meets the huiler^ Hoir 
now, what do you want ? • 

J^utU My maflcr ordered me to lay the cloth here 
for fupper.' 

If, Rciin'd, pafl redemption— \AI^* 

Patch, You miflake, fure. Whatfiiall we do? 

If, I thought he expected company to-night— Oh^ 
poor Charles ! Oh, unfortunate ifabinda ! 

ButL 1 thought fotoo, Madam ; but I fuppofeh'e 
has alter'd his mind. \L^i the clothe and exit. 

If The letter is the caufe. This heedlefs a<Slioiihas 
undoue me. Fly, and faften the clofet window, which 
will give Charles notice to retire. Ha ! my father ! 
Oh, confufion 1 

Enter 5/r Jealous. 

Sir y. Hold, hold, Patch, whither are you go- 
ing r ril have nobody llir out of the room, till after 
fupper. ' 

, Patch, Sir, I was going to reach your eafy chair— 
Oh, wretched accident ! 

Sir J, rU have nobody flir cut of the room. I 
don't want -my tyL^y chair. 

If What will be the event of this! {Afi^^* 

Sir y. Hark ye, daughter j do you know this 
hand? 

7/. As I fufpefted— Hand, do you call it, Sir ? 
'tis fome fchool-boy's fcrawl. 

Patch, Oh, invention ! thou chamber-maid's befl 
friend, affift me. 

Sir J, Are you fure you don't underftand it? 

[Patch feeh in her hofom^ and fhakes her comH% 

If Do you underfland it, Sir ? 
^ Sir r. Iwiihldid. 
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. If. Thank Heaven you do not. iAfideJ\ Then I 
IcBOW no more of it than you do^ indeed. Sir. 

Patch. Oh Lord I O Lord ! what have you done. 
Sir } Why^ the paper is mine ; I droppM it out of my 
bofom.' [Snatching it from him^ 

Sir y. Ha I your's, miftrefs ? 

* If. What does (he mean by o^^nmg it i 
Patch. Yes, Sir, it is. 

Sir 7. What is it ? Speak. 

Patch* Yesj Sir, it is a charm for the tooth-ach— 
1 have worn it thefe feven years ; 'twas given me by 
an angel, for aught I know, when I was raving 
with the pain ; for nobody knew from whence ht 
came, nw whither he went. He charg'd mc never 
to open it, left fome dire vengeance befal me, and 
Heaven, knows what will be the event. Oh! cruel 
misfortune, that I ihould drop it, and you ihoUld 
open it— If you had noj: open'd it— • 

* If. Excellent wench f ^ [^J^* 
Sir y. Pox of your charms and whims, for nio ; if 

that be all, 'tis well enough ; there, there, burn it, 
and I warrant you, no vengeance will follow* 

Patch- So, all's right again, thus far. TJf^de. • 

If. I would not lofe Patch for the world — I'll take 
courage a little. [JfiJe.} Is this ufagefor your daugh- 
ter, Sir ? Muft my virtue and conduct be lufpefted for 
every trifle? You iramurc me like fome dire offender 
here, and deny me all the recreations which jr\y fex 
enjoy ; and the cuftom of the country * and modefty* 
allow ; yet, not content with that, you make my con- 
finement more intolerable, by your millrufts and jea- 
loufies ; wou'd I were dead, fo I were free from this. 

Sir y. To-morrow rids you of this tirefome load ; 
Don Diego Babinetto will be here, and then my xare 
ends, and his begins. 

^ Is he come, then ?— Oh, how Avail J avoid this 
hated marriage^ ? \Afi^^^ 

pMt'er ServaiiiSy *votthJufftr^ 
. Sir y. Come, will you fit down? 
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If. I can't eat, Sir. 

Patch. No, I dare fwcar he has given her fupper 
enough* I wifh I could get into the clofet. \^Afide. 

Siry. Well, if you can't cat, then give meafong 
whilftldo. 

If, I have fuch a cold, I can fcarce fpeak. Sir, 
much lefs iing« How ihall I prevent Charles coming 
in ? [Afidt. 

Sir J. I hope you have the ufe of your fingers. 
Madam. Play a tune upon yourfpinnet, whilft yout 
woman (ings me a fong. 

Patch. I'm as much out of tune as my lady, if he 
knew all. {/fide^ 

if I (hall make excellent mufic. \Siis doniou to flay. 

Patch. Really, Sir, I am fo frighted about you 
opening this charm, that I can't remember one fong* 

Sir J. Fifh ! hang your charm 5 come, come, fing 
any thing. * 

Patch, Tes, I'm likely to fing, truly;^ V4fi^^^ 
Humph, humph ; blefs me ! I cannot raife my voice, 
my heart pants fo. 

Sir y. Why, what, does your heart pnt fo, that 
you can't play, neither? Pray, what k^ s^rc you 
in, ha? 

Patch. Ah, would the key was turn'd on you,. 
once* \A/uie. 

Sir 7. Why don't you fing, I fay ? 

Patch. When Madam has put her fpinnet in tune. 
Sir; humph, humph 

Jf I cannot play. Sir, whatever ails me. [Rifing. 

Sir y. Zounds, fit down, and play me a tune, oc 
ril break the fpinnet about your ears. 

If What will become of me ? [Sits dawn^ andphysm 

Sir y. Come, miflrefs. [To Patch, 

Patch. Yes, Sir. [Sings ^ hut horridly out oftutte. 

Sir y. Hey, hey ! why, you area-top of the houfe, 
and you arc down m the cellar. What is the meaning 
of this ? Is it on purpofe to crofs me, ha ? . 

Patch, Pray, Madam, take it a little lower, lean- 
Wt reach that note — Nor any note, I fear. 



* H E BUSY body; jf 

If. Well, begin— -Oh, Patiph ! we fhall be dif- 
covcrM. 

Patch* I fink with apprehenfion, Madam— Humph, 
humph — [Sings, ] [Charles opens the clofet door^ 

Cba. Mufic and finging ! ^ 

Tis thus the bright celefHal court above. 
Beguiles the hours With mulic and with lovei 

Death! her father there ! [The <w0men Jbriek J] xhtnl 
muft fly — \Exit into the clofet,'] [Sir Jealous rifes up 
^^^ly^ fi^^ng Charles^/^ back into the clofn. 

Sir J. Hell and furies, a man in the clofet !— 

Patch. Ah ! a gholl, a ghoft ! — he muft not enter 
the clofet — {Ifabinda tJjronns herfelf dovon before the 
clofet door^ as in afjooon. 

Sir J. The devil ! I'll make a ghoft of him, I war- 
rant you. . [Strives to get by. * 

Patch. Oh, hold, Sir, have a. care; you'll tread 
upon my lady — Who waits there ? Bring fome water* 
Oh ! this comes of your opening the charm. Oh, 
oh, oh, oh ! [Weeps aloud. 

'' Sir J. I'll charm you, houfewife. Here lies the 
charm that coiijur'd this fellow in, I*m fufe on't. 
Come out, you rafcal, do fo. Zounds ! take her from 
the door, or I'll fpurn her from it, and break your 
neck down ftairs. 

Jf He's gone ; I heard him leap down. 

[Afide to Patch* 

Patch. Nay, then, let. him enter — * Here, here, 

* Madam, fmcll to this ; come, give me your hand 5 

* come nearer to the window ; the ^ir will do you 

* good. 

Sir 7. I wou'd fhe were in her grave. Where arc 
you, firrah ? Villain ! robber of my honour \ I'll pull 
you out of your neft. [Goes into the clofet. 

Patch. You'll be miftaken, old gentleman ; the 
bird is flown. 

If. I'm glad I have 'fcap'd fo well. 1 was almoft 
dead in earneft, with the fright. 

Rs^ntst 
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Rt'tnter Sir Jealous tuf^the chfet. 

Sir J. Whoever the dog were, he has efcapM du< 
of ,the iinndow ; for the faili is up. But tho he is> 
got out of my reach, you are not . And firft, Mrs. 
Fandar, with your charms for the tooth-ach, get out 
of my houfe, go, troop ; yet hold, fby, 1*11 fee you 
' out of my doors myfelf j but I'll fecure your charge^ 
€re I go* 

If. What do you mean, Sir ? Was (he not a crea* 
ture of your own providing ? 

Sir Jp She was of the devil's providing, for aught 
I know* 

Patch. What have I done, Sir, to merit your di A 
pleafure ? , 

. Sir Ji I don't know which of you have done it • 
but you fhall both fufter for it, 'till I can difcover 
Whoii» ^uilt it is. Go, get in there; III move you, 
from this 'fide of the houfe {JPuJhes Ifabinda in at the 
dMfy and loch it^ puts the key in his pocket. '\ I'lllceep 
the key myfelf ; Til try what ghoft will get into that 
roomt And now, forfooth, lUl wait on yod down 
flairs. 

Patch* Ah, my poor lady---Down flairs, Sir ! But 
I won't go out,: $ir,. till I have lock'd up nly cloaths^ 

Sir y. If thou wert as naked as thou wert born^ 
thou ftiould*ft not ftay to put on a fmock. Come 
Skiong, I fay. When your miftrefs is rtiarry'd, you 
(liall have your rags, and every thing that belongs to 
you, but till then [Exit, ptdling her ouu 

Patchy Oh, barbafous ufage, for nothing V . . 
Re-enter^ at the lovoer end. . 

Sir J. There, go, and come no more withih figh* 
of my habitation thefe three days, I charge you. 

\^laps the door after ker* 
-Patch, Did ever any body fee fuch an old monfler ? 

Knter Charles. 

Vatch.' Oh ! Mr. Charles, your . afl&irs and minc^ 
are in an ill poilure. ^ ■ ■ 
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. Ch. I am inur'd to the frowns of fortuae j but what 
has befall'n thee ? 

Patch, Sir Jealous, whofe fufpicious nature is al- 
ways on the watch ; nay, even while one eye fieeps* 
the other keeps centinel ; upon fight of you, flew in- 
to fucha violent pailion, that I cou'd find no ftrjita* 
gem to appeafe him ; but, in fpite of all arguments, 
lock'd his daughter into his own apartment, and 
uim'd me out of doors. 

Of», Hal Oh,Ifabinda! 

Patch% And fwears (he (hall fee neither fun nor 
moon, till fhe is Don Diego Babinetto's wife, who 
arrived laft night, and is expedted with impatie4ice« 

Ch, He dies 1 Yes, by all the wrongs of love, he 
lliall! Here will I plant myfelf, and through my 
breaf^ he (hall make his paifage, if he enters. 
• Patch. A moft heroic refolution ! There might be 
ways found out more to your advantage. Policy 19 
often preferred to open force, 

Ch» I apprehend you not. 

Patch. What thjnkyouof perfpnajing this Spaniard, 
impofing upon the father, and marrying your miftrefs ' 
by his own confent ? 

Ch. Say'ft thou fo, my angel ! Oh, couM that be' 
done, my life to come wou*d be too fhort to recom- 
penfe thee : but how can I do thar^ when I neither 
Know what fliip he came in, nor from what part of 
Spain ; who recommends him, or how attended. 

Patch. I can folve all this. He is from Madrid, 

his father's name Don Pedro Quefto Portentb Babi- 

netto. Here's a letter of his to Sir Jealous, which 

he dropt one day. You underftand Spanilh, and the 

. hand may be counterfeited. You conceive me, Sir ? 

Ch. My better genius ! thou hall reviv'd my droop- 
ing foul : I'll about it infbntly. Come to Tny lodg- 
ings, and we'll concert matters* [^Extitm. 



SCENE 
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SC£N£y a gar Jen gate^ open^ Scentwell ivaititfg 

Enter Sir George Airy. 

Sir G. So, this is the gate, and mofl invitingly 
open. If there (hould be a blunderbufs here» now, 
what a dreadful ditty would my. fall make for fools ; 
and what a jeft for the wits ! How my name would 
be roar'd about the ftreets : Well, V\\ venture all. 

Sc£nti\,u Hiil:, hift ! Sir George Airy — [Enters.^ 

Sir G, A female voice ! Thus far I'm fafe.— My 
dear. 

&:enH^. No, I'm not your dear; but I'll condudb 
you to her. Give me y#ur hand ; you muft go thro* 
many a^lark paflage, and dirty ilep, before you ar- 
rive 

Sir G. I know I mufV, before I arrive at Paradife;.. 
therefore be quick, my charming guide, 
^ ScenHv* F6r aught you know ; come, come, your 
hand, and away, . "• 

Sir G. Here, here, child ; you can't be half fof 
fwift as my delires. [^Exeuntm 

SCENE, the btufi. 

flnter Miranda. 

Mir. Welly let me reafon a little with my mad felfc 
Now, don'tf I tranfgrefs all rule^, to venture upon » 
man, without the advice of the grave and wife h 
Burthen, a rigid, knavifti. guardian, who would have 
marry'd me— towJiom ? even to his naufeou* felf, or 
nobody. Sir George is tvhat I have try'd in conver-" 
itftion, ipquir'd into his . charadier, and am fatisfied 
in both. Then, his love ! Who would have given a 
hundred pounds only to have feeri a woman he had 
not infinitely lov'd ? So I find my liking him has fur- 
liiih'd me with arguments etiough of his fide ; and 

nowt 
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now, the only doubt remaio&, whether he will come» 
or DO. 

£«/tfr Sceatwell anti Sir George. 

. Scent. jThat's refolv'd, IMadam, for here's the 
]U)ight. [Exit Scen!t\ireiU 

Sir G, And do I once more behold that lovely ob- 
je6t9 whofe idea fills my mind^ and forms inypleagng 
breams ! 

Mir. What ! beginning again in heroics ! Sir 

George, .don't you remember how little fruit your 
lafl prodigal oration produced ? Not one , bare fiugle 
word in anfwer. 

Sir G* Ha ! the voice of my incognita !— r^Why 
did you take ten thoufand ways %o captivate a heart 
yovir eyes alone had yanquifh'd ? 

Mir. * Pr'ythee,' no more of thefe flights ; * for 

* our time's but (hort, and we muft fall to bijifinefs/ 
Do; you thiok.we can agree on that fame terrible bug- 
jbear, matrimony^ without heartily repenting on, both 
fides ? 

5ir-G. It has been my wifh fioce firft my longing 
eyes beheld you. 

* M^r, And your happy ears drank in the pleafing 
news, I had thirty thoufand pounds. 

* Sir G, Unkind ! Did I not offer you in thofe 

* pgrchas'd rtiinutes to run the rilk of your fortune, 

* fo you wou'd but fegure that lovely perfon -to my 

* arms ? 

' Mr. Well, if you have fuch love and tender- 

* nefs, lince our wooing'has been ftiort, prayxeferve 

* it for our future days, to let the world fee we are 

* lovers after wedlock ; 'twill be a novelty. 

Sir C Halle, then, and let us tie the knot, and 
prove the envy'd pair > 

A//>. Hold ! not fo fail ! I haVe provided better 
than to venture on dangerous experiments headlong 
•—My guardian, trufting to my dillelnbled love, has 
given up my fortune to my own difpbfal ; but with 

this 
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this provifo, that be to-morrow morning weds me# 
He IS now gone to Do6tors Commons for a licence. 

Sir G. Ha ! a licence ! 

Mtr* But I have planted emiflaries that infallibly 
take him down to Epfom, under a pretence that a bro- 
ther ufurer of his is to make him his executor, the 
thing on earth he covets,. 

SirG. 'Tis his known character. 

Mir. Now my inftruments confirm him this man 
18 dying, and he fends me word he goes this minute. 
It muft be to-morrow e'er he can be undeceived. That 
time is ours. 

Sir G. Let us improve it, then, ^nd fettle on our 
coming years, endlefs, endkfs happinefs. 

Mir, I dare not ftir till I hear he's on the road * 
then I, and my writings, the moft material point, are 
foon removM, 

Sir G, I have one favour to aft : if it lies In your 
power, you wou'd be a friend to poor Charles ; tho* 
the fon of this tenacious man, he is as free from all 
his vices as nature and a good education can make 
him ; and what now -I have vanity enough to hope 
will induce you, he is the man on earth I love. 

Mir, I never was his enemy, and only put it on as 
it help'd my defigns on his father. If his uncle's 
cftate ought to be in hispoffeffion, which I (hrewdly 
fufpe6t, I may do him a lingular piece of fervice. 

Sir G. You are all goodnefs. 

Exter Scentwell. 

Scent, Oh, Madam, my mafter and Mr. Marplot' 
Hre juft coming into the houfe. 

Mir. Undone, undone ! If he finds you here iit 
this crifis, all my plots are unravel'd. 

Sir Geo. What fhall I do ? Can't I get back into the 
garden ? • 

Scent. Oh, no ! he comes up thofe ftairs. 

Mir. Here,' here, here '. Can you condefcend to 
iland behind this chimney -board, Sir George ? 

Sir 
4 
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Sir G/ Any where, any where, dear Madam, with- 
* Out ceremony. 

Scent* Come, come, Sn* ; lie clofe 

[They put hi /n behind tf?e chimney 'hoard. 

Enter Sir Francis and Marplot ; Sir¥ raacU feeling an 
, orange, 

SirF. IcouMnotgo, though, 'tk upon life ani 
death, without taking leave of dear chargy. Be- 
fides this fellow buzz'd into my ears, that thou •raight'ft 
be fo defperate as to fhoot that wild rake which haujnts 
the garden-gate ; and that would bring us into troU'^ 
ble, dear ■ 

Afir So, Marplot brought you back, then? 

M.zr, Tes, I brought him hack. 

Mir, I*m oblig'd to him for that, I'm fure- 

* {Fro^Mning at Marplot ajide. 

Mar. By her looks (he's meani (he's not obligM to 
me. I have done, fome mifchief now ; but what, I 
can*t imagine. 

Sir F. Well, chargy, 1 have had three meflcngert 
to come to Epfom to my neighbour Sc^ueezum's, who 
for aH hfe vatt riches, is departing. [Sighu 

Mar* Ay, fee what all you ufurers muft come to. 

Sir F. Peace, you young knave ! Some forty years 
hence I may think on't — But, chargy, V\\ be wth 
thee' to-morrow, before thofe pretty eyes are opetf ; 
I will, I will, chargy, I'll roufc you, i 'faith— Here, • 
Mrs. Scentwell, lift up yotir lady's chimney-boarcJ^/ 
that I may throw my peel in, and not litter her 
chamber. 

Mr. Oh, my ftars ! what will become of us, now ? 

Scent* Oh, pray. Sir give it me ; I love it above 
^11 things in nature ; indeed 1 do. 

Sir F. No, no, hufly ; you have the green-pip al- 
ready, I'll have no apothecary's bills. 

f(?p« tctoards the chimney m 

Mir* Hold, hold, hold^ dear guardy, I have a^ a, 

a, a, a, monkey, (hut up there; and if you open it 

before the man comes ihi^t is-to tame it, Vis fo wild 

F 'ts/ai 
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'twill break all my china, or. ^et away, mid: that 
would break my heart ; for I'm fond on*t ta diftrac- 
tion, next thee, dear gardy. [/« ajiattering tone. 

Sir F. Well, well, chargy, I won't open it ; (he 
(hall have her monkey, poor rogue. Here, throw this 
peel out of the^indow. [jE*//. Scemwell. 

Mar, A monkey ! Dear Madam let me fee it ; I 
can tsme a mookey as well as tbe'beft of them all. 
•Oh ! how I love the little miniatures of man ! 

A//r. Be quiet, mifchief, and iland farther from the 

chimney— —You (hall not fee ray monkey why 

fure \Stritvingivitb him* 

Mar. For Heav'n's fake, dear Madam, let me hot 
peep, to fee if it be as pretty, as my lady Fiddle Fad- 
die's. Has it got a chain ? 

Mir, Not yet; but I de%n it one fliall laft its 

lifetime. Nay, you ihall not fee it Look, gardy, 

how he teazes me ! 

Siri^. \Getttpg hetnsoeen him and- the chimney ] Sir- 
rah, iirrah, let my chargy's monkey alone, or bamboo 
ihall % about your -ears. What! is there no dealing 
with you ? 

Mar. Pugh, pox of the monkey ! Here's a rout ! 
I wilh he may rival you. 

Knter a Servant* 

Seru» Sir, they have put two more horfes. to die 
coach, as you oraer'd, and 'tis ready at the door, 

$ir-F. Well, I am going to be executor ; better 
for thee, jewel. B'ye ch^gy, one bufs !— I'm glad 
' thou hafl got a monkey to divert thee a little. 

Mr. Thank'e, dear guardy Nay, I'll fee you 

'. to the coach. 

Sir P. That's kind, adod. 

JW/r. Come alon|r, itppertinencc. [7i Marplot. 
Mar, [Stepping TaeL] Egad, I will fee the mon 



key how. [Lifts up the Boards and^ difcoverj Sir 
George.] O Lord, O Lord ! Thievies ! Thieves ! 
Murcfer ! 



Sir G. Dam'ye, you unlucky dog I 'tis L Which 
way Ihall Iget out? Shew meiiSantly, or 1*11 cut 
your throat. 
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Mar* Undone, undone ! At that door there. * But 
* hold, hold» break that china, and* — I'll bring fo\k 
off. 
[He runs cff'at the corner^ and throvjs downfome chinm 

- Re-enter Sir Francis, Miranda, flWScentwelL 

Sir. F, Mercy on me ! what's the matter ? ' 

Mtr. O you toad ! what have you done ? 

Mar. No great harm ; I beg ot you to forgive mc. 
Longing to fee the monkey, I did but juH raife up 
the board, and itilewover my fhoulders, fcratchM all 
i|iy face, broke^yon china^ and wbiik'doutofthewiA- 
dow: 

Sir F. mere^ nvheri is U^firra'h T 

Mar. Tbire^ tbere^ Sir FranciSt v^fiyour ntigblcur 
Parmaxan^spaniiks. 

Sir^« Wae ev<er fuch an unlucky rogue ! Sirrah, 
1 forbid you my houfe. Call the fervants to get the 
monkey again. Pug^ fug^ pug. 1 wou'd ftay royfelf 
ta look it, but that vou know my earned bunnefs. 

Scent. Oh, my laa}^ wilt be bed to lure it back : 
all them creatures love my, lady extremely. 

Mir. Go, go, dear guardy, r hope I IhsU recover. 

Sit F« B*ye, b'ye, dearec Ah, mifchicf! how; 
you look now 1 b'ye, b'yei [Exit^ 

Mir. Scentwell, fee him in the coach>. and oripg 
'me word 
- Scefif. ,Yea, Madam. {Exit. 

Mir. So, Sir, you have' done your friend a fignal 
piece of fervicc, I fuppofe. 

Mar^ Why, look you. Madam, if I have commix- 
ed a fault thank yourfelf ;. no man is more ferviceable 
when lam let into a fecret, and none more unlucky 
^ fwding.it put. Who cou'd divine your meaning ; 
when you talk'd of a bKmderbufs, who thought ot a 
f endeavotts ; . and whcn,you talk'd. of a mo;ikey, who 
the devil, dreamt of Sir George ? 

Mir. A fign you cohverfe but little with our fer, 
when }^ou can't reconcile contradidions. 

F 2 Enter 
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£fr/^r SccntwelL 

Scent. He's jEjonc, Madam, as faft at the coach and 
fix can carry him 

£»ter Sir George, 

Sir G. Then I may appear. 

Mar^ Hert:*ipugj Ma* am — Dear Sir George, make 
my peace ! On my foul, I never tookym for a monkey, 
hfire. 

Sir G, I dare fvvear thou dldft not. Madam, I beg 
you to f org ive him. 

Mir. w ell, Sir George, if he can be fecret. 

Mar, Od's heart, Madam, I'm as fecret as a prleft,' 
when I'm trufted, 

. Sir G. Why 'tis with a prleft our bufinefs is, at 
prefent. 

Scent. Madam, here's Mrs. Ifabinda's tvoman to 
wait on you. 
. JM/r. Bring her up." 

J5«/er Patch. 

How do ye, Mrs. Patch ? What news from your 
lady ? 

Patch. That's for your private. ear, Madam. Sir 
George, there's a friend of yours has an urgent occa- 
iion for your affidance. 

Sir G. His Name }" 

Patch. Charlesr^ " 

Mar. Ha! then there's fomethihg afoot that I 
ki^bw nothing off. I'll wait on yoy. Sir George. 

Sir G. A third perfon may not be proper, perhaps. 
As foon as I have difparclied my own affairs, I am at 
his fervice ; I'll fend my fervant to tell him Ml wait 
oo him in half an hour. 

Mir. How came you employe4 in this meilage, 
^rs. Patch ? 

Patch. Wantofbu(inef8,Mddam; I am difcharg*d 
by my maileri but hope to ferve my lady ftilh 
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Mir. How ! difcharg'd ! You muft tell mc. the 
whole flory within. 

Patch, With all my heart, Madam. 

Mar, Tell it here, Mrs. l^atch. Pifh ! Pox, I wiih 

I were .fairly out qf the houfe. I find marriage is the 

' end of this fecret ; and now I tm half nuid to know 

wrhat Charles want's him for. \^AJide. 

SirC Madam, I'm doubly prefs'd by love and 
friendihip : this exigence admits of no delay ; ihall 
*we make Marplot of the party ? 

Mjr, If you'll run the hazard, Sir George ; I 
believe he means well. 

Mar^ Nay^ nay, for my part, I defirc to be let int© 
nothing ; Til be gone, therefore pray don't miftruft 
me, \Goin^m 

Sir G. So, now he has a mind to be gone to 
Charles : * But not knowing what aftairs he may have 
* upon his hands at prefent,'— I'm refolvM he (han't 
ftir. No, Mr. Marplot, you muft not leave us, we 
want a third perfon. [ Takes hoi J of himm 

iJ^r. Inever hiid more mind to be gone in my 
life. \ 

Mtr. Comjs along then ; if we fail In the voyage, 
.thank yourfelf for taking this ill-flarr'd gentleman 
on board. 

Sir G. That veflcl ne*er can unfuccefsful prove, 

Whofe freight is beauty, and whole pilot's 

love. l^Exit Sir George <i///Mir. 

Mar. Tyfy ti^ tpy ti. [Steals off the other way. 

Re-enter Sir Geor^t, 
Sir G. Marplot ! Marplot ! 

Mar. [Entering.] Here! I %Mas comings Sir George^ . 
LfiraJ tafitym Ut ane tie up one^s garter, [Kaceu^tr 

% * ' 

End of the Fourth Act. 

Fj ACT 



H0^ 



66 THEBXJSYBODY. 

A C T V. 

jE$Uer Miraaday Patch, anJ Scentwell. 

Miranda. 

WELL, Patchy I have done a flrange bold thing ; 
my fate \s determin'dy and expe^btien is no 
tttore. Now to avoid the impertinence and roguery 
of an old man, I have thrown myfelf into the extra- 
vagance of a young one j if he fhould defpife, flight, 
or ufe me ill, there's no remedy from a hufband but 
the grave ; and that's a terrible fandhiary to ono of 
my age and conilitution. 

Patch, O I fear not. Madam, you'll find your ac- 
count in Sir George Airy ; it is impoffible a man of 
fenfe fhould ufe a woman ill, endued with beauty, 
wit,, and fortune. It mud be the lady's fault if (he 
4oe8 not wear the unfaihionable name of wife eaiy, 
when nothing but complaifance and good hnmour is 
cequifiite on either fide to make them happy. 

Mr, I long till I azh out of this houfe, left any 
accident ihould bri^g my guardian back. Scentwell-, 
put my beft jewels into the little calket, flip thena 
into thy pocket, and let us march off to Sir jealous's*. 
Scent, It iball be done. Madam. . [Exit Scent. 

Patcb„ Sir George will- be inpatient, Madam, If 
their plot fucceeds, we (hall be well received ^ if not, 
he will be able to proted us. Beiides, I long to know 
^w my young lady fares. 

Mir, Farewd, old Mammon, and thy detelled walls ! 
*Twill be no more, fweet Sir Francis ; I fliall be conr«- 
pell'd to the odious talk of diflembling^ no longer ta 
get my own, and coax him with the wheedling nam^ 
tf jnyprecious^ my flear^ dear gardy. O Heav'ns t 
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t 

Enter Sir Francis hehind^ 

SirF, Ah, myfweet chargy, don't be frighted ! 
\SheftaruJ\ But thy poor gardy has beea abus'd, 
cheated, foolM, * betray*d. But nobody knows by 
whom. 

Mir* Undone, pa ft redemption ! \Afide* 

Sir F. What ! won't you Ipeak to me, chargy ? 

Mir. lamfofurpriz'd with joy to fee you, I know 
not what to fay. 

Sir F. Poor dear girl ! But do ye know that my 
fon, orfome fuch rogue, to rob or murder me, or 
both, contrived this journey ? For upon the road I 
met my neighbour Squeezuni, well, and coming to 
town. 

Wr. Good lack ! good lack ! what tricks are there 
in this woftd ! ' - 

Knter Scentwell, ^ith a diamond necklace in htr hand^ 
. not feeing -^/V Francis. 

Scent, Madam, be pleas'd to tie thi$ necklace on^ 
for I can't get iq^ the [Seeing Sir Fran. 

Ji^r, The wtnch is a fool, I think \ Could you 
not have carried it to be mended, without putting ft 
in the box ? 

Sir F, What's the matter ? 

Mir. Only, dearee, I bidher. Ibid 6er — Your ill* 
ufage has put every thing out of my head. But 
won't you go, gardy, and find out thefe fellows, and 
liavethem pumihed ? and, and*— ^ 

Sir F. Where (hould I look for them, , child ? No^ 
ni fit ine down contented: with my fafety, nor.flir 
«ut of my own doors, till 1 go with thee to a parfon. 

Mir. [Afide,'] If he ^oes into his clofet, V am^ 
r.uin'4. ,Oh^i blefsme, in thia fright, I had forgot 
Mrs. Patch. 

Patch. Ay^ Madam, and I ftay for your fpeedy 
anfwer. 

JW?r.. [J/uie,'] 1 rtuft gcx him out of the houfe. 
Hbw affiflme, Fortune. 

Sir 
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Sir 'Fran. Mrs. Patch I I profefe I did not fee you : 
How doft thou do, Mrs, Patch ? Well, don't you 
repent leaving my chargy. 

Fittch. Yes, every body rauft love her— but I conae 

now ; — Madam, what 'did 1 coitie for ? My inr 

vention is at the lail ebb« \AJide /« Miranda. 

Sir Fraw. Nay, never whifper, tell me. 

Mr. She caire, dear gardy, to invite me to her 
lady's wedding, and you fliall go with me, gardy ; 'tis 
fo be done this moment, to a Spanifh merchant. Old 
Sir Jealous keeps on his humour ; the fird minute he 
fees her, the next he marries her. 

Sir fr. Ha, ha, ha ! I'd go, if I thought the fight 
of matrimony wou'd tempt chargy to perform her 
promife. There was a fmile, thexe was a confenting 
look with thofe pretty twihklers, worth a million-. 
Ods-precious, 1 am happier than the great Mogul, 
the emperor of China, or aU the potentates that are 
not in wars. Speak, coaiirio it, ra^ke me leap out 
of mv Ikin. 

miran. When one has refolved, 'tis in vain to flaud, 
ftiill I, (hall I ; if ever I marry, poiitively this Is my 
Wedding day. 

Sir #r. Oh ! happy, happy man ■ v V erily, 

I will beget a fon the iird night (hall diiinhent that 
dog, Charles. I ' have eflate enough to purchafe a 
barony, and be the immortalizing the whole family 
of the Gripes. 

' JWTr. Come then, gardy, give me thy hand, let's 
to this houfe of Hymen. 

My choice is fix'd, let good or ill betide. 

Sir cr. The joyful bridegroom I, 

Mir. And I the happy bride. \Excunu 

Snter Sir Jealous, meeting a Servant. 

Serv, Sir, here's a couple of geBtle;nien enquire 
tor you : one of them calls himfclf Signior Diego 
Babinetto» 

Sir y. Ha! Signior Babinetto ! Admit 'em in- 

flantly Joyful minute; 111 have my daughter 

marry'd to-night. 

Enter 
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Enter Charles in a Spaoifti Hahlt^ irntb Sir George 
drejfed like a Merchant* 

Sir y. Senhofy befo las manos vueftra merced es 
muy bien veiii4o en efta ticrra. 

Ch. Senhor, foy muy humilde, y muy obligado 
crj'ado de vueflra merced ; mi padre embia a vueftra 
merced, los mas profondos de fus refpetos ; y a com- 
mifiionado efte mercadel ingles, de concluyr un ne- 
gocio, que me haze, el mas dichofs hfimbre del mundo, 
ijazlendo me fu yerno, 

Sir J. I am glad on't, for I find I have loft much 
of my Spanifh. Sir, I am your moft humble fcr- 
vant. Signior Don Diego Babinetto has informed mc 
that you are commiffionedby Signior Don Pedro, &c. 
bis worthy father-^— 

Sir Geo. To fee an affair of marriage cpnfummated. 
i>etween a daughter of y curs and Signior Diego Babi- 
netto his fon here. True, Sir, fuch a truft is repoa'd 
in me, as that letter will iuform you. I hope twill 
pafs upon him. l-^fide^ \Gives him a letter. 

Sir /. Ay, *tis his hand. \Seenn to rie^d. 

Sir Geo. Good, you have counterfeited to a nicety, 
Charles. • [/^/de to ChzrleB. 

Cha. If the whole plot fuccecds as well, Tm happy. 

Sir J. Sir, I find by this, that you are a man of 
bonour and probity ; 1 think, Sir, he calls you Mean« . 
.well. 
. Sir Geo. Meanwell is my name, Sir. 

Sir 7. A very good name, and very lignificant. . 

Ch. Yes^ faith, if he. knew all. \Afide. 

Sir J. For to mean well is to be honeft, aha to be 
boneft is the virtue of a friend, and a friend is the 
delight and fupport of human fociety. 

Sir Geo, You (hall fipd that 1*11 difcharge the part 
of a friend in what I have undertaken, Sir Jealou". 

Char» But little does he think to whom. [Afide. 

Sir Geo. Therefore, Sir, I muft intreat the pre- 
fence of your fair daughter, ' and the affiftance of your 
chaplain ; for Signior Don Pedro ftri6tly enjoined me 
to fee the marriage rites performed as foon as vft, 

ihould 



(hoold- arme, to avx>id the accidental overtures of 
Venus, 

Sir % Overtures of Venus ! 

Sir^tf, Ay, Sir; that is, thofe little hawking fe- 
males that traverfe the park and the play-houfe, to 
put off their damagM ware— They taften upon fo- 
reigners like leeches, and watch their arrivd'as care- 
fully as the Keiitilli men do a fhipwreck. I warrant* 
you they have heard of him already. 

Sir y. Nay, 1 know this town fwarms wit^h them. 

Sir Geo. Ay, and then you know the Spaniards are 
naturally amorous, bur very conftant ; the firil face 
fixes *eilfi ; and it may be very dangerous to let- him 
ramble e'er he is tied; 

Cha. Well "hinted. 

Sir y* Pat to my purpofe— -Well, Sir, there is bur 
one thing more, ana they (hall be married inftantly* 

CS^a. Ptay heaven th^ one thin|; more don't fpoif 
at. i^M- 

Sir jF: ftoh PMro wr?r «!• word, in His IsS but 
one, that he de&gned the fum-of fiv^thou&isd'erown* 
6y wiy of jointure for ifty daUgliter; and that: it 
fltould tie paid into myh^d" uponnke day of ma2>. 
riagp ' 

C^^. OM the devin f^*^** 

^ir y. In c$rder to lodge it in f«Jme of our fcmds^ 
m cafe Afe (Ifcmltf •betome' a widow, aAd' return hit 
England— 

Sir Oe^. Poi on'f„ this I's an Unlucky turn. What 
ihairlfay? ^ • [Jfide. 

Sir J. And he does not mention one word' of it in 
tlus letter. 

Cha. t don^t know how he Aould. l^/^* 

Sir Geo, Humph ! True, Sir Jealous, he told me 
fuch a tiling, but^ but, but, but— he, he; he, he 
—he did not ilnagine that you would in ii ft Upon the 
very day;* for, tor, for, for money,, you know, is 
dangerous returning by fea, ah, an,, an, an 

Cha, Zounds, fay we have brought it in commodi- 
ries. . . \Afide to Sh' GtoTY^e, 

Sir 
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.'Sir G^. Aad,fo, .Sir,'*he.ha8'fentit in merchant 

dize, tobacco, fugars, fpices, lemaost and fo ferclt, 

.wJbich ihall be turn'd into tnQney.withaJilcxpedttton : 

in the mean time. Sir, if yckU pleafe •to aceeptof my 

.bond for performance— ^— 

Sir 7. It is enough, Sir; I am fopleaa'd with the 
countenance of Signior Di^o, and the harmony of 
your name, that I'll take your word, and will fetch 
my daughter this moment. Within there! [Etifer 
Servant.} defire Mr. Tackum, my neighbour's chap-^ 
lain, to walk hither. 

Sfrv. Yes, Sir. [Exit. 

SirJ, Gentlemen, I'll return in an inftant. [ExiK 

Cha. Wond'rous well, let me embrace thee. 

Sir Gio. Egad, that fiv6 thpufand crowns had like 
to have ruined the plot. 

. Cba. But that's oTer ! And if Fortune throws no 
. more rubs in our way 

^ixQUo. Thou'ltcarry the prize— '—But hift, Jbtete 
he comes. 

£«/^r 5/V Jealousy dragging in Ifabinda. 

Sir J. .Come along, you flubborn baggage you, 
. come along. 

Ifah. Oh, hear me, Sir ! hear me but fpeak ooe 
word ; ' 

' Do not deflroy my everlafling peace : 
My foul abhors this Spaniard you have chofe, 
* Nor can I wed him without being curft.' 
Sir J. How's that ! 
J/ab. Let this pofture move your tender nature. 

For ever will I hang upon thefe knees, 
Norloofe.my hands till you cut off my hold, 
If you refufe to hear me. Sir. 
Lba. Oh ! that 1 cou'd difcovcr myfelf to her ! 

Sir Geo. Hjave a care what you do. Yqo had better 
truft to hi9 obfiinacy, [4?^^. 

Sir 
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Sir y. Did you ever fee fiich a perverfc (lut ? O^ I 
fay ; Mr, Meanwell, pray help me a little. 

Sir Geo, Rife, Madam, and do not difoblige your 
father, who has provided a hufband worthy of you, 
one that will love you e<|ual with his foul, and one 
that you will love, when once you know him. 

If, Oh! never, never. 
Could I fufpeft that talfhood in my heart, . 
I would this moment tear it from my breaft. 
And ftrcight prefent him with the treacherous part. 

* Cha, Oh ! my charming faithful dear. \4fi^^* 
Sir y. FaKhood! Why, who the devil arc you in 

love with ? Don't provoke me, for by St; lago I (hall 
t)eat you, houfewife. 

Cha. Heaven forbid ! for I (hall infallibly difcover 
inyfelf if he fhould. • 

Sir Geo, Have patience, Madam ! and look at him : 
Why will ye prepoffefs yourfelf againft a man that is 
mauer of all the charms you would defire in a huf- 
band ? 

Sir J, Ay, look at him, Ifabiada^ Senbor pafe 
vind adelante. 

* Cha, My heart bleeds to fee her grieve, wKom 

• I imagined would with joy receive, me. Senho^ 

• obi gueme vueftra merced defa mano.* 

Sir J, \Pullivg up her hea^,"] Hold up your heady 
hold up your head, hvifly, and look at him. Is there 
a propcrer, handfomer, better ihaped fellow in Eng- 
land, ye jade you I Ha ! fee, fee the obflinate bag- 
,gage (huts her eyes ; by St. lago, I have a good mind 
to -beat 'em out. [Ppjhesber din^a* 

If, Po, then, Sir, kill me, kill me inftantly. 
*Xis much the kinder adlion of the two ; 
For 'twill be worfe than death to wed him. . 

Six Geo, Sir Jealous, you aretoopaffionate. Give 
me leave, 1*11 try, by gentle words, to work her to 
your {jurpofe. 

Sir J, I pray do, Mr, Meanwell, I pray do ; 

Ihe'Ubreak my heart. [^^/j.lThere isin that; jewds 

of the Value of three thoufand pounds, which were 

a her 
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ier mother's, and a paper wherein I have fettled one 
half of my cilate upon her now, and the whole 
when I die ; but provided fhe marries this gentle- 
man ; elfe by St. lago, I'll turn her out of doors to 
beg or Harve. Tell her this, Mr. Meanwell, pray 
do. ^ ^ \W'alksoff. 

Sir Geo. Ha! this Is beyond expe<5lation — Truft 
to me. Sir, I'll lay the dangerous confequence of dif- 
obeying you at this jundture before her, I warrant 
you. 

* Cha, A fudden joy runs through my heart like a 

* propitious omen. \AJide? 
Sir Geo, Come, Madam, do not blindly call your 

life away, juft in the moment you would wilh to fave it. 

If, Pray, ceafe your trouble. Sir ; I have no wilh 
but fudden death to free me from this hated Spaniard. 
If you are his friend, inform bira what I fay;_my 
heart is given to another youth, whom I love uith 
the fame Hrength of paflion that I hate this Diego ; 
with whom if I am forced to wed, my own hand Sail 
cut the gordinn knot. 

Sir Geo. Sappofe this Spaniard, which you drive 
to (hun, fhould be the very man to whom you'd tiy ? 

-^Ha! 

%\xGeo, Would you not blame your ralh refolvc, 
and curie your eyes that would not look on Charles ? 

If, On Charles ! * Oh, you have infpired new 

* life, and colledted every wandering fenfe. Where 
is he? Oh ! let me fly into his arms. [Rifes. 

Sir Geo. Hold, hold, hold. 'Sdeath, Madam, 
you*ll ruin all ! Your father believes him to be Signior 
Babinetto. Compofe yourfelf a little, pray Madam. 

[He runs to Sir Jealous. 
Cl?a, Her eyes declare (he knows me. [J/j^e* 

Sir Geo, She begins to hear reafon. Sir ; 'the fear 
of being turned out of doors has done it. 

{Runs hack to Ifabinda* 

If. 'Tis he ! Oh, my ravifh'd foul ! 

Sir Geo, Take heed, Madam, you don't betray 

yourfelf. Seem with relu dance to confenr, or you 

G arc 
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arc undone ; [Runs, to Sir Jealous.] {peak* 'gently to 
her. Sir ; Tm furc fhe'll yield ; I fee it in her face. 

Sir 'J. Well, Ifabinda, can you refufe to blefs a 
father, whofc only care is to mal^e you happy, a» 
Mr. Meanwell has informed you ? Come,' wipe tKy 
eyes ; nay, prVtbee do, or thpu wilt break thy fa- 
ther's heart. See, thou bring'il the tears in mine, 
to think of thy undutiful carnage to me. [fPeeps* 

I/l 0\ do not weep. Sir! Your tears are like a 
ppignard to my foul. Do with me what you pleafe, I 
am all obedience. 

Sir y. Ha ! then thou art my child again. 

Sir Geo. 'Tis done, and now, friend, the day's thy 
own. 

C/ja. The happiell of my life, if nothing intervene. 

Sir y. A^nd wilt thou love him ? 

If, I will endeavour it, Sir. 

Enter Servant, 

Serv, Sir, here is Mr. Tackum.- 
Sir y. Shew him into^ the parlour.— Senhor tome 
vind fueipora ; cette momento les junta les manos. 

[Gives her to Charles. 

Cha, * Oh tranfport ! — Senhor, yo la fecibo como 

fe deve un teforo tan grande. * Oh ! ray joy, my 

• life, my foul.' [Embraee. 

* If. My faithful everlafting comfort.' 

Sir y. Now, Mr. Meanwell, let's to the parfoh, 
Who, by bis art, will join this pair for life. 
Make me the happicfl father, her the happieft wife. 

[Exeunt. 

' SCEN E changes to the Street hefore Sir Jeslousl' s Door. 

Enter Marplot y folus. 

Mar. I have hunted all over the town for Charles, 
' but can't find him ; and by Whifpcr's fcouting at the 
end of the flreet, I fufped he mijfi: be in the'houfe 
again. I am infofmed, too, that he has borrowed a 
S pari i Hi habit out of the play -houfe :' what can* it 
iiiean ? 

Enter 
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Enter a Servant of Sir Jcalous*i to him out of the Hoi^e* 

Hark*e., Sir, do you bclon|; to this houfjp ? 

Serv. Yes, Sir. 
. M^r. h n*t your namej Richard f * 

Serv. Noy Sir J Thomas* 

Mar. O^, ayy Thomas^-^^ell^ Thomas^ tbere^s a 
Jkfllingforyou. 

Serv. Thankyou^ Sir. 

'• Mar. Fray^ Thomas^ can you tell If there be a* 
gentleman in it, in a Spanifh habit? 

Serv. There's a Spniih gentleman within, that if 
3«ft a going to marry my young lady. Sir. 

Ma^. Are you fure he is a Spanifh gentleman ? 

Serv. I'm fure he fpeaks no Englifli, that I hear of. 

Mar. Then that can't be him I want ; for *tis an 
Engtiih gentleman that, I encLuIre after ; he may be 
4re^ed like a Spaniard, fpr ought I know. 

Serv. Ha ! Who knows but this may te an impof- 
tpr ?, I'll inform my mafl^ ; for if he Ihould be im-' 
pos'4 upon,, he'll beat us all round." [Jfide,"] Pray, 
come in, Sir, and fee . if this be the perfon you en« 
^uire for. 

Mar. ^, VUfolhwyou — Novo for it. [Exeunt* 

SCENE changes to the Infide of the Houfe. 

Enter Marplot and Servant. 

Serv. &>, pleafe to^^ here^ Vttfend^ ffty majter ta 

Jfou. ^ ^ ' [Exiti 

iMdrr. So, this was a good contrivance. If this btj 

eharfes, now he will wonder hb^ I found him out. ' 

EntexSernfan^andSir'jeaXbm. 

Sir y. VfhT^x is your eameft bufinefs, blockhesid,- 
Aat you muft fpeak with ine before the ceremony*! 
ji^ft ? Ha I whp'i this ? . 

&w. Why this gentleman. Sir, wants another 
centlemaQ in a Sp^nilh habit, he fays. 
^ G z Si# 

' • • . • i 
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Sir J. lo a Spanifli habit ! *Ti8 fomc friend of Sig* 
ttior Don Diego's, I warrant. Sir^ your fcrvani. 

Mar, Tour fery ant y Sir, 

Sir J, I fuppofe you would fpeak with Signior 
Babinetto. 
' Mar. Sir ! 

Sir y. I fay, I fuppofe you would fpeak with Sig* 
nior Babinetto. 

Mar, Hey day ! what the devil does he fay now ? 
*— Sir, I don't underftand you. 

Sir J, Don'.t you underftand Spanifh, Sir ? 

Mar. Not T, indeed. Sir. 

Sir y. I thought you had know Signior Babinetto. 

Mar* Not I, upon roy word, Sir. 

Sir J. What then, you*d fpeak with his friend, the 
Englilh merchant, Mr. Meanwell ? 

Mar* Neither, Sir, not I j / don't tntan any'Juch 
thing. 

Sir J. Why, who are youthen, Sir? And what 
do you want ? [/« an angry tone* 

Mar. Nay, nothing at all, not 1, Sir. Pox on him ! 
I wifh I were out, he begins to exalt his voice ; I ihall 
be beaten again. ^ 

Sir J, Nothing at all. Sir! Why, then, what 
bufinefs have you in my houfc ? ha \ 

Strv* You faid you wanted a gentleman in a Spaniih 
habit. 

Mar. Why, ay, but his name is neither Babinetto 
nor Meanwell. 

Sir J. What is his aame* then, firrah ? ha ! Now 
I look at you again, I believe you are the rogue that 
threatened me with half a dozen myrmidons—— 

Mar. Me^ Sir ! I never faw your face in ailti^ U/k 
lefore. 

Sir J. Speak, Sir, who is it you look for? or, 
or 

Mar. A terrible old dog ! Why, Sir, only 

an honcft young fellow of my acquaintance— 1 
thought that here might be a ball, and that he might 
liave been here in mafqucradc. "Tis Charles, Sir 

Francis 
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■ ^ ^ » • . ' ^'; 

Francis Gripe's fon, becaufe I know he us'd to come 
hither fometimes. 

Sir y. Did he fo ? — Not that I know of, I*m fufe. 

fray heaven that this be Don Diego If I (hould 

be trickM now— -Ha ! my heart mifjgiyes me pla- 

guily— 'Within there! flop the maj^riage Run,- 

Si;rah, callall my fervants ! Til be fatisfied that this 
is Signior Pedro's fon, e'er he has my daughter. 
^ Mir. Ha 1 Sir Qeorgc ! What have J done now ? 

£ntir Sir George with a drawnjwor/f iefvceen the 
* fcenes* 




well. 

jl^r. -Upon my (bi^, Sir Qeorge- 



[Going up to Sir George. 

Sir y. Nay, then, I'm betray'd, min'd, undone. 
Thieves, traitors, rogues! [Ofiers to go in.} Stop the 
marriage, I Cay- 

Sir Ged, I (ay, go on, Mr. Tackum.; -Nay, no 

entering .here ; I guard this p^flage, olfl gentle- 
iian : ^e aa and deed were both your own> and I'll 
fee *em fign'd, or die for't. 

Enter Servant m 

Sir % A pox on the a6t and deed !-rFall on, knock 
him down. 

Sir Geo. Ay, come on, fcoundrels : I'll prick your 
yrakets for you. 

Siry. Zounds, firrah, FU be reveng'd on you. 

[Beats Marplot. 

Sir Geo. Ay, there your vengeance is due. Ha, ha I 

Mar.. Why, what do you beat me for ) L hau*t 
U^arry'd youw daughter. 

Sir J. RafcalsT why don*tyou knock him down ? 

Serv, We are afraid of his fword. Sir ; if you'll 

take that from him, we'll knock him down prefently. 

G 5 * '^ W 
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Enter Charles and Ifabinda, 
Sir y. Seize her, then. 

Cha. Rafcals, retire ! (he's my wife ; touch her If 
you dare ; I'll make dog's meat of you. 

Mar. jfyy Vll make do£s meat efyou^ rafcaU 
Sir Jn Ah ! downright Engliib— Oh, oh, oh, oh ! 

£«/rri^/r Francis Gnpe, Miranda, Pgtch, Scentwell, 
and Whitper. 

Sir tran. Into the houfe of joy we enter withotit 
knocking.— —Ha ! I think 'tis the houfe of forrow, 
Sir Jealous. 

Sir J. Oh, Sir Francis, are you come? What, 
was this your contrivance, to abufe, trick, and choufe 
me out of my child ? 

Sir Fran. My contrivance ! What do you mean? 

Sir J. No, you don't know your fon there in a 
Spanifh habit ! 

Sir Fran^ How ! my fon in a Spanifh habit. Sirrah, 
you'll come to be hang'd. Get out of fight, ye dog X 
get out of my fight. 

Sir J. Get out of your fight, Sir ! Get out with 
your bags. Let's fee what you 11 give him now to nuun^ 
tain my daughter on. • 

Sir Fran. Give him ! he (hall never be the better for 
a penny of mine — and you . might have look'd after 
your daughter better, Sir Jealous. Trick'd, quotha:. 
Egad, I think you defign'd to trick me : but look ye, 
gentlemen, I believe I (hall trick you both. Thia 
lady is my wile, do you fee \ Ami my eflate fliatt 
defcend only to the heirs of her body. 

Sir C^fl. Lawfully begotten by me— I ftiall be ex- 
tremely obliged to you, Sir Francis. 

Siri?'r^», Ha, ha, ha, ha! poor Sir George ? You 
fee your projed was of no ufe. Does not your hun- 
dred pound ftick in your ftomach ? Ha, ha,, hii ! 

Sir Geo. No, faith, Sir Francis, this lady has given 

me a cordial for that* \Takes her ^ the hand'^ 

4 Sir 
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SitFi^an. Hold, Sir, you have nothing to fay to 
this lady. 

Sir G\ Nor you nothing to do mth my wife» Sir* 

Sir Fran. Wife, Sir ! 

Mir* Ajf really, guardian, 'tis even fo« I hope 
you'll forgive my firu offence* 

Sir Fran. What, have you chous'd me out of my 
confbnt, and your writings, then, miflrefs, ha? 

iliir* Out of nothing but my own, guardian. 

Sir y« Ha, ha, ha ! 'tis fome comfort, at leaft, to- 
fee you su-e over-reach'd as well as myfelf. Will yoo 
fettle your eflate upon your fon, now ? 

Siri^. Hefhalllburvefiril:. 

Mr* That I have uken care to prevent. There, 
Sir, are the writings of your uncle's eflate, which 
hare been your due thefe three years. 

{Gives Ckzrles f of ersm. 

Ch, I (hall fludy to deferve this favour. 

Mar. A/4K1;, bow the detvil could fije get thofe writings^ 
and I know nothing of it. 

Sir Fran. What, have vou robb'd me too, miflrefs !- 
Egad I'll make you reftore 'em . 1 ■ H uffy ^ I 
wSl fo. 

Sir y. Take care I don't make you pay the arrears. 
Sir. 'Tis well it's no worfe, fince 'tis no better*. 
Come, young man, feeing thou haft outwitted me, 
take her, and blefs you both. 

Cb. I hope, Sir, you'll befbw your bleffing too ; 
•tisalllalk. [KneeU 

Mar. Do^ g^rd^y do. 

Sir Fr. Confound you all ! \Rxit. 

Mar. Mercy upon us, how he looks ! 

Sir G. Ha, ha, ha ! ne'er mind.his curfes, Charles ; 
thou'lt thrive not one jot the worfe for 'em. Since 
this gentleman is reconcil'd, we are all made happy. 

Sir y. I always lov'd precaution, and took care to 
avoid dangers. But when a thing was pail, I ever 
bad philofophy to be eafy. 

Ch. Which is the true fign of a great foul* I lovM 

your 
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joar daughter, and te voatf aad yoiu IJiaU jtunre ao 
realon to repent her chcuce* « 

J/l You. will Aot blam^ me, Sir, for lovijQg my 
own country beft. 

JbCin. So, here's every body happy, I find, but poor 
pilgarlick. I wonder what fatUfa&on I fliall have, for. 
b^ing cufd, kick'd, and beaten in your fervice. 

Sir :y. I have been a little too familiar with you» 
at things are fallen out ; but fince there's no help 
ibr't, you mull forpve me« 

* Mar. Egad I think fo^butpiorided that you be' 
not fo familiar for the future. 

SirG. Thou haft been an unlucky rogue* 

Mgr. But very honeft. 

Ch» That I'll vouch for ; and freely forgive thee. ' 

Sir G. And I'll do you one piece of fervice mote^ 
Marplot. I'll take care that Sir Francis make you 
mailer of your eftate. 
, Afar. That will make me as happy as any of you* ' 

Patch. Your humble fervant begs leave to remiiicl 
}k>u. Madam. 

• I/l Sir, 1 hope you*ll give. me. leave to take Patch 
into favour again, 

. Sir y. Nay, let your hufband look to that ; I have 
done with my care. 

Ch. Her own liberty fhall always oblige mc» 

• Here's nobody but honeft Whifpcr, and Mrs. Scent- 

• well to be provided for, now. It fh^U be left to 
•*^ their choice, to marry, or keep their fervices. 

* ff7>i/p. Nay, then, I'll ftick to my maiier. 

* Sctntw* Coxcomb ! and I prefer my lady before 

• a footman. 

* Sir 7. Hark, I hear the mufic ;. tbeiidlersfmeU 

• a wedding. VVhat fay you, young fellows, will 
* . you have a dance ? 

* Sir G. With all my heart ; call "iem in, 

* A D A N C E. 

Sir 7: 
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Sir y. Now, let us in and refrefh ourfelves with a 
chearful glafs, in which we'll bury all animo&ies* 
And, 



By my example let all parents move, 

And never flrivc tQ crofs their children*s love 

But ilill fubmit that care to Providence above^ 



End of the Fifth Act*' 
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E P I L O G U Ei 

TV me y^u fee one Bujy B&djf more ; 
■^ Tho^yoit ma^ ha/ps- enough- vfone hefrre* 
With epilogues^ the BuJy Bod/t way, 
We ftrinje to help^ hutfometimes mar a play. 
A this madjejpens^ half condtmr^d ere try^d, 
Sdmij in three days^ ha've been turned off^ and djd. 
Jitfpite ofpnrHes^ their attempts are 'vaimy 
F0rj likefalfe prophetSy th^ ne^er rife again : 
'Too latey when cafty your favour one hefeeches^ 
And epilogues prove execution fpeeches^ 
Tet fure If^ ne^Bti/y Bodies Jberey 
And one may pafsy fence they do ev*ry tvhere. 
Sour criticksy timey and breathy and cenfures voafie^ 
And baulk your pkafures to refineyour tafe : 
One bufy Dony iU-tim*d high tenets preaches i 
Another y yearly Jhevis himfelf inffeeches : 
Some fniv* ling cii would have a peace for fpite^ 
Td Jlarve thofe vtarriors who fo hrave^ fight ; 
Still of a foe upon his knees afraid y 
Whojt well- bang* d troops vjant money hearty and bread: 
Old beaux y <who noiUy not e*en thetnfehesy canpleafe^ 
Are huJyftiU^ for noeiing'^ut t^ ti^ze l 
The young y fo bujy to engage a hearty 
T^e mif chief donty are buJy mofi to part : 
Ungrateful vureiches I vibofiill crofs onisvj 11^ 
When they more kindfy might be hufyfiilli 
Oru to a hufbandy who wfer drufrnt ofharnSy 
Shews how dearfpoufsy witbfriendy his brows adorns T 
Th^ officious tell-tale fool (hejhtuld repent it) 
"Parts three kind fouls y that Itv^d at peace contented t 
Some <ivith law quirks fet houfes by the ears ; 
Withpkyficy oney what he would heal, impairs ; 
Like that dark mofd-upfryy that neighboring curfe^ 
Whoy to removeiove^s pains^ beftow a vDorfe, 
Sincey theny this meddling tribe infefi the age ; 
Bear one a- while exposed upon the ftage ; 
Let n&ne but Bufy Bodies vent their fpitey 
Andy with good' humour^ pleafure crown the nighty 
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